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THE COtTNTRY GIRL; 

AN *t) D £• 

^T SIR CHA&t.£8 HANBURY WILLIAMS, K* B« 

The coirtifry girl that's well inclin'd 

To love, when the young *fquire grows kind. 

Doubts between joy and ruin ^ 
Now will, and now will not comply. 
To raptures now her pulfe beats high. 

And new fhe fears undoing. 

• Written oft *lie change of the Miniflry in 1742, whea 
William Pulteney, £% was €rei.ted Earl of Bach. 

VoL^ III. B But 
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Btit when the lover, with his pray'rs, 
His oaths, his iighs, his vows, and tears, 

Holds out the profFerr'd treafure ; 
She quite forgets her fear and fhame, 
•And quits her virtue, and good name, 
For profit mixt with pleafure. 

So virtuous Pulteney, who had long, 
By fpeech, by pamphlet, and by fong, 

Held patriottfm*s ftcerage, 
yields to ambition mikt with gain, 
A treafury gets for * Harry Vane, 

And f»r himfelf a peerage, 

Tho' with joint lives and debts before, 
Harry's eftate was covered o'er. 

This Irifli place repairs it ; 
Unlel^ that flory Ihould be true. 
That he receives but half his due, 

And the new Countefs fhares it. 

•Tis faid, befides, that t'other || Harry 
Pays half the fees of Secretary 

To Bath's ennobled doxy ; 
If fo— good ufe of pow'r flie ipakes, 
Ihe Treafury of each kingdom takes, 

And holds them both by prb3^, 

'^= Made Vicc-Treafurer of Ireland. 

D licnry Furnefc, made Secretary to the Txcafuiy. 

Whilft 
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Wfailft her dear Lord obeys his fummon?, 
And leaves the noify Houfe of Commons, 

Amongft the Lords to nod ; 
Where, if he's better than of old, 
His hands perhaps a flick may hold. 

But never more a rod. 

Unheard of, let him flumber there, 
As innocent as any peer. 

As prompt for any job : 
For now he's popular no more. 
Has loft the power he had before, 

And his bcft friends the mob. 

Their fav'rites fhou'dn't foar fo high. 
They fall *em when too near the Iky, 

Like Icarus's wings ; 
And popularity is fudi, 
As ftill is ruin'd by lh€ touch 

Of gracious-giving kings. 

Here then, O Bath ! thy empire ends, 
Argyll with his Tory friends 

Soon better days reftore ; 
For Enoch's fate and thine are one. 
Like him tranflated thou art gone. 

Ne'er to be heard of more. 
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A N E W O D E 

TO A GREAT NUMBER Of GREAT MZN^ 
KEWLY MADE. BY THE SAME. 

yaMt ftova progenies. 

See, a new progeny defcends 

From Heav'n, of Britain's truefl: friends : 

Oh Mufe, attend my call ! 
To one of thefe dlift€t thy flightg 
Or, to be fure that we are right* 

Dire£t it to them ail. 

Clio I thefe are golden times ; 

1 fliall get money for my rhymes ; 

And thou no more go tatter'd : 
Make haftc then, lead the way, begin, 
For here are people juft come in 

Who never yet were flatter*d. 

But firft to Carteret fain youM fing; 
Indeed he's neareft to the King, 

Yet carelefs how you ufe Wm ; 
Give him, I beg, no laboured lays j 
He will but promifc if you praifc. 

And laugh if you abufe him. 
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Then (but th«re*^ a vaft ipace betwixt) 
The new-made Earl of Bath comes nexty. 

Stiff in his popular pride : 
His flep, his gait, defcribe the man ; 
They paint hitn better than I can,- 

Waddling from fide to fide. 

Each hour a different face he wears, 
Now in a fury, now in tears, 

Now laughing, now in forrow.;. 
Now he'll command, and now obey. 
Bellows for liberty to-day, 

And roars for pow^r to-morrow. 

At noon the Tories had him tight. 

With ftauncbeft Whigs he fupp'd at nighty 

Each party tryM tpVc won him j 
But he himfelf did fo divide, 
Sliufflec} and cut from fide to fide. 

That now both parties fhun him» 

Sec yon old, dull, important * Lord, 
Who at the long'd-for money-board 

Sits firfl, but does not lead : 
His younger brethren all things make^ 
So that the'Treafury'sTike a fnake^ 

And the tail moves the head. 
^ Lord Wilmington. 

B 3 mhf 
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Why did you crofs God's good intent ? 
He made you for a Prefident ; 

Back to that flation go : 
Nor longer aft this farce of power, 
We know you mifs'd the thing before*, 

And have not got it iio\^. 

Sec valiant Cobham, valorous Stair, 
Britain's two thunderbolts of war. 

Now (Irike my ravifird eye : 
But oh ! their flrength and fpirits flown, '' 
They, like their conquering fwords, arc grown 

Rufty with laying by. 

§ Dear Bat, Vm glad you've got a place. 
And iince things thus have chang'd their face, 

You'll give oppofing o'er : 
'Tis comfortable to be in, 
And think what a damn'd while you've been, 

Like Peter, at the door. 

♦ upon the aceeflion of George IF. wlicn It was ihcdefignof 
the Court to encreafe the Civil Lirt, Lord Wilmington, who w»s 
Prefident of the Council, was offered the Trcafury, if he wouKI 
undertake that mcafure. His Lordlhip was afraid ; upon which 
Sir Robert Walpolc accepted the pofl, witk that condiiion, and 
performed his promlfe. 

§ The iirft Lord Bathurf^, appointed Captain of the Band of 
Feti£oncrs. 

See 
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See who conAes next— I kifs thy hands^ 
But not in flattery, * Samuel Sandys ; 

For fince you are in power, 
That gives you knowledge, judgment, parts, 
The courtier's wiles, the flatefman's arts, 

Of which you'd none before* 

When great impending dangers fhook 
Its ftate, old Rome didators took 

Judici(»ufly from plough : 
So we, (but a pinch thou knoweft) 
To make the highefl of the lowefl^, 

Th* Exchequer gave to you. 

When in your hands the feals you found, 
Did they not make your brains go round ? 

Did they not turn your head ? 
I fancy (but you hate a joke) 
You felt as Nell did when fhe woke 

In Lady Loverule's bed. 

See Harry Vane in pomp appear. 
And, fince he's made Vice-Treafurer, 
Grown taller by fome injches : 

♦ Made Chancellor of the Exchequer- 

B 4 See 
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Sec * Twcedale follow J Cartcret*s call;. 
See Hanoverian y Gower,. and all 
The black funereal § Finches. 

And fee with that important fa,ce 
Perenger*s clerk, to take his place, 

Into the Treafury come : 
With pride and.meannfifs ad thy part,^ 
Thou look'fl the very thing thou art^ 

Thou Bourgeois Gentilhomme. 

Oh my poor country ! is this all 
YouVe gain*d by {be long labourM falk 

Of Walpole and hii5 tools ? 
He was a knave indeed — what then >- 
He'd parts-^but this new fet of mea 

A*n't only knaves, r but fools. 

More changes,, better times this ifle 
Demands : oh ! GhefterfieM, Argyll, 

To bleeding Britain bring *em : 
Unite all hearts, apptafp each flonn j 
*ris yours fuqh adions to perform, 

My pride ihaH be tp fittg Vm, 

• Secretary of State for Sccti|and, 

J Secretary of State for England.. 

I Lord Frivy SeaU 

\ Firll Lord of the AdcwraltVjt Vipc CUArabccUlniL,&C4 

AX 



ANODE, ^^ 

3irMBLT INSCRIBED TO THE RIGHT HONOlTllAB^*!^ 
WILLIAM EARL OF BATH^ 

[ BY. THE $AM£r 

S'eque enim lexjuftiw uUa^ 
^am neeis artifiees' arte perire fua^ 

Parcius junBas quatiunt feneftraf 
JMihus crehris jmfenes protervi I 
Nee tihi'fomnoi adimunt ; amat^we 

Jatiua limeftw 
£sfr. tsfc. ^c» HoR, Lib.l. OS&issf^ 

CREAT Earl o£ Bath, your reign is ofer^ 
Tke Tories tnift your. word no more. 

The Whigs no longer fean you ;. 
Your gates art feldam now uabarr'd;^ - ^ 
No crouds of coaches fill yoiir yard, ' ; " 

And fcarce a foul comes near you^ 

Few now afpire to your good graces^ 
Scarce any fue to you for places, 
Or come with theirpetition. 
To tell how well they have deferv'd,, 
JHow long, how fleadily they llarv'd 
For you in oppofition^ 

» 5, Ixpea- 
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£xpeA to fee that tribe no more^ 
Since all mankind perceive that pow'j; 

Is lodg'd in other hands : 
Sooner to Carteret now they'll go, 
Or ev*n (though that's cxceffive low) 

To Wilmington or Sandys. 

With your obedient wife retire, 
And fitting filent by the fire^ 

A fullen teu h tea ; 
Think over all you've done or faid, 
A-nd curfe the hour that you were made 

Unprofitably great. 

With vapours there, and fpleen o'ercaft, 
Refle£t on all your a6);ions pafV, 

With forrow and contrition ; 
And there enjoy the thoughts that rife 
From difappointed avarice, 

From fruilrated ambition. 

There foon you'll loudly, but in vairr, 
Of your deferting friends complain, 

That vifit you no more ; 
But in this country 'tis a truth, 
As known as that love follows youth, 

That friendfhip follows pow'r. 



Such 



Such U the calm of your retreat ! 

You through the dregs of life muft fweat 

Beneath thi$ heavy load ; 
And rU attend you, as \*yG done^ 
Only to help refledion on^ 

With now and then an ode. 

T HE S TATE S M A N. 

BY THE SAME* 

^ttem mrum^ aut heroa^ lyra, vel atri 

Tibia fumes celehrariy Clio f 

^eni deum ? &c Hot . Lib. L Ode xiii 

iVhAT ftatefman, what hero, what king, 

Whofe name through the i^and is fpread. 
Will you chufe, O my CKo ! to fing^ 
Of all the great, living or dead ? 

Go, my Mufe^ from this place to Japan, 

In fearch of a topic for rhyme i 
The great Earl of Bath is the man, 

Who deferves to employ your whole time. 

But, howe'er, as the fubje6t is nice. 

And perhaps you*re unfurnilh'd with mattir, 
May it pleafe you to take my advice, 

ThiW you mayn't be fufpeftcd to flatter, 

B 6 When 



\Vheft you touch on his Lordfhip's High hktb^ 

Speak Latin a& if you were tipfy : 
1^^, we are all the fon& of the earth, 

jE/ genus nonficimus ipfii 

Proclaim him ae richaa a Jew ; 

Yet attempt not to neckoa hU bountiesi 
You may fay, he is married ; that's true : 

Yetfpeak not a wordbf Ais Gountefs*^ 

Leave a blank here and there in each page. 
To enroll the fair tfeeds pf his youth I 

When you mention the adts-tqf his age, 

Le^ve a blank for his honour .and truth T 

"Say, he inade a great monarch, ehai^ge hands : 

He fpakc— and the minifter felL 
Say, he made a gFeat flatefman of Sandys ; 

(Oh \ that he had taught him to fpeil \y 

Then enlarge on his cunoing and^ wit : 

Say, how he harangu'd at the Fountain;^ 

Say, how the old patriots were bit^. 

And a moufe was produced by a mountains 

Then fay, how he mark'd the new year. 
By cncreaiing our taxes, and jftocks .: 

Then fay, how he changM to a peer. 

Fit conipanions for Edgcumbe and Fox. 

A NEW 



> NEW op R^ 

BY THE SAMEt 

^is multa gracH'is^tefuerinro/k 
Perfufiis liquids urget oditrihur 
Grato^ .^jfXha^ Jub antra f 

How. Lib. L Ode T^ 

*WhAT (good Lor^Bath) prim patriot mm^ 

With courtly graces woer thee ? 
A»d from St. Stephen's Chapel to 

The Houfe of Lord* purfuee thee? 

How gay and'debonnalr youVe grown!! 

How pleas'd with what is paft ! 
Your title has your judgment fliewn^ 

And choice of friends your tafle. 

With fpartling wits to entertaii^j 

Yourfelf and your good Countefs^ 
TouVchit on fweet lip'd Harry Vane,. 

And. high bred Harr)^ Furnefe*. 

But to diredl the affairs of flate,. 

What geniufes youVe taken 1 
TThcir talents^ like their virtues^ great 

Or all the world's miflakcn. 
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The talk was fomething hard, *ti4 truest , 

Which you had on your hands ; 
Soy to pleafe prince and people too. 

You wifely pitched on Sandys. 

O Britain ! never any thing 

Could fo exa^ly hit you : ^ 
His mien and manners charm'd the king^ 

His p^ts amaz'd the city. 

But to make all things of a piece, 

An<f end as you begun ; 
To find a genius fuch as his, ^ 

What was there to be done ? 

O where— where were he to be found ^ 

Such flars but rare appear ! 
Dart not their rays on ev*ry ground, 

Gild ev'ry hemifphere, - 

But you with aftronomic eyes, 

Not Tycho Brahc's more true, 
From far fpy'd fome bright orbs arife,_ 

And brought them to our view. ^ 

* Sir John's clear head and fenfe profound 

BlazM out in parliament J 
Gibbons, for eloquence reoown'd. 
To grace the court was fent. 
t » Sir John Ruihout. . - 
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To thefe congenial fouls you join'S 
Some more, as choka and proper^ 

Bright Bootle, darling of mankind ! 
Good Limerick — and fage HoopeXt 

Such virtue and fuch wifdom fhone 

In ev*ry chofen fpirit I 
All men at leaft this truth muft own, 

Your nice regard to merit ! 

What prayers and praife to you belong. 

For this bleft reformation ! 
Thou joy of ev'ry heart and tongue ! 

Thou faviour of the nation t 

O Walpole, Walpole, blufli for ihame I 
With all your tools around you ! 

Does not each glorious patriot name 
Quite dazzle and confound you ? 

Had you fought out this patriot race, 
Triumphant flill you'd been ; . 

By only putting them in place, 
You had yourfelf kept in,. 



AN 



t ^ I 

. ANODE, 

^ROM THB.EARZi bP B^ATH TO: aHI^ITWHk; 
IT THE SAME. 

JPeccai adextrefoum ridcHius% 

Away, Ambition ! let' me reft;. 
Air party sage forfake my breafty 

And oppofition ceafe. 
Arm me no more for future ftrife, 
Kty my poor remamaof life^ ' 

And givemy age its peace. 

I^ not the man: you knew before^ 
For I am Pulteney now no more^ 

My titles hide my name, 
f Oh how I blufh to own my cafel)^ 
My dignity was my difgrace,. 

Aiid I was raised to fliame*. 

To thee I facrific'd n^y youth, 

Gave up my honour, friendfhip, truth, 

My king and country's weaL 
Tor thee I finn'd againft my reafon \ 
Trh« daily lie, the weekly treafon-) 

Proclaimed by blinded zeal. 



For 



iTor thee I ruin*"d Orford's pow*r ; 
Oh ! had I well employ 'd that hour^ 

My reign had known no end ; 
But then^ (oh fool I) like Brutus, I 
Left able, powerful Antony, 

T*avenge his fallen friend. 

Kc drives me to this abjedl flatfe^ 
An<f ftill he urges en my fate, 

And heaps my meafure full j 
All Orford's wrongs are now repaid^ 
I'm fallen into the pit I made, 

And roar in- my own bulL 

Xeave me, aad to great Vanis.go^ 
On him redftlefs fmites beflow. 

Inflame his km died heat : 
DiQ>Uy thy powV,. thy tenaptings 'ihew^ 
Thy glorioua height, the funny brow,. 

With all that charm and cheats 

Varus, on whom, while yet a child,. 
You, Goddefs^. favourably fmilM, 

And forrfi'd him for your tool ; 
Bid him the path of Greatnefs try^ 
Teach him to ci^nqucr or tp die,* 

To ruiOf. or; to culc 



Here 
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Here all my views of greatnefs ceafe^ 
I only zfk content and peace^ 

Which I will nevier barter 
For all the gifts that you can fhow'r; 
The pride of wealth, the pomp of pow'r, 
. Employments and a garter. 

But at that word what thoughts return I 
Again I feel Ambition burn, 

My dreams, my hopes oi)ey ; 
There all my wiftes crowned I feel. 
Enjoy the ribband, treasury, fcal, 

Which vanijQi with the day. 

SANDYS AND JEKYLL* 

A NEW BALIrAD* 
Br THE SAME 

Ohjlupuit Jlelerunfque coma* ViXi 

XwAS at the iSlcnt, folemn hour, 
When night and morning meet^ 
In gHded Jekyll's grimly ghoft, 
And fiood at Sandys's feet. 

His face was like a winter's day, 

Clad in November's frown ; 

And clay-cold was his (hrivel'd hand» 

That held his tuck'd-up gown* 

Sandyi 
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Sandys quak'd with fear, th' effeft of guilty 
Whom thus the fhade befpoke ; 

And with a mournful, hollow voice, 
The dreadful filencc broke. 

** The night-owl fhrieks, the raven croakf^ 
The midnight bell now tolls ; 

Behold thy late departed friend, ' 
The Mafler of the Rolls ! 

And tho* by Death's prevailing hand 

My form may alter'd be ; 
Death cannot make fo great a change, ' 

As times have wrought in thee* 

Think of the part you're acting, Sandys^ 
And think where it will end ; 

Think you have made a thoufand foes. 
And have not gain'd one friend. 

Oft haft thou faid, our caufe was good. 

Yet you that caufe forfook ; 
Oft againft places haft thou rail'd. 

And yet a place you took. 

*Gainft thofe ho\v -often haft thou fpoke. 

With whom you now ailcnt ! 
The court how oft haft thou abus'd, 

And yet to court you went ! 



How 
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How could you vofe for' war with Spa!a, 
Yet make that war to ceafe ? 

How could you \y«p for England's debts^ 
Yet make thofe debts incrcafe ?. . . 

How could you fwear your country's good 
Was all your wiih, or fear I 

And how could I^ old doatingfool,- 
Belize you was fihcere } 

Thou art the caufe why I appear 
(From blifsful regions drawn) j 

Why teeming graves caft up their dead^ 
And why the church'-yards yawn^. 

It owing all to thee, thou wretch! 

The bill thou haft brought in 
Opens this mputh, thb' clos'd by Death^ 

To thunder againft Gia* 

If of good-n^ure any fpark 

Within thee thou canfi find, 

Regard the meffagis that Ibring^ 
Have mercy on mankind I 

But oh ! from thy rclentlefs hearty 

The horrid day I fee, 
IVhea thy mean hand (hall overtura 

The g2^od defign'd by me.. 
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iRiot and flaughter; once Agaia 

Shall their career begin^ 
And every pariflifuckling babe 

Again be oursM with Gin» 

The foldiers from each cellar drunk - 

Shall fcatter ruin far ; 
Gin fhall intoxicate them, and 

Let flip thofe dogs of war. 

This proves thee, Sandys, tjhy country's foe. 

And Defolation's friend. 
What can thy projed be in this i 

And what can be thy end ? 

Is it, that, confcious of thy worth. 

Thy fenfe, thy parts, thy weight, 
Thou know'fl this nation mufl be drunk 

Ere it can think thee great ? 

Too high, poor wren 1 haft thou been borne 

On Pulteney*s eagle wings : 
Thou wert not form'd for great affairs. 

Nor naade to talk with kings. 

But Where's thy hate to court and pow'r, 

Thy patriotifm, Sandys ? 
Think'it thou that gown adorns thy ihape. 

That purfe becomes thy hands ? 

Aa 
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As when the fox upon the ground 

A tragic malk efpy*d, 
Oh ! what a fpacious front is here ! 

But Where's the brains ? he cry*d. 

So thou a Lord of Treafuiy 
And Chancellor art made ; 

Sir Robert's place, and robe, and feal, 
Thou haft ; but where's his head ? 

Thou'rt plac'd by far too high ; in vain 
To keep your poft you ftrive ; 

In vain, like Phaeton, attempt 
A chariot you can't drive. 

Each aft you do, betrays your parts, 
And tends to your undoing ; 

Each fpeech you make your dulnefs Ihews, 
And certifies your ruin. 

Think not like oaks to ftand on high. 
And brave the ftorms that blow ; 

But, like the reed, bend to the earth, 
And, to be fafe, be low. 

T60T in thyfelf, each party's joke, 
Each trifling fongfter's fport, 

Pelham fupports thee in the Houfc, 
The Earl of Bath at Court. 



Thefc 
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Thrfe are the men, that pufli thee on , 

In thy own natureV fmite ; 
So, like the moon, if thou could'ft fhinfj 

*Twould be by borrow'd light. 

But foft, I fccnt the morning air. 

The glow-worm pales his light ; 
Fare'vcel^ remember me^ it cry 'd, 

And vanifli'd out of fight." 

♦Sandys trembling rofe, frighted to death, 

Of knowledge quite bereft. 
And has, fince that unhappy night, 

Nor fenfe, nor memory left. 

•GILES EARLE, 

AND 

f GEORGE BUBB DODDINGTON, 

ESQJtS. 

A DIALOGUE, 

BY THE SAME. 

E» My dearPalUMall, I hear you're got in favour. 
And pleafe the Duke by your late damnM beha- 
viour ; 

* Ohairman of the contefted ele^Ions. 

f Created Lord Melcombe in the iirft batch of Peers by Oto. III. 
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X live with Walpole, you live at his Graced 
And thus, thank Heay'n, we havie eychang'd our 
places* 

()« Yes, on the grea^t Argyll I 'often wait. 

At chaming Sudbrook» or in Bruton-firpet ; 
In wit or politics^ he's good fit j^itjber ; 
We pafs our independent, houj s together 

C By G — d that^'s heavenly: fo in town you talk. 
And round the groves at charming Sudbrpojk W^fl^i 
And hear the cuckow^ and the linnet fiogs 
L— d G — d4 that'« vafily pleafant in tl^ ipriqg;* 

D. Dear witty Marlbro'-ftreet^ for oncelse wife^ 
Nor happinefs, you never knew, defpife : 
You ne'er enjoy'd the triumph of tiifgrace. 
Nor felt the ^dignity of lorfs of place. 

^. Not loft my place ! yes, but I did, by G*^ 
Tho' yourdefcription of it's very odd : 
I felt no triumph, felt no dignity^ 
I cry'd, and fo.^id all my family. 

D. What, (hed a tear bec'aiife you M youf place |f/X 
Sure thou'rt ihe loweft of the loweft race : 
Gods 1 is there not in politics a time. 
When keeping places is the greatell crime ? 

E. Yes^ 
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E, Yes fure, that doftriBe I have learnt long (incc ; - 
I once refign'd my place about the Prince : 
But then i did it for a better thing, 
And got by that th^ Green Cloth to the King. 

D. Thou haft no tafte to popular applaufe, 
Who follow thofe that join in virtue's caufc : 
Argyll and I am praisM by every tongue. 
The burden of each free-born Britifh fong. 

E. You, and the Duke, d'ye think youVe popular ? . 
By G--d they lye that tell you that you are : 
•Great Walpole now has got the Nation's voice^ 
The people's idol, and thetr monarch's choice. 

D. When the cxcife fcheme fliall no more be blam'd; 

When the convention fliali no more be nam'd ; 
Then (hall your Minifter, and not till then. 
Be popular,Vith unbrib'd Engliflimen. 

E. The excife, and the convention! d n your 

b d, 

You voted for them both, and thought them good; 
^ Or did not like the triumph of difgrace, 
And gave up your opinion, not your place. 

D. To freedom and Argyll I turn my eyes ; 
For them I feel, by them I hope to rif<p ; 
Vol. lU. C And 
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And after years in ignominy fpent, 

I own my crime, and blufh, and dare repent. 

I, Sir, of repentance there's one charming kind, 
And that's the voluntary only, and refign'd : 
Your's is a damn'd, reluctant, forc'd repentance, 
A Newgate malefactor's aftcr-fentence ; 
Who fighs, becaufe he's loft the power to fin, 
As you repent, that your no longer in. 
But fince we're rhyming, for once pray hear me, 
While I like other poets, prophefy. 
Whenever Wa'pole dies, and not before, 
Then may Argyll come into pow'r; 
And when he has been paid his long arrear, 
And got once more 90C0I. a year, 
When ev'ry Campbell that attends his Grace, 
Shall be return'd to parliament and place ; 
When ev'ry Scotchman in his train is ferv'd. 
An t ngiifhman may chance to be preferr'd. 
This is a truth, I know it to my coft ; 
He befl can tell it who has felt it moft. 



THE 
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THE HEROES: 

A N£W BALLAD, 

To the Tune of Sally in our Alley. 

BT THE SAME. 

Of all the jobs that e'er had paft 

Our houfe, fiiice times of jobbing. 
Sure none was ever like the lafl, 

Ev'n in the days of Robin : 
For he himfelf had blufh'd for fhame 

At this polluted -clufter, 
Of fifteen nobles of great fan:>e. 

All brib'd by one falfe mufter. 

Two Dukes on horfeback firft appear. 

Both tall and of great prowefs ; 
Two little Barons in the rear, 

(For they're, you know the loweft :) 
But high and low they'll all agree 

To do whatever man dar'd ; 
Thofe ne'er fo tall, and thofe that fal 

A foot below the iiandard. 

C 2 Three 
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Three regiments one Duke contents, 

With two more places yon know | 
Since his Bath knights, his Grace delights 

/« Tri'ajun^ in U-no^ 
Now Bolton comes with beat of drums, 

Tho' fighting be his loathing ; 
He much diflikes both guns and pikes, 

But reliflies the cloa thing. 

Next doth advance, defying France, 

A peer in wond'rous buftle ; 
With fword in hand he flout doth (land, 

And brags his name iaRufTel : 
Ke'll beat the French from eyVy trench, 

And blow them off the water ; 
By fea and land he doth command, 

And looks an errant otter. 

But of this clan, there's not a man 

For bravery that can be 
(Tho' Ancafter Ihou'd make a flir) 

ComparM with Marquis Granby : 
His fword and drefs both well exprcft 

His courage mofl exceeding ; 
And by his hair, you'd almoft fwear 

He's valiant Charles of Sweden. 



The 
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TIic next are Harcourt, Halifax, 

And Falmouth, choTce commanders ! 
For thefe the nation we muft tax. 

But ne'er fend them to Flanders. 
Two corps of men do ftill remain. 

Earl Cholmondely's and Earl Berkeley's ; 
The laft, I hold, not quite fo bold, 

As formerly was Herc'Jes. 

And now, dear Gower, thou man of powV, 

And comprehenfive noddle ; 
.Tho' youVe the gout, yet as you're (lout, 

Why wa'n't you plac'din faddle ; 
Then you might ride to either iidey 

Chufe which king you'd ferve under; 
But, dear dragoon, change not too foon, 

For fear of t'other blunder. 

This faithful band ihall «ver fland^ 

Defend our Faith's Defender; 
Shall keep us free from popery. 

The French and the Pretender* 
Now God blefs all our Miniftr}' ; 

May they the Crown environ^ 
To hold in chain whate'er prince reign. 

And rule with rods of icon ! 

C3 ISABELLA; 
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ISABELLA; or, THE MORNING. 

BY THE SAME, 
THE ARGUMENT, 

Tie Duchefs of Manchejler *is reprefenied as rijing from 
hrcakfajl 'voith her parrot^ monkey ^ and lap-dog* 
Dicky Bateman comes in ^vifb a Stajffbrdjbire teapot^ 
nvif/j iKjhich the Duchefs is charmed: » '■■ a fmile 
■ She makes a finefpeech upon the occafion^ which 
is broken off by General Charks Churchilfs coming 
in.^ His charaHer."^ — His firfi fpeechn^'^'-^Tbe 

Duchefs fben.\:s Urn the teapot. She tells him tf 

frc'ivorks to be fold at ^argus^s^ ivhich gives him an 
opportunity of telling a fcry offome hefaw in Flan" 
ders. It appears from the very beginning of the fiery 
that it could have no end. It is broken off by the en" 
trance of Charles Sianhope.^'^A fmile on his coming 
in, — His char a Her as a companion. '^He gives an ac^ 
eount of a polypus, l^he Duchefs long for a polypus. 
Both the Charleses fall fafl afleep^ on each fide of the 
Duchefs, Contrflfl bctvocen Sufanna and the ivoo 
Elders,^^7he whole coml:any roufed by Lord LoveWs 
earning into the room* — His chara^er.—^He talks of 
the cperoy rf Chefierpeld and Fanny*. — Lady Fanny* s 
looks ovcing to love.' » ■ ^he General begins the fiory 

• Lad^ F, Shirky, 
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of Mips Ho-tv* The company* s di/may defer ihed at ihg 
General,* s beginning a Jlory, — The clock Jirikes three.-^ 
: The Diiijhefs rings to drefs — The company rlfcs.—^ 
The dipariitre of the company defcrihed. 

In ^various talk the inJlruSlive hours thiy pqft.-^'^ll.'T* 
1 HE monkey, lap-dog, parrot, and her Grace, 
Had each rctir'd from breakfaft to their place, 
When,hark, a knock I *' See,Belty, fee who's there." 
** 'Tis Mr. Bateman, Ma'am, in his new chair." 
** Dicky's new chair I the charming'fl thing in town, 
" Whofe poles are lack^i-'d,and whole lining's brown !^'* 
But fee, he enters with his fhuffling gait; 
** Lord,'' fays her Grace, " how could you be fo 

late !" 
** I'm foriy, Madam, I have made yon wait,'* 
Bateman rcply'd j ** I only ftaid to bring 
.** The neweft, charming'ft, moft delightful thing J** 
** Oh ! tell me what's the curiofity ! 
" Oh ! (hew it me this inftant, or I die !'* ' 
To pleafe the noble dame, the courtly 'fquire 
Pniduc'd.a teapot^ made in StafFordftiire : 
With eager eyes the longing Duchefs flood. 
And o'er and o'er the fliining bauble viewM. 
Such were the joys touch'd young Atrides' breaffy 
Such all the Grecian hoft at once expreft. 
When from beneath his robe — to all their view^ 
Laertes' fon the fam'd Palladium drew*. 

C 4 So 
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So Venus looked, and with fuch long'nig eyei. 

When Paris firft produced the golden prize. 

*' Such work as this," ftie cries, '^ can England do ? 

It equals Drefden, and excells St. Cloud : 

All modern china now (hall hide its head. 

And e'en Chnntilly mufl: give o*er the trade. 

For lace let Flanders bear away the beU, 

In finefl linen let the Dutch excel ; 

For prettied fluffs let Ireland now be nam^d. 

And for befl fancy'd filks let France be fam'd j 

Do thou, thrice happy England I ftill prepare 

This clay, and build thy fame pn carthcn-ware,*^ 

Much fhe'd have faid, but that again fhc heard 
The knocker — and the General appcar'd* 

The Gen'ral I one of thofe brave old commandeM^ 
Who fervM through all the glorious wars in Flanders j 
Frank and good-natur*d, of an bonefl heart, 
Loving to ad the fleady friendly part ; 
None led through youth a gayer life than he, 
Chearful in converfe,. fmart in repartee : 
Sweet was hi« night, and joyful was his day $ 
He din*d with Walpole, and with Oldfield lay ;r 
But with old-age its vices came along. 
And in narration he's extremely long; 
Exa£t in circumflance, and nice in. dates. 
He each minute particular relates. 
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If you name one of Marlbro's ten campaign j^ 

He tells you its whole hiftory for your pains ; 

And Blenheim*s field becomes, by his reciting. 

As long in telling as it was in fighting : 

His old defire to pleafe is ftiH exprefsM ; 

His hat's well cock*d, his periwig's well drefl : 

He rolls his ftockings flill, white gloves he wears. 

And in the boxes with vhe beaux 'appears : 

His eyes through wrinkled corners cafl their rays | 

'Still he looks chearful, ftillfoft things he fays ; 

And dill rememb'ring that he once was youngs 

He drains his crippled knees and druts.along. 

The room he ente red y«r/V/«^ ; which befpoke 

Some worn-out compliment, or thread-bare joke, 

(For not perceiving lofs of parts, he yet 

Grafps at the Ihade of his departed wit.) 

•* How does your Grace ? I hope I fee you well : 

What a prodigious deal of rain has fell ! 

Will the fun never let us fee his face ? 

But who can ever want a fun that fees your Grace I** 

** Your fervant, Sir— but fee-what I have got J 
Isn't it a prodigious charming/^/? 
And a'n'tyou vaftiy glad we make them here. 
For Dicky got it out of Staflbrdfliire, 
See how the charm ing vine twines all about ? 
Lord ! what a handle I — ^Jcfus t what a fpoiu ! 

C 5 k^\ 
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And that old Pagog, and that charming-chrld f 
If Lady Townlhend faw them Oie'd be wild !" 

To this the Gcn'ral anfwer*d, " Who would not i 
Lord! where could Mr.-Bateman find this fotf 
Dear Dicky, coud'n*t you get one for me ? 
I want fome ufeful china mightily ; 
Two jars, two beakers, and sl pot pourrie." 



} 



** Oh, Mr. ChurchilJ, where d'ye think IVc been ? 
At Margus's, and there fuch fire-works fecn. 
So very pretty, charming, odd, and new ; 
And, I afTure you, they're right India too ! 
IVe bought them all, there's not one left in town j 
And if you was to fee them you would own 
You never faw fuch fire-works any where." 
— ** Oh, Madam, I mufl beg your pardon there, '^ 
The Gen'ra} cry'd, " for 'twas in the year ten— 
Ko, let me recoiled, it was not then ; 
'Twas then year eighty I think, for then we lay 
lEncamp'd with all the army near Cam bray- 
Yes, yes, I'm fure I'm right by one event, 
We fupp'd together inCadogan's tent, 
Meredith* Omiey, ancTi or Geo. Grove, 
And merrily the bumpers round we drove r 
Marlbro's health we drank coikfounded hard ; 
for he'd juft beat the French at Oudenarde ; 

. . And 
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. And Lord Cadogan then had got by chancev 
The beft champaign that ever came from France. r 
And 'twas no wonder that it was fo good^ 
For fome dragoons had feiz'd it on the road ; 
And they were told from thofe they took it from^ 
It was defignM a prefent for Vendofme^ 
So we" — But fee another Charles's face 
Cut fhortthe Gen'ral,.and relieves her GracCr 
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So, when onecrop-fick parfon, in a dofe. 
Is reading morning fervice through his nofe, 
Another in the pulpit (Iraight appears, 
Claiming the tir'd-out congregation's ears, 
And with a duller fermon ends their pray'rs. 
For this old Charles is full as dull as 'totherj 
Bavius to Mcevius was not more a brother t 
From two defeds this talk no joy affords, 
From want of matter, and from want of wordsr 

•' I hope,** fays he, **^your Grace Js well' to Jay^ 
And caught no cold by venturing to the play." 

** Oh, Sir, I'm mighty well — won't you fit down ? 
Pray, Mr. Stanhope, what''s the news in town ?'* 

" Madam,. I know of none ; but I'm juft come 
From feeing a curiofity at home : 
'Twas ient to Martin Folkes, as being rarey 
And he and Dafgulicrs brought it there ^ 

C 6 W% 
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It's calFd a/i7^w.*^— "What's that ?"^— «^'Acrcatirre^ 

The wonderful'ft of all the works of Nature : 

Hither it came from Holland where 'twas caught 

(I {hould not fay it came, for.it was brought :) 

To-morrow we're to have it at Ci^ane-court v 

And 'tis a reptile of fo ilrange a fort, 

That if 'tis cut in two,, it is not d^ead f 

Its head flioots but a tai]^ its tail a head f 

Talce out it's middle, and obferve its ends. 

Here a head rifes — there a tail defcends j 

Or cut off any part that you dcfire, 

That part extends, and makes itfelf enttre ^' 

But what it feeds on UHl remains a doubt, 

Or how it generates is not found out : 

But at our board to-morrow 'twill appear. 

And then 'twill be confider'd and made clear, 

For all the learned body will be there.'*^ 

" Lord ! I muft fee it, or I'm undone," 
The Duchefs cfy'd ; '* pray can't you get me one f 
I never heard of fuch a thing before, 
I long to cut it and make fifty more ; 
I'd have a cage made up in tafte for mine, 
And Dicky — you fliall give me a defign." 

But here the Gen'ral to a yawn gave way, j 

And Stanhope had not one more word to fay, > 
Sp ftretch'd on eafy chairs in apathy they lay ; ^ 

And 
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And on each fide the Goddeft they adorV, 
One Charles fat fpecchlcfs, and the other foor^d^. 
When chaile Sufanna's alUfubduing charms 
Made tvyo old lovers languifh for her arms. 
Soon as her eyes had thaw'd the froft of age^ 
Their paffions mounted into luilfiil rage^ 
With brutal violence they attacked thci^r prey^ 
And almoft bore the wi(h'd-for prize away. 

Hail, happy Ducheis F *twixt two Elders plac'ff, 
Whofe paffions brutal luft has ne*er difgracM ; 
No warm expreiEons make her btu(hes rife, 
No ravifli'd kifs fhoots lightning from your eyes ? 
Let them but vifit you, they alk no more^ 
Guiltlefs they*ll gaze, and mnocent adore ! 

But hark ! a louder knock than all before, 
♦' Lord !" fays her Graccy *♦ they'll thunder down ibj 

door!'* 
Into the room fee fweatmg Lovell break 
(The Duchefs rifes, and the Elders wake)* 
Lovell,-r-the oddcft chara^er in town ; 
A lover, ftatefman, connoiffeur, buffoon : 
Extra^ htm well, this is his qurateflence, 
Much folly, but more cunning, and fome feofe f 
To neither party is his heart inclin'd, 
He deer'd through both with politics refinM ; 
Voted with Walpole, and whbio Pulteney din'd. 
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His L(yrdfhip makes a bow, and takes his ieaty 
Then opens with preliminary chat : 
•* Vm glad to fee your Graced — the GenVal too—' 
•* Old Ciiarles, How is it ? Dicky ! how d'ye do ? 
*' Madam, I hear that you was at ihe play, 
** You did not iaty one word on't yefterday ; 
•• I went, who'd no engagement any where, 
** To fh'opera," — " Were there many people there?'*' 
The Duchefs cry'd, — ** Yes, Madam, a great many,"' 
Siys Lovell — ** there was Chefterfield and Fanny j 
In that eternal whifper which begun 
Ten years ago, and never wrll be done r 
For tho' you know he <ees her ev'ry day. 
Still he has ever fomething new to fay : 
There's nothing upon earth fo hard to mc. 
As keeping up difcourfe eternally; 
He never lets the converfation faflV 
And I'm fiire Fanny can't keep up the ball r 
I faw that her replies were never long, 
And with her eyes Ihe anfwer'd for her tongue. 
Poor I ! am forc'd to keep my diftance now, 
She won't ev*n curt'fy if I make a bow."" 

"Why, things are ftrangely chang'd,'' the Gen'ral 
cry'd. 
•* Ay, Fortune de la guerre ^*^ ray Lord re ply 'd : 
** Bur you and I, Charles, hardly find things fo^ 
; As we both did fome twenty years ago."^ 

" And 
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•' And take off twenty years," reply'd her Grtiee^ 
** *Twould do.no harm to Lady Fanny's facet 
My Lord, you never fee her but at night. 
By th* advantageous help of candle-light, 
Dreft out with ev'ry aid that is adorning : 
Oh, if your Lordihip faw her in a morning I 
It is no more than Fanny oncefo fair; 
No rofes bloom, no lilies flourifh there ; 
But hollow eyes, and pale and faded cheek, 
Repentance, love^ and difeppointment fpeak.** 

The General found a lucky minute now 
To fpeak — ** Ah,. Ma'am, you did not know MifaF 

How : 
ni tell you all her Hiflory,"^ he cry'd— 
At this Charhs Stanhope gap*d extremely wide ; 
Poor Dicky fat on thorns, her Grace turned pale, 
And Lovell trembled at th* impending tale. 
•' Poor girl ! faith fhe was once extremely fair,. 
Till, worn by love, and tortur'd by defpair. 
Her pining cheek betrayed her inward fmart. 
Her breaking looks foretold her breaking heartr 
At Leicefter-houfe her paffion firft began. 
And; Nanty Lowther was a pretty man : 
But when the Princefs did to Kew remove, 
She could not bear the abfence of her love ; 
Away flie flew."^— But here the clock ftruck three; 
So did fome pitying deity decree ; 
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Tbe Duchefs rings to drefs— and fee her maid 
With all the apparatus for her head ; 
Th' adorning circle can no longer day. 
Each rifes, bows, and goes his different way. 
To ancient Boothby^s ancient Churchiirs flown | 
Home to his dinner Stanhope goes alone : 
Dtcky to faft with her, her Grace invites ; 
And Lovelies coachman drives unhid to White's. 

THE CONQJJERED DUCHESS; 

AN ODE, 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE HEKEY FOX, 

ON THE MARRIAGE OF TiJE DUCHZSS OF MAN- 
CHESTER TO EDWARD HUSSET, ESQ^ NOW I^RP 

BEAULIEU. 

BY THE SAME. 

Olio, behold this charming day« 
The zephers blow, the fan looks gay. 

The flcy one perfeft blue ; 
Can you rcfufe at fuch a time. 
When Fox and I both beg for rhyme. 

To fiog us fome thing new ? 

The Goddefs fmil'd, and thus begun : 
I've got a pleahng theme, my fon, 
JVl £ng the ConquerM Duchefs ; 
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ni fing of that difdainfol fair. 
Who, 'fcap'd from Scotch and Engliih fnare^ 
Is fad in Irifli clutches. 

Sunk is her powV, her fway is o'er. 
She'll be no more ador'd, no more 

Shine forth the public care : 
Oh ! .what a falling off is here. 
From her whofe frowns made wifdom fcar^- 

Whofe fcorn begot defpair ! ' 

Wide was the extent of her commandfy 
0*er fertile fields, o'er barren lands 

She ftretch'd her haughty reign : 
The coxcomb, fool, and man of fenfe. 
Youth, manhood, age, and impotence^ 

With pride received her chain. 

Here * Leicefter offer*d brutal love,. 
Here gentle Cornbury gently drove 

With fighs to fan delire j 
Here Churchill ^nor'd his hours away^ 
Here drowfy Stanhope every day 

Sat out her Grace^s fire. 

• Called Lord Lovell in the preceding pccin, liaving been tl 
lie writing 6f ihis advanced to the title of Earl of JLeicelter. 

Here 
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Here conftaot Bateman too we {slw 
Kneeling with reverential awe^ 

T*adore his high-flown choice ; 
Where you, my Fox, have figh'd whole days. 
Forgetting king's and people's praife, 

Deaf to ambition's voice. 

What cloaths you made ! how fine you dreil I 
What Drefden china for her feaft ! 

But I'll no longer teazc you ; 
Yet 'tis a truth you can't deny, 
Tho'Lady Caroline is nigh, 

And does not look quite eaiy. 

But careful Heaven defign'd her Grace 
For one of the Mileflan race. 

On Wronger parts depending ; 
Nature indeed denies them fenfe, 
But gives them legs and impudence. 

That beats all underflanding : 

Which to accomplilh, Hufley came, 
Op'ning before the noble dame 

His honourable trenches ; 
Nor of rebukes or frowns afraid, 
lie pufh'd his way (he knew his trade), 

And won the place by inches. 



Look 
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Look down, St. Patrick, with fucceft 
Like HuflTey^s all the Irifh bJefs, 

May they alt do as he does ; 
And Hill preferve their breed the fame, 
Caft in his mould, made in his frame, 

To comfort Englifli widows I 

AN ODE, 

AODRESSIO TO FHS AUTHOR OF THE CONQUERBO 
DUCHESS. 

IN ANSWEJEt TO THAT CELEBEATSD ?BE» 
FORMANCB. 

BY EARL NUGENT, 

W^HAT clamour^s here about a dame 
Who, for her pleafure, barters fame I 

As if 'twere flrange or new, 
That ladies ihould themfelves difgrace. 
Or one of the Milefian race 

A widow ihou'd purfuc. 

She's. better fure than Scudamore, 

Who, while a Ducbefs, play'^d the whore. 

As all the world has heard ; 
Wifer than Lady Harriet too, 
Whofe foolifh match made fuch a do, 

And ruin'd her and Beard, 

Yet 
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Yet flic is gay as Lady Vane, 

Who, fhoiild flie lift her am'rous train, 

Might fairly man a fleet ; 
Sprightly as Drford's Countefs, flic. 
And as the wanton' Tow nfliend free. 

And more than both, difcreet. 

For flic had patience firft to wed 
Brfore flie took the man to bed ! 

And can you fay that's bad ? 
Like Diomede's, your arrows rove ; 
lake him you wound the Queen of Lovc^ 

And may like him run road. 

There was. Sir Knight, there was a timCi 
If you invok'd your Mufe for rhynne. 

That all the world flood gazing ; 
You fung us then of folks that fold 
Themfelves and country too for gold. 

Or fomething as amazing : 

How Sandys, in fenfe, and perfon queer, 
Jump'd from a patriot to a peer, 

No mortal yet knows why ; 
How Pulteney truck'd the faireft fame 
For a Right Honourable name 

To call his vixen by* 



Hovr 
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How * Compton rofe when Walpole fell, 
*Twas you, and only you could tell. 

And all the fcene difclosM : 
How Vane and Rufliout, Bathurft, Gowcr, 
Were curs'd and ftigmatiz'd by power, 

And rais'd to be expos'd. 

To heights like thefe your Mufe fliould fly, 
To others leave the middle iky, 

Whofe wings are weak and flaggy : 
Leave thefe to fome young Foppington, 
Who takes your leavings, Woffington, 

And tunes his odes to Peggy. 

For you, who know the fex fo well, 
Muft own that women raoft excell 

When ruling, or when rul'd : 
While young, they others lead aflray ; 
When old, they ev'ry call obey. 

Still fooling, or befool'd. 

Scheme upon fcheme muft flill fucceed, 
Theyev*ry coxcomb's tale mufl heed. 

Until their brains grow muzzy ; 
And then by one falfe flep 'tis feen. 
How flight the diff''rence is between 

The Duchefs and the Hulfey. 

• Spencer Compton, Earl of Wilmin^^ton, made Fiift Lord of the 
Treafury, In the room of Sir Robcit Walfole. 

TRE 
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THE RURAL REFLECTIONS OF A 
WELCH? OET*. 

Stop, flop, my fteed ! hail, Cambria, hail. 
With craggy cliffs and darkfame vale. 

May no rude ilcps defile 'em ! 
Your Poet with a vengeance fent 
From London port, is hither bent. 

To find a fafe afylum. 

Bar, bar the doors, exclude e'en Fear, 
Who prcfs'd upon my horfe's rear,x 

And made the fleet flill fleeter; 
Here (hall my hurried foul repofe. 
And, ujidifturb'd by Irifti profe, 

Renew my lyric metre. 

Thus Flaccus, at Philippi's field. 
Behind him left his little fhield. 

And fculk'd in Sabine cavern : 
Had I not wrote that curfed ode. 
My coward heart I ne'er had fliew'd. 

The jeft of every taverni 

• The Author of the Gonqucred Duchefs, having, by that ode, 
€xcited the enmity of Mr. Hufley(now Lord Beaulieu),. and being 
by that gentleman threatened with chaftifement, he left London $ 
^hkh gave occaiion to the above fatirical Reflexion. 

Ye 
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Ye guardians of Mercurial men, 
I boaft from you my fprightly pen, 

I rhyme by your diredtion : 
Why did you partial gifts impart ? 
You gave a head, but gave no heart. 

No heart for head's prote^ion. 

Hence *tis my wit outruns my flrength. 
And fcans each inch of Hufley's length. 

His length of fword forgetting: 
Hence angry boys my rhyme provoke ; 
I ne*er (too ferious proves the joke) 

Can think on*t without fweating. 

What the* Lieutenant once deny'd, 
My inaufpicious wit fupply'd, 

And forc'd me into a6lion ; 
To me, as to this fcribe indite, 
Hibernia's fons ^I cannot write, 

To give them fatisfa£tion. 

Fool, could I fing for others fport, 
The taking of the Duchefs' fort. 

And which the way to win her ; 
I, Tindifturb'd, my town enjoy *d. 
Then j(Nero like; with fire deftroy'd, 

By fpringing mines within hen 

* Lord Lieutenant of Ireland* 

Ch! 
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Oh ! had I fung fwcet roundelay. 

Great George's birth, or New-year's^day, 

As innocent as Colly, 
Your other Pope, (oh hear, ye Nine I) 
He'd gladly all his odes refine, 
And fcreen himfelf in folly. 

Ah ! fince my fear has forc'd me hither, 
I feel no more that fweet blue weather 

The Mufes moft delight in ; 
Dark and more dark each cloud impends, 
And cv'ry meffage from my friends 

Conveys fad hints of fighting. 

To harmlefs themes I'll tune my reed, 
Liilen, ye lambkins, whilft you feed. 

Ye Ihepherds, nymphs, and fountains : 
Ye bees, with foporiferous hums. 
Ye pendent goats, if Hufley comes,. 

Convey me to your mountains. 

There may I fing fecure, nor Fear 
Shall pull the fongfter by the ear, 

T'advife me while I am writing : 
Or if my fatire will burft forth, 
I'll lampoon parfons in my wrath ; 

Their cloth forbids them fighting; 



Whene'er 
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Whene'er I think, can Williams brook 
To fculk beneath this lonely nook, 

And tamely bear what few will ? 
Harcourt like Priam's fon appears^ 
Cries, as he (hakes his bloody ear s. 

Beware of Irifti duel i 

I flutter like Macbeth I Arife 

Strange fcenes, and fwioi before my 'eyes. 

Swords, piflols, bloody — ^fliocking! 
Whole crouds of Irifli crofs my view, 
I feel th* involuntary, dew 

Run trickling down my flocking* 

Sure fign how all*^ within, I trow : 
Connel once foic'd ftich ftreams to flow, 

So dreadful he to meet is ; 
Should gentle Cornbury, Leiceflcr, B — h^ 
Or drowfy Stanhope wake in wrath, 

'Twould caule a diabetes. 

Oh Patrick ! courage -giving faint, 
Reverfe my pray'r thou late didA grant. 

Or Vm for ever undone ! 
Ruft all their piftols, break their fwords. 
And if they'll fight it out in words, 

ril come again to London, 

V^L.III. D TAR* 
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TAR-WATER, 

A B AL L A D, 

INSCRIBED TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE PHILIf 
EARL OF CHESTERFIELD, 

BY SIR CHARLES HANBVRY WILLIAMS, K. B« 

Since ^ood maftcr Prior, 
The tar- water 'fquirc. 

Without being counted to blame. 
Vulgar patrons hath fcorn'd, 
And his treatife adorn'd 

With the luflre of Cheflcrfield's name 

Great Mecaenas of arts ! 
And all men of parts, 

( Iho' they're not much the growth of the time,) 
I hope 'twill be meet 
To lay at your feet 

The fame lofty fubjed in rhyme. 

Then come, let us fing ! 
Death, a fig for thy fling ! 

I think we fhall ferve thee a trick; 
For the Bifliop of Cloyne 
Jlas at laft laid a mine, 

That will blow up both thee and Old Nick. 

Hare 
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Have but faith in his treatife, 
Tho' you've ftonc, diabetes. 

Gout, or fever, tar«water'« fpecific ; 
I-f youVe coftive, 'twill work ; 
If you purge, *tis a cork ; 

And, if oM-, it will make you prolific. 

All ye fair ones, who lie fick. 
Leave off do6lors and phyfic, 

Tar-water will cure all your ails J 
Have you rheums or deflu6tion8. 
Or whims, or obftru^ions^ 

It will fet right your heads and your tails. 

See, each tall flender maid 
Now lifts up her head, 

Like a beautiful fir on the mountain ! 
While falubrious flow. 
From a fiffure below. 

The flreams of a * turpentine fountain. 

« 

Each nymph from afar 
Js fo fcented with tar. 

That, unlefs they're permitted to feel, 
All the devils in hell 
(So alike is the fmeli) 

Can't know a from ^ cart-wheel. 

* Turpentine, the principal ingredient of tar, is thus cxtraAc3 
from ihc tif-ir«c. 

D 2 Great 



I 56 3 

Crrcat phyfician of flatc ! 
<Tho' call'd in fo late 

To a truly w^lUmeant confultation)^ 
In this fever of war, 
Like the fpirit of tar, 

Thy ikill mufl: preferve this poor Jiatioa* 

Tho* now quite exhaufted. 
Her vitals all wafted, 

She's as meagre and weak as a lath ; 
Yet we hope that thy art 
Will recover each part. 

Without the affiftance of BATH. 

ANODE 

TO SIR CHAKLES HANBUftY WILLIAMS* 

OCCASIONED BY TBE PUECEDING ODE INSCRIBE^ 
TO LORD CHESTERFIELD. 

"Who's this? whati Hanbury the lyric ? 
Changing his notes to panegyric. 

In fearful dread of fighting ? 
But 'tis in vain ; for Haiibury fwears, 
Jf » Cynthius won't, he'll lug your ears^ 

And make you leave off writing. 

• Cynthius ^urem veUit & admonuit^ 

Think 
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Think you, bccaufe you bafcly flcif 
To Saxony to hide your head, 

On odes you ftill may venture i 
Or wipe off fcandal left at home, 
Sy meanly daubiog him, in whom^ 

All commendations centre ? : ^ 

No 5 Stanhope chufes thy abufe, 
Detefling fuch a filthy mufe, 

Whofe very praife is fatire i 
For well he knows the worthlefs knight is^ 
Juft fuch another as Therfites, 

For bulk, abuie, and fiature. - . 

If charged with courage man fhould be, 
(Lfke powder in artillery. 

Proportioned to the barrel,) 
Can'ft thou, a blunderbufs fo large, 
With fcarce a pocket-pifloPs charge, 

Frefume to bounce or quarrel ? 

Then quit thefe dangerous trifling lays. 
With low abufe, or empty praife, 

*Ti8 nonfenfe all and folly s 
Or, if you will be writing odes. 
Which cv*ry mortal here explodes^ 

Write birth-day odes for Collyr 

T> 3 Thero 
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There may you ftretch poetic wing. 

Sing peace or war, ** Ged blcfi the King,'* 

And all his mcafures praife; 
Then, (hould old Gibber chance to did, 
And Hanbury lets you come and try. 

Perhaps you'll get the bays. 



DDK 

•N TflK DIATH OF MATZSL, A fAVOVAXti 

SULZ^*FINCH» 

j&DDRESSED TO MR. 8TANHOPB, TO WHOM THt^ 

AtTTHOR HAD GIVE^ TN£ REYSR6I0N OF XT 

WHEN HE lEfT DRESDEN. 

2T SIR CHARLES HAIfBURT WlLtlAMU 

Try not, my Stanhope, ^tis in vaio. 
To flop your tears, to hide your pain. 

Or check your honeft rage ; 
Give forrow and revenge their fcope. 
My prefent joy, your future hope, 

Lies murder'd in his cage. 

II. Mat* 
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Matzel's no more ! ye graces, Iove«, 
Ye linnets, nightingales, and doves, 

Attend th' untimely bier j 
Let ev'ry forrovv be expreil, 
Beat with your wings each mournful bread, 

And drop the naiVal tear, 

iir. 

Yor thee, my bird, the fac^ed Nine, 
Who lov'd thy tuneful notes, lliall joia 

In thy funeral verfc : 
My painful ta£k ihall be to write 
Th* eternal dirge which they indite, 

And hang it on thy hearfe. 

IV. 

In height of fong, in beauty*s pride. 
By fell Grimalkin's claws he died— 

But vengeance ihall have way : 
On pains and tortures HI refine ; 
Yet, Matzel, that one death of thine 

His nine will ill repqy, 

' V. 

In vain I lov'd, in vain I mourn 
My bird, who, never to return. 
Is fled to happier fliade.s, 

D ^ WheFe 
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Where Lcfbia (liall for him prepare 
The place mofl charming and moft fair 
Of all th* Elyfian glades. 

VI. 

There Ihall thy notes in cyprefs grove 
Sooih wretched ghofls that died for love; 

There Ihall thy plaintive drain 
Lull impious Phadra's endlcfs grief. 
To Procris yield fome (hort relief. 

And foften Dido's pain» 

VII. 

Till Proferpine by chance fhall hear 
Thy notes, and make thee all her care. 

And love thee with m"y love ; 
"(Vhile each attendant's foul Ihall praifc 
The matchlefs MatzeFs tuneful laysi 

And all his fongs approve. 



AN 
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AN ODE. 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE STSPHEN VOYUtS^^ 
£SQ^ &C. &C» &C» 

BY THE SAME. 

Sen/cre qui J mens rite^ quid indoUi* 
Hutritafauftisfub ptnetralihw* 
Pojet 

DoBrina/cd vim promovct infitam^ • 
Re^ique cultus femora rohoranu 

HoR.Lib.IV. Oaein 

r. 

Whilst William's deeds and William's praife 
Sach EngliHi breaft with tranfport raifc. 

Each Engliih tongue employ ; 
Say, Poyntz, if thy elated heart 
Aflumes not a fuperior part,- 

A larger ihare of joy ? 

II. 
But that thy- country's high affairs 
Employ thy time, demand thy cares. 

You fliould renew your flight ; 
You only fliould this theme purfue — 
Who can for William feel like you. 

Or who like you can write? 

D s JII. Then 
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III. 

Then to rehearfe the hero's praifc,^ 
Te paint this fiinlhine of his days, 

The pleafing talk be mine — 
To think on all thy cares o'er-paid-. 
To view the hero yon have made, 

That pleaiing part be thine. 

IV. 
Who firft fhould watch, and who call forth:* 
This youthful Prince's various worth,. 

You had the public voice ;. 
Wifely his royal Sire confign'd 
To' thee the culture of his mind, 

And Engfland blcft the choice. 

V. 

You taught him to be early known 
By martial deeds of courage fhewq :, 

From this, near Mona's flood. 
By his victorious father led,^ 
He flefh'd his makiefi fword, he (hed 

And prov'd th' illuftrious blood. 

VI. 

Of Virtue's various charms you taught, 
With happinefs and glory fraught, 
How her unfliakenpow'r 
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Is independent of fuccefs ; 
That no defeat can make it lefs, 
No conqueft make it more. 

VIL 

This, after Tournay's fatal day, 
'Midft forrow, cares, and dire difmay, 

Brought calm, and fure relief ; 
He fcrutiniz'd his noble heart, 
Found Virtue had perform'd her part. 

And peaceful flept the chief. 

VIII. 

From thee he early learnt to feel • 
The patriot^s warmth for England's weal 

(True valour's no\)!eft fpring) j ^ 
To vindicate her church diflrefl j 
To fight for liberty opprefl ; 

To perilli for his King. 

IX^ 

Yet fay, if, in thy fondeft fcope 
Of thought, you ev^r dar'd to hope. 

That bounteous Heav'n fofoon 
Would pay thy toils, rewanl thy care, 
Gonfenting bend to cv'ry pray'r, 

And all thy vvifhes crown. 



D 6 X. We 
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X. 

Wc faW a wretch with traitorous aid, 
Our King's and Church's right invade, 

And thine, fair Liberty ! 
We faw thy hero fly to war. 
Beat down Rebellion^ break her fpear^ 

And fet the nations free*. 

XI. 

CuUodcn's field, my gbrious theme. 
My rapture, vifion, and my dream! 

Gilds the young hero's days ; 
Yet can there be one Euglifh heart 
That does not^ive thee, Poyntz, thy part ^ 

And own thy fharc of praife ? 

XIL 

Nor is thy fame to thee decreed 

For life's Ihort date : when William's head^ 

For vidories to come. 
The frequent laurel Ihall receive, 
Chaplets for thee our fons fliall weave. 

And hang them on thy tomb. 



AN 
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AN EPITAPH 

ON THE LATE RIGHT HONOURABLE THOMAI 
WINNINGTON, ESQj, 

BY THE SAME. 

Near Ws patemal feat, here buried lies. 

The grave, the gay, the witty and the wife» 

Form'd for all parts, m all alike he ihinM^ 

Varioufly great I a genius unconfinM ! 

In converfe bright, judicions in debate ;. 

In private amiable, and in public great : 

With all the ftatefraan's knowledge, prudence, art^ 

With Friendfhip*s open, undefigning heart. 

The friend and heir here join their duty : one 

Ere6ts the bufto, one infcribes the flone. 

Not that they hope from thefe his fame fliould livct 

That claims a longer date than they can give ; 

Falfe to their trufi», the mould'ring bufls decay, 

And, foon effac'd, infcriptions wear away : 

But Englifh annals ihall their place fupply ; 

And while they live, his name ihall never die. 

To Mrs. BINDON, at BATH. 

BY THE SAME. 

Apollo of old on Britannia did fmile^ 
And Delphi forlbok for the fake of this ifle ; 

Around 



r 66 } 

Around him he laviflily fcatter'd his lay», 

And in every wildemefs planted his bays : 

Then ChaUcer and Spencer harmonious were heard^ 

Then Shakefpear, and Milton, and Waller appeared; 

And Dryden, whofe bfows by Apollo were crown'd, 

As he fung in fuch flrafns as the God might have 

own'd : 
But nowy lince the laurel is given of late 
To Cibber, to Eufden, to Shadwell and Tatc^' 
Apollo hath quitted the ifk he once lov'd, 
And his harp and his bays to Hibernia removM f 
He vows and he fvvears hell infpire us no more,. 
JVnd hath put out Pope's fires which he kindle* 

before : 
And further he fays, men no longer fl}all boaft 
Aicicnce their flight and ill treatment hath lofl ;: 
But that women alone for the future fliall write ;. 
And who caa refift, when they doubly delight ? 
^nd left we fliould doubt what he faid to be true^ 
Has begun by infpiring Saphira and You. 

Mrs. BINDON's ANSWER^ 

\VhEN home I return'd hom the dancing Jaff 

nighty 
And elate by your praifes attempted to-write^ 
I familiarly.caU'd on Apollo for aid, 
Ajk! told him how many fine things you bad faid. 

H« 
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He fmiPd at my folly, and gave me to kiKW^ 
Your wit, and not mine, by your writings youfliew": 
And then, fays the God, fUll to make you more vain 
He hath promis'd that I (liall enlighten your brain, 
When he knows in his heart, if he fpeak but hi 

mind, 
That no woman alive can now boad I am kind : 
For fince Daphne to fhun me grew into a laurel; 
With the fex I have fworn dill to keep up the quarrel 
1 thought it ail a joke, 'tiH by writing to you, 
I have prov'd his refentment, alas ! but too true*^ 

Sir CHARLESES REPLY. 

PlL not believe that Phoebus did not finile^ 
Unhappily for you I know his flile : 
To ftrains like yours of old his harp he ftrung. 
And while he dictated Orinda fung^ 
Did beauteous Daphne's fcorn of proffered love^ 
Againfl the fex his indignation move ? 
It rather made you his peculiar care. 
Convinced from thence, ye were as good as fair*^ 
As mortals, who from duft receivM their birth^ 
Mull, when they die, return to native earth.'^ 
So loo the laurel, that your brovir adorns. 
Sprang from the fair, and to the fair returns. 

A LA- 
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A LAMENTABLE CASE^ 

SUBMITTED TO THE BATH PHYSICIANS. 
BY SIR CHARLES HANBURT WILLIAMS* 

Ye faixiM phylicians of this place. 
Hear Strephon*s and poor Chloe*s cafe. 

Nor think that I am joking : 
When flie wou'd, he can not comply^^ 
When he wou'd drink, fhe*s not a-diy ; 

And is not this provoking ? 

At night, when Strephon comes to reft,- 
Chloe receives him on her breaft, 

With fondly- folding arms ; 
Down, down he hangs his drooping^head, 
Falls fafl afleep, and lies as dead, 

Negledting all her charms* 

Reviving when the morn returns,. 
With riling flame young Strephon burns. 

And tain, wou'd fain be doing ; 
But Chloe, now afleep or fick,. 
Has no great relifli for the trick. 

And fadly baulks his wooing. 



O cruel 
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9 cruel and difaftVous cafe. 
When in the critical embrace 

That only one is burning ! 
Dear do^^ors, fet this matter right. 
Give Strephon fpirits over nighty 

Or ^bloe in the mornings 

ANODE 

%ir MXSI HA&RIST HAKBV&Y, AT 8XX YBARI 0L1»» 

BT TBE 8AMB* 

I. 

vV^H Y (houM I thus employ my time. 

To paint thofe cheeks of rofy hue ? 
Why ihou*d I fearch my brains for rhyme» 

To fing thofe eyes of glofly blue ? 

n. 

The powV as yet is all in vain j 

Thy numerous charms, and various graces | 
They only ferve to baniibpain. 

And light up joy in parents* faces; 

IIL 

But foon thofe eyes their flrength fhall feel ; 

Thofe charms their powVfiil fway (hall find j 
Youth ihall in crouds before you kneel, 

And own your empire o*er mankindv 

IV. Tkc»f 
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IV. 
•Then, when on Beauty's throne you fit, 

And thoufands court your wi(h*d-for armt » 
My Mufe Ihall ftreKh her utmoft wit, 

To fing the vidVies of your charins. 

V. 

Charms that in time (hall ne*er be loft. 
At leaft while verfe like mine endures; 

And future Hanburys (hall boaft, 

Of Ycrfc like mine, of charms like yours* 

A little vain we both may be, 

Since fcarct another houfe can OxtWf 

A poet that can fing like me, 

Abeautjr that can charm likeyotr* 

A S O N G 

ON M1S8 HA&&IET HANBVAT, . 
ADDRESSED tO THE RET. MR. BIftT* 
BY THE SAME* 
I. 

Dear.- Doaor of St. Mary>, 
In the hundred of Bergavenny, 

IVc feen fuch a lafs. 

With a flupc and a face, 
lil«enrer was matched hj any. 



IL Suck 
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'Stich wit, fuch bloom, and beauty. 
Has this girl of Po»ty Pool,, fir. 

With eyes that wou*d make 

The toughcft heart ache, ' ' 

AndtheNvifefltnan a fool, fin ' ^ 

JII. 
At our faiir toother day (lie appear^, fift 
And the Wellhroen all ftock^d and vicwM htri: 
And ail of them faid, • • 

She wa« fit to have been made < .'-•-> 
A wife for Owe* Tudor; ^^*- 

}^\ 
They wou'd ne*er ha?e been tir'd with gtttA|^ 

And fo much hev charmt did pteafe^ fir. 

That all of them flaid 

Till their ale grew dead. 
And cold was their toafted eheefe, fir«' 

V. 
How happy the lord of the manor. 
That fliall be of her poffcft, fir ! 

For all muft agree. 

Who my Harriet Oiall fee. 
She's a Harriet of the beili fir. 



YI. Thci^ 
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VI. 
Then pray make a ballad about her ; 
We know you have wit, if you'd ihew it : 

Then don't be aiham'd, 

You can never be blam'd, 
For a prophet is often a poet. ? 

VII. 

But why don't you make one yourfelf then i 
1 fuppofe I by you (hall be told| fir t 

Thii beautiful piece^ 

Alaii it my niece ! 
And befidei (he'i but five yeai:i old, fir* 

VIIL 
But iho\ my dear friend, flie*i no older, 
In her face it may plainly be feen,. fir» 

That this angel at five 

Will, if (he's alive, 
^e a goddefi at fifteeui fir* 



T O 
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T o 
Mr. GARNIER and Mr* PEARCE, op BATHi 

A GRATEFUL ODE, 

IN RETURN FOR THE EXTRAORDINARY KINDNESS 
AND HUMANITY THEY SHEWED TO ME AND MY 
ELDEST DAUGHTER^ NOW LADY ESSEX, I753» 

BY THE SAME« 

. L 

y}f HAT glorious vcrfe from Love has fprungf 
How well has Indignation fung ? 

And can the gentle Mufe, 
Whilft in her once belov'd abode 
I ftray, and fuppliant kneel, an ode 
To Gratitude refufe ? 

II. 

Garnier, my friend^ accept this verfe. 
And thou receive, well-natur'd Pearce, 

All I can give of fame : 
Let others, other fubjeds fing, 
6ome mnrd'rous chief, fome tyrant king ; 

Humanity's my theme ; 

JILWhil* 
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, UI. 

\^^hilfl: arts like yours, empIoy*d by you^ 
• 4rfake voi^ in ftich a thenbe your due, 

To whom indulgent Heav'n 
Its favVite pow*r of doing good, . 
By you fo rightly underflood, 
Judicibufly ha« given, 

IV. 

Behold ! obedient to your powV, 
Confuming fevers rage no more. 

Nor chilling agues freeze: 
The cripple dances void of pain. 
The deaf in raptures hear again^ 

The blind tranfported fees. 

V, 

Health at your call extends her wing, 
Each healing plant, each friendly fpring, 

Its various pow'r difclofes : 
O'er Death's approaches you prevail : 
See Chloe's cheek, of late fo pale. 

Blooms With returning rofes ! 

VI; 

Thefe gifts, my friends, which fhine in you, 
Are rare, yet to fome chofen few, 
Heav'n has the fame affign'd : 

Health 
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Health waits on Mead's prescription 6.\l\^ 
And Hawkins' hand, and Ranby's (kill. 
Are bleifings to mankind. 

VIL 

But hearts like yours are rare indeed^ 
Which for another's wounds can bleed. 

Another's grief can feel ; 
The lover's fear, the parent's groan. 
Your natures catch, and make your own, 

And fhare the pains you heal, 

VIII. 
But why to them, Hygeia, why 
Dofl: thou thy cordial drop deny 

Who but for others live ? 
Oh, Goddefs, hear my pray'r ! and grant 
That thefe that health may never want, 

Which they to others give. 



CURIOUS DESCRIPTION OP 
WEST WYCOMBE CHURCH, &c. 

BY JOHN WILKES, ESQ^ 

I Am juft returned from a tour into Buckingham- 
ibire, which has afforded me much pleafure. The 
noble profpe£t from Cliefden*lioufe enchanted me, 

and 
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ami I was-in raptures with the many elegant beauties 
of Stowe. As an Englifhman, I was pleafed that all 
the great patriots and heroes of my country^ Alfred^ 
Xing William the Third, Hampden, Sir Walter Ra- 
leigh, &c. receive there that juft tribute of praife^ 
which this nation, while it remains free, will conti- 
nue to pay to fuperior virtue. At Stowe both an- 
x:ient and modern virtue are enfhriaed with grateful 
magnificence* Not only good tafte, but patriotifm^ 
are confpicuous in that delightful paradife, the fa- 
-vourite abode of the Virtues, Graces, and Mufes. 
Stowe, however, has fo often been defcribed by abler 
pens, that I fhall dwell no longer there, though J 
■never leave it without the moft fenfible regret. 

I returned by Weft Wycombe, and pafled a day 
in viewing the villa of Lord Le Defpencer, and 
the church he bas juft built on the top of a hill, for 
the convenience and devotion of the town at the . 
bottom of it, I muft own, the noble Lord's garden 
gave me no ftronger idea of his virtue and patriotifm, 
than the fituation of the new-built church did of his 
piety. Some chyrches have been built from de- 
votion,- others from parade or vanity ; but I believe 
this is the firft church which has ever been built for 
a profped. The word memento in immenfe letters 
on the fteeple, furprifed and perplexed me. I could 
not find the morix or perhaps the other word was 
«rm, from the practice as well as the precept of the 

noble 
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moble Lordt As to the elegance of the Latin, K't 
Xx>rd(hip has embarrafled himielf ^s little about that, 
as he has about the elegance of his Englifh. Mcmnuo 
tiwri i« beiides more monkifli, and therefore more 
becoming St. Francis. This conjedure, that the ' 
other word on the outfide muft be meri^ is farther 
ilrengthened by the magnificent gilt ball on the top 
of the fleeple, which is hollowed and made io veiy 
convenient in the infide for the celebration, not of 
devotional, but of convivial rites, that it is the bed 
globe tavern I ever was in ; but I mud: own, that I 
was afraid my defcent from it would have been as 
precipitate as his Lordfhip's was from a high flation, 
which turned his head teo. I admire likewife the filence 
and fecrecy which reign ia that great globe, un< 
difturbed bpt by his jolly fongs, very unfit for the 
profane ears of the world below* As to fecrecy it 
is the mod convenient place imaginable ; and it is 
whifpered, that a negotiation was here entamie by 
the noble Lord himfelf, with Meflrs. Wilkes and 
Churchill. The event will fliew the amazing power 
of his LordQiip's oratory ; but if from perverfenefs 
neither of thofe gentlemen then yielded to his wife 
reafons, nor to his dazzling offers, they were both 
i^elighted with his divine milk punch. 

There is one remarkable temple in the gardens at 
Weft -Wycombe, dedicated to — the Egyptian Hiero- 
glyphic for ****. To this objed his Lordfl>ip*s de- 

Vol. 111. P- votion 
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A LAMENTABLE CASE^ 

SUBMITTED TO THE BATH PHYSICIANS. 
BY SIR CHARLES HANBURT WIXilAMt* 

1 £ fam'd phylicians of this pkce. 
Hear Strephon's and poor Chloe's cafe. 

Nor think that I am joking : 
When file wou'd, he can not comply,^ 
When he wou*d drink, fhe's not a-dry ; 

And is not this provoking ? 

At night, when Strephon comes to reft,. 
Chloe receives him on her breaft, 

With fondly-folding arms ; 
Down, down he hangs his drooping^ head,- 
Falls faft aileep, and lies as dead, 

Negledting all her charms* 

eviving when the morn returns,. 

'"ith rifing flame young Strephon bnrns. 

And tain, wou'd fain be doing ; 
ut Chloe, now afleep or fick,. 
Jas no great relifli for the trick. 

And fadly baulks his wooing. 



O cruel 
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Q cruel and difaftVous cafe. 
When in the critical embrace 

That only one is burning ! 
Dear doctors, fet this matter right^ 
Give Strephon fpirits over nighty, 

Or l^hloe in the mornings 

ANODE 

%y MISS HARRIET HAKBVRY, AT SIX YBAtl Otl»» 
BY THE SAME. 

I. 

Yv H T fliouM I thus employ my time. 
To paint thofe cheeks of rofy hue I 
Why Ihou'd I fearch my brains for rhyme^ 
To fing thofe eyes of glofly blue i 

II. ^ 
The powV as yet is all in vain j 

Thy numVous charms, and various graeei | 
They only ferve to baniflipain, 

And light up joy in parents* faces; 

IIL 
But foon thofe eyes their flrength fliall feet ; 

Thofe charms their powVfiil fway (hall fin^ 1 
Youth ihall in crouds before you kneel. 
And own your empire o*er mankindv 

IV. Tbciit 
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IV. 
trhen, when on Beauty's throne you fit, 

And thoufands court your wi(h*d-for armt^ 
My Mufe Ihall ftretch her utmoU wit. 
To fing the vi6t Vies of your charms. 

V- 

Charms that in time (hall ne'er be loft, 
At leaft while vcrfe like mine endures; 

And future Hanburys (hall boafi, 

Of verfe like mine, of charms like youra* 

' VI* 
A little vain we both may be, 

Since feared another houfecan fliew^ 
A poet that can fing like me, 

AbesHit)r that dan charm likeyotr* 

A is O N G 

ON M1S8 HARRIET HANBVRY^ . 
ADDRESSED tO THE RET. MR* BIRT* 
BY THE SAME. 

L 

D E A R : Doaor of St. Mary>, 
In the hundred of Bergavenny, 

I've feen fuch a lafs. 

With a fhape and a face,. 
At aever was matched hj any. 



lU Sucli 
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who have at any time been honoured with abufc hf 
the Auditor or North-Briton. Thcfe lifts, I know, 
HHift ncceflarily be imperfe^, bccaufe they are taken 
down merely upon memory ; and becaufe fuch keen 
fatirifts cannot fo grofsly have mifpent their time, a» 
to have laflied fo few people : yet I have been the 
lefs curious to render thefe liftrcompleat, becaufe 
I know that the writers in queftion are fuch (lining 
fpirits] that they will each be continually fwelling 
their feveral catalogues; for which reafon I have 
contented myfelf with leaving certain vacant fpaces, 
for the Infertion of fuch names already diftinguifhcd 
at I muft without doubt have omitted, or to be filled* 
up as time fliall ferve, and the Auditor or Kortlv 
firiton (hall hereafter pleafe to dire^» 

Let us, however, da juftice to the candour, t% 
well as acrimony, of our politkal writers. They 
deal in panegyric, as well as fatire. If they throw 
dirt with the fcavenger's (hovel, they alfo lay on 
praife with a trowel. Every modern controvcrfiaf 
writer in politics fits down with Encomium on the 
right and Obloquy on the left, like Jupiter between 
the tubs of good and evil ; or to ower my fimile^ 
like brother Pamphlet in the Vpbolfterer^ with white-- 
wa(h in one hand, and black-ball in the other. All 
their characters, or rather caricatures, may be confi« 
dered as the r^ngb draughts of the mafters in the mo* 
dem fchool of crayons,who fometimes draw in chalky 
£ 3 bix9 
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VI. 

Then pray make a ballad about her ; 
We know you have wit, if you'd (hew it ; 

Then don*t be afliaoi'd. 

You can never be blam*d, 
For a prophet is often a poet. ? 

VII. 
But why don't you make one yourfelf then i 
I fuppofe I by you (hall be told| fir : 

This beautiful piece^ 

Alas, if my nieoe ! 
And befides (he*« but five yeain old, fir. 

VIII. 
But tho% my dear friend, (he's no older, 
In her face it may plainly be feen^ fir^ 

That this angel at five 

Will, if (he's alive, 
]3e a goddefs at jQfteeni fir* 



T O 
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T O 
Mr. GARNIER and Mr« PEARCE, op BATHt 

A GRATEFUL ODE, 

IN RETURN FOR TBE EXTRAORDINARY KINDNESS 
AND HUMANITY THEY SHEWED TO ME AND MY 
ELDEST DAUGHTER^ NOW LADY ESSEX, I753» 

BY THE SAME* 

L 

\\ HAT glorious verfc from Love has fprungf 
How well has Indignation fung ? 

And can the gentle Mufe, 
Whilft in her once belov'd abode 
2 flray, and fuppliant Icneel^ an ode 

To Gratitude refufe ? 

II. 
Garnier, my friend^ accept this verfe. 
And thou receive, well-natur'd Pearce, 

All I can give of fame : 
Let others, other fubje6ls fing, 
6ome murderous chief, feme tyrant king ; 

Humanity's my theme ; 

m.WhiI« 
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IV. 
trhen, when on Beauty's throne you fit, 

And thoufands court yolir wifh*d-for armt^ 
My Mufe Ihall flretch her utmofl wit, 
To fing the vidVics of your charms. 

v. 

Charms that in time (hall ne'er be loft, 
At leaft while verfe like mine endures; 

And. future Hanburys (hail boaft. 

Of verfe like mine, of charms like yours« 

A Httle vain we both may be. 

Since fcarct another houfe can fisew", 

A poet that can fing like me, 

A beautjr that dan charm like yotu 

A is O N G 

ON MISS HA&ai£T RANBV&Y^ . 
ADDRESSED tO THE RET. MR* BiaT* 
BY THE SAME* 
1. 

Dear- Doaor of St. Mary>, 
In the hundred of Bergavenny, 

I've feen fuch a lafs. 

With a fhapc and a face, 
Ai acver was matchM by any* 
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''Sttch wit, fuch bloom, and beauty^ 

Has this girl of Poftty Pool,, fir. 
With eyes that wou'd make 
The tougheft heart ache, ' ' 

And the Vrifeft man a fool, fir. * i • ' 

Jll. 
At our faiir t'other day (lie appearM, fir, 
And the Wellhmen all fkocX-d and viewM kcr|! 
And all of them faid, • • 

She wa* fit to have been madd . . ^' » 
A wife for Owf A Tudor; '^'^"^ ^ ' » * 

They wou'd ne'er have been tir*d with gaxiftg^ 

And fo much her charms did pteafe, &*| 

That all of therofiaid 

Till their ale grew dead, 
And cold was their toafted eheefe, fir*' 

V. 
How happy the lord of the manor^ 
That fliall be of her pofisft, fir ! 

For all mufl agree, 

Who my Harriet (hall fee, 
She's a Harriet of the bell, fir. 

VI. The* 
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VI. 

Then pray make a ballad about her ; 
We know you have wit, if you'd dew it : 

Then don't be afham'dy 

You can never be blam*d, 
For a prophet is often a poet. ? 

VII. 
But why don't you make one yourfelf then i 
1 fuppofe I by you (hall be told| fir t 

This beautiful piece^ 

Alas, is my niece ! 
And befides (he's but five yeairi old, fir* 

VIII. 
But tho\ my dear friend, fhe*s no older, 
In her face it may plainly be feen,. fir« 

That this angel at five 

Will, if file's alive, 
]3e a goddefs at fifteeni fir* 



T O 
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T o 
Mr. GARNIER and Mr« PEARCE, op BATH* 

A GRATEFUL ODE, 

IN RETURN FOR THE EXTRAORDINARY KINDNESS 
AND HUMANITY THEY SHEWED TO ME AND MY 
ELDEST DAUGHTER^ NOW LADY ESSEX, IJ ^Z^ 

BY THE SAME« 

. L 

\\f HAT glorious verfe from Love has fprung? 
How well has Indignation fung ? 

And can the gentle Mufe, 
Whilft in her once belov'd abode 
I flray, and fuppliant kneel, an ode 
To Gratitude refufe ? • 

II. 
Gamier, my friend^ accept this verfe, 
And thou receive, well-natur'd Pearce, 

All I can give of fame : 
Let others, other fubjeds fing, 
Some n\urd*rous chief, fome tyrant king ; 

Humanity's my theme ; 

JILWhiI« 
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r ^?' 
Whilft arts like yours, empIoyM by you,^ 
^l^ftke vefje in fiich a ihenfa« your due, ' 
To whom indulgent Heav*n 
Its fav'rite powV of doing good, . 
By you fo righdy underflood, 
' Judicibufly ha3 given. 

IV. 
Behold ! obedient to your pow'r, 
Confuraing fevers rage no more. 

Nor chilling agues freeze: 
The cripple dances void of pain. 
The deaf in raptures hear again, 

The blind tranfported fees. 

V, 

Health at your call extends her wing. 
Each healing plant, each friendly fpring. 

Its various pow'r difclofes : 
0*er Death's approaches you prevail : 
See Chloe's cheek, of late ^ pale. 

Blooms With returning rofes ! 

VI; 

Thefe gifts, my friends, which fliine in you, 
Are rare, yet to feme chofen few, 
Heav'n has the fame affign'd ; 

Health 
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Htealth waits on Mead's pr^fcription i!i\\\ 
And Hawkins' hand, and Raoby's (kill. 
Are bleilings to mankind. 

vir. 

But hearts like yours are rare indeed. 
Which for another's wounds can bleed. 

Another's grief can feel ; 
The lover's fear, the parent's groan, 
Your natures catch, and make your own, 

And (hare the pains you heal. 

VIII. 
But why to them, Hygeia, why 
Doft thou thy cordial drop deny 

Wjio but for others live ? 
Oh, Goddefs, hear my pray'r ! and grant 
That thefe that health may never want. 

Which they to others give. 



CURIOUS DESCRIPTION OP 
WEST WYCOMBE CHURCH, &c. 

BY JOHN WILKES, ESQ^ 

I Am juft returned from a tour into Buckingham- 
(hire, which has afforded me much pleafure. The 
noble profpe6t from Cliefden^houfe enchanted me, 

and 
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•nd I wasin raptures with the many elegant beauties 
of Stowe. As am Englifhman, I was pleaied that all 
the great patriots and heroes of my country, Alfred, 
King William the Third, Hampden, Sir Walter Ra- 
Jeigh, &c, receive there that juft tribute of praife, 
which this nation, while it remains free, will conti- 
nue to pay to fuperior virtue. At Stowe both an- 
x:ient and modern virtue are enihrined with grateful 
magnificence^ Not only good tafle, but patriotifm, 
are confpicuous in that delightful paradife, the fa- 
'vourite abode of the Virtues, Graces, and Mufes. 
Stowe, however, has fo often been defcribed by abler 
pens, that I fhall dwell no longer there, though J 
never leave it without the moft fenfible regret. 

I returned by Weft Wycombe, and pa fled a day 
in viewing the villa of Lord Le Defpencer, and 
the church he lias juft built on ttie /of of a hill, for 
the convenience and devotion of the town at the 
bottom of it. I mu ft own, the noble Lord's garden 
gave me no ftronger idea of his virtue and patriot ifm, 
than the fituation of the new-built church did of hi« 
piety. Some churches have been built from de- 
votion,^ others from parade or vanity ; but I believe 
this is the firft church whieh has ever been built for 
a profped. The word memento in immenfe letters 
on the fteeple, furprifed and perplexed me. I could 
not find the mori\ or perhaps the other word was 
?/;m, from the practice as well as the precept of the 

noble 
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boble Lord* As to the elegance of the Latin, K'l 
Ijordfhip has embarrafTed himlelf as little about that, 
as he has about the elegance of his Englifh. MemeniQ 
rterih beiides more monkifli, and therefore more 
becoming St. Francis. This conjefture, that the 
other word on the outfide muft be meri^ is farther 
ikrengthened by the magnificent gilt ball on the top 
of the ileeple, which is hollowed and made ib very 
convenient in the iniide for the celebration, not of 
devotional, but of convivial rites, that it is the bed 
globe tavern I ever was in ; but I muft own, that I 
was afraid my defceut from it would have been as 
precipitate as his Lordfliip's was from a high ftation, 
which turned bis head t$o. I admire likewife the filencc 
and fecrecy which reign in that great globe, un* 
difturbed b^t by his jolly fongs, very unfit for the 
profane ears of the world below. As to fecrecy it 
is the moft convenient place imaginable ; and it is 
whifpered, that a negotiation was here entamic by 
the noble Lord himfelf, with Meflrs. Wilkes and 
Churchill. The event will lliew the amazing power 
of his LordQiip's oratory ; but if from perverfenefs 
neither of thofe gentlemen then yielded to his wife 
reafons, nor to his dazzling offers, they were both 
delighted with his divine milk punch. 

There is one remarkable temple in the gardens at 
Weft -Wycombe, dedicated to — the Egyptian Hiero- 
glyphic for ****. To this objed his Lordfl|ip> dc- 

VoL. UI. F- votion 
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4irotian Is undoubtedly fincere, tiiough % believe t^ow 

not feiTcnt 5 nor da I take him to; be often proHrsitpj 
or indeed in any way veiy regular in lu» ejaculations, 
fie is h>oweyer here ctmfiftent ; for l\e keeps «p the 
fame ptbHc wbrilvip in the -country,. which he has 
ibeen accuftomed to M tow^.. HThere was ^^for -many 
^ears iif the great room at theKing'a-a^ms tavern, i<i 
X>ld Paiace«yai;d, an original picture of Sir Francis 
-Pdfhwood, prefented by hioiielf to the Dilettanti club. 
<He is in the habit of a Francifean, l^i^eiing befoi^e 
•the Vetius'Qf Medicis, his gloating eyes^fixed, as in. a 
^rance,:on what the modefty of, nature ieems pioftxic- 
«iirous to conceal, and a bumper in his hand, with t^e 
-words ma fri fan^aKtfm in fCapitiis. The glory too, 
•which till then had only enriched the facred heads of 

our Saviour and the Apofl(es, is m^de to, beam on th^t 
^favourite fpot, andfeems to. pierce thehallowed gloom 
»of ^Maidcnbeadrthicket. 1 he public faw, and were 
yfor many years Orffended with fo infapnous a pidlure ; 

yet it remained there till that .tlub left the hoiifc. 
■As to the tejnple I have mentioned, you find at firfl 

what is called an. erpcr in limine 5 for the entrance to 
tit is the fanje entrance by which we all come into 

the. world, and thedoor is what feme idle wits have 
/cAlleditbe Door of JLife. It is reported, that, on alafc 
-vifit to his Chancellor, Lord Bute particularly ad« 

mired this building, and advifed the noble owner tp 
;lay a;ul the 500I. feequegth^d to hin\ by Lord Mel* 

^combe's 



t 75 3 

combos will, for an ere(5tion in a Paphian column to 

(land at the entrance, and it is faid he advifcd it to bs 

made of Scottiih pebbles. There are in thefe gardens 

no bufis of Socrates^ Epanainbn.das, or Hampden ; 

but there is a mofi inde'centilatueof the unnatural fa- 

t3rr ; and, zt tlie entrance to the temple I haVe men< 

tioned, are two urhs facred to the JEphefian kxiatroAt 

and taPotiphar*s wife^ with the infcriptions.JI&/rtf/r^ 

Rphejia Citures^ iDondna Potiphar Cineres. Bf^tween 

^thefe urns, containing t^e facred afhes of the |rreat 

and virtuous dead, which' are, with j^ happy proprie- 

*^ty, ilottblygih (thoXigh not qiiite foflrongly afs that at 

Hamrnerfmith for the afhes of Lord Melcorabc's-^ 

'wife,) you' afcend to* the top of tlie building, which 

is crowned with a particular column, deiigmed, Ifup« 

'pofe,. to rejprefent our former very upright ftate, 

* when we could fay fuimus toriesy Juit mgcm gloria^ and 
is (kirted with verypretty undei'wood, the Cyprian 

* myrtle,* &6. the meaning of which! could riot fiiid 

•out. 

The houfe contains nothing remarkable, excepting 

only that thlere is oh the grand ftair-cafe a very moril 

* painting of a maid ftealing to her maft«;r's bed, laying 
'at the fame tifne her fingers on her lips, as A (he 
' were the Den Angerona of Wefi-Wj^<iOmbe. ' 

On my retunilhad the pleafure orfeeing the noble 

iJord's elegant japanned coach ; but while I was 

^reading his new motto in Gothic letters, Pro Magna 

* " ' E a '.Qiart.tt 
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Charta^ the mob were hollowing Liberty^ Fropmy^ 
and no Exctfe I and I was forced to make the beft of 
my way to the Park, where I found a very odd thing 
fvhichi mean toprefent to the fociety of antiquaries. 
It is a gold button, with IHS, and the fign of the 
crofs, enamelled on it, which I guefled to belong to 
fome concealed brother of the fociety of Jefus, tho* 
a fervant in the green claimed it as the property of 
St. Francis, and faid that it was apart ofthe^mttfi^ 
calibus worn by his matter, when he officiated on cer- 
tain feflivals of high laugh at the myflieries of — r— • 
I made afterwards a little tour to the celebrated 
abbey of Medmenham, thedefcription of which I am 
fnre would entertain you ; but I am too fair a man 
to difclofe to the public the Englifh Eleuiinian myf- 
teries of that renowned convent. 

THE FOLLOWING CURIOUS PAPER WAS PUBLISHED 
IN ONE OF THE PUBLIC PRINTS IN MARCH, 
1763, AND IS SUPPOSED TO BE WROTE BY AU 
§ ALDERMAN OF' LONDON. 

TO THE EDITOR. 

— Creta an carlone notandi 7 HoR . 

J H\£ following columns contain nothing more 
than two feparate liib of the celebrated perfonaj;e8 

§ It Is certain, that it was written bj Mr. Wilkes. 

who 
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who have at any time been honoured with abiiie 6y 
the Auditor or North-Briton, Thefe lifts, I know, 
nHjft ncceflarily be imperfed, becaufe they are taken 
down merely upon memory ; and becaufe fuch keere 
fatirifts cannot fo grofsly have mifpent their time, a» 
to have laftxed fo few people : yet I have been ther 
lefs curious to render thefe lift^ compleat, becaufe 
I know that the writers in queftion are fuch ftirring 
fpirits^ that they will each be continually fwclling 
their fcveral catalogues ; for which reafon I have 
contented myfelf with leaving certain vacant fpaces, 
for the infertion of fuch names already diftinguiflied 
as I muft without doubt have omitted, or to be filled* 
up as time fhall ferve, and the Auditor or Kortlv 
Briton Ihall hereafter pleafe to dired* 

Let us, however, do juftice to the candour, aisr 
well as acrimony, of our politfcal writers. They 
deal in panegyric, as well as fatire. If they throw 
dirt with the fcavenger's fhovel, they alfo lay on 
praife with a trowel. Every modern controverfia^ 
writer in politics fits down with Encomium on the 
right and Obloquy on the left, like Jupiter between 
the tubs of good and evil ; or to ower my fimile,. 
like brother Pamphlet in the Vpholfterer^ with white- 
walhin one hand, and black-ball in the other. All 
their characters, or rather caricatures, may be confi- 
dered as the rough draughts of the mafters in the mo- 
dem fchool of crayonsjwho fometimes draw in chalk, 
E 3 b\iJ& 



but moil commonly in charcoal. It was my firft ia-i 
tention to have given both the chalk and charcoal 
portraits of each of the great rpafters in quedion ; 
but I foon rcfle£led that I plight fave that trouble by 
deliring yoyr readers to take it for a general rule, 
that fiich as are blackened in the North-Briton, are, 
by a6t of grace,.wZ»//^-it'<(/^r</in^the Auditor, and fo 
vice ver/a. Every great character, like a poft or a 
waiqfcot, is declined to be painted in different co- 
lours, at l^ail, twice oyer ; ,and in t|Lis v^ripus light 
we may at p!eafure coniider the two following co* 
lumns, either as the two principal pillars of the tem- 
ple of Slander, or the two tables in the temple of 
Fame. As we are now however in thd very middle 
<)f Jyent,. I. w^ould haye th^ noble lords aikd i5cntlc* 
men, whofe names appear in thefe lifts, to regard 
the perufal of them as an adl of humiliation and 
anortification ; I advife them to remember that they 
have been told tBeir tm^n by thc^ great writers under 
whofe awful naii^es they are here arranged. ^ 

. It muft be premifed, as our fixed opinion, that 
if:e Auditor is by far the moft refpe6taj>le chara(ft^ri 
^d moft polite wi'itef of the two. The North-Bri^ 
^bn founded the net/jer trump of famezt the \^ery 
firft onfet, and furioufly charged the Scot* and the 
.Miniftij at once. The Auditor {tt out with profef- 
fions of moderation arid impartiality. He did not feel; 

for 



for dthmitiofi^hut it lay In Bis vjay^ and U fonfii tU 
He ha« indeed been as fcurrilous as his neighbours, 
yet. has he had the grace to inveigh againft fciir* 
rility;. ^bich lliews that he hath the milk of human 
lirtdAcfi; in his nature, though perhaps that milk 
may, by too long keeping, have ttirned four in liid 
breaft. Mark his candid dtclararions \\\ his firft 
number! ** The malevolent are not to expe*il 
** to be gratified withj^^iW^^'** the illiberal withyc/^r* 
^* rility^ or the inconfiderate t\'iih buffoonery. Iii- 
**' gredients like thefe can have no adniiffion into i 
**' |)aper, which is uftd9rtaken upon principles lau- 
'** dable in themfelves ; which is intended to recon^ 
^* cile the minds of men to their own good, and to 
*'* one another; to refute orlaiigh out of counter 
"** nance ailparty dlflindtions ; to extinguiflii national 
"*** prejudices, and to recomftiend tTiat fpirit of con«- 
•* cord, which alone can make us a fuccefsful, and 
'** preferve us an happy peopile. In fliort, it. is im: 
** tended^ in the conduct of this plan, to try whe>- 
'**■ ther it is notpoffiblc to talk politics with .temper ; 
"■** to delineate charadcrs with deceney ; to treat of 
T** fa£Uons with goodi-huinour ; an<i to loirc'our coun^ 
** try without hating individuals." Here are mild 
'words J and yet in the fecorid number he ferves uftt 
'ho lefs than fix or feven individuals, feme of them 
*Do inconfiderable perfonages neither ; and yet even 
'tfew- trifling iuconliftency may be accounted for, if 
-E 4 -inpc 
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we recollcft that the Auditor himfelf begins his 
ninth number with this reflection : ** It is a curfc 
entailed upon the retainers to^defpairing faction, 
that they are not only miferable men and wretched 
ivritcrs^ but they mud be fyars kitothc bargain ; 
ihey ftwi^.f/M-ge crimes to affright the people; they 
niufl fcatter abroad the words of prevarication ,&c/* 
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7 AtlDITOR* NORTB-BifUTON. 

•The Monitor The Britpn 

.The >yhigl ^ The Tone? , 

. The Minority , The Majority 

, Agaiuft 
. W^ Peace 

^ The above Hits not only (hew who hare beeti tbe 

butts of fatire to each wri^ter, but tpay alio, with di^e 

.fittention to the turnings anjd windings in theCpuft 

. Calendar, ferve ^s unerring guide-pofb to point opt 

, fuqh as fi^m to be in the high, roaci tp abufe froai 

either i paper. Being made acquainted with the 

colour of thelieroes of both parties, we know, that,)f 

, a great pfficer of ^the court ihould be turnjf d out, or, to 

. ufe the. more courtly phrafe, refign, .the Auditor will 

; immediately tear out, the whit^e leaf wherein he {6 

{ I,ately fang his praifes, and, like another J^r^i^xv, fj^t 

. his n?me down in his klack hopk^ and call on }iim to 

. excrcifc^the full powers of the chriflian virtue pf 

^ reggnation. We Jcnovir too, that, if a noble member of 

one houf(pi ihould call fprth^an able commoner to lead 

. the buCnefs of the other, the Nof th-Briton will im* 

mediately open his deep mouth on the. leader, and 

w/jra/ a manager with as great alacrify as Mr. F/Va- 

^atrich. But as rules and precepts are never cleady 

enforced, unlefs illuftrated by example, I willfubr^it 

a fmall 



^^ {mdHipitp iniffuisirity to your readers 5 and 'as I hat!^ 
^in fome places abOve, rather made extraorcfiaarjr dif* 
tki^iiona Ta favour of the Auditor, I (hall here p^y 
my particular corBplitneots to the Northi-Britpo. We 
"liave already fceu whom that writer haa ^hi^f^ 
(craving his pardon for the grdflbefs of the expref- 
^Uon)j aird the AuditorV lift of feandal (craving hi$ 
'pardoi) alfb) is a- pretty fxatSii' catalogue of thofe 
''lifboai the NQrth*3rit<^a has praifed. I fliaU now, 
Mhere^re, take upon me to predict, with a^. much 
*fagacity as Partridge or even Bickeifftaff, whoin be 
*"wii.i. ftoife^ whom he i^iU abufe, and whom he a«iy 
>/»^^praife or abuie; and for the fulfilling the^ 
my predi^tiona I refer to time, Orev^a appeal to th^ 
'^ficoudfi^t of the NorthrBritoO himfelf. Some thli( 
are turned eiit, \ kiiow he will take ev^y opportunity 
to fraife^ and that ctefai I fliaU di4ingui& by ChaJk f 
'feme that are: piKt in, I kuow he ca&acM: tefift tkf 
temptation of abu&ig, aod that cla6 ( ftaU 4idm# 
^ fuifh by CHARCOAL. But there k«e iaflOttNer clafs 
' ^M a dubious, indeterminate tmli^ht chhp^^r^ who£r 
coiidu6^ will not fuiScr us to fpeak precifely ol-th^ cih 
' kur of their intentions ; a kifid of het^^g^nedna* oir 
■amphibious animals, hcrmaphrodifes br pttipfS j^ 
/ politics, nt\t\icr in xiox out ^ fro ov cm ^ctmrtnOT^ccvntpy^ 
' 1X3 hig nor tory^ Scot nor EngUJb^ who are," iike Sir An- 
* ttitAiy Brativilk, in ajlate ofjitiHuatim^ and haiig like 
-B>6 -MahomeVa 
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Mahomet^fl coffin, in fufpeirce; who feem ready to 
veer and turn, like approved weather-cocks, with 
every gufl of politics ; who (land between i^i^udho, 
like the afs of the fchoolmen between two bundles of 
hay ; or, like prmce Volfcius in love, — hip hop^ hip 
hop, one boot on, the other boot off. Thefe ftatef* 
men of the neuter gender we can place in neither lift, 
and yet they feem to bid fair for a place in both. 
Where then can we ftation thefe lovers of tie golJem 
mean, but in the middle ? In the middle, therefore,, 
upon itilts between both, one foot on one lift, the 
other foot on the other lift, I have placed one Right 
Honourable gentleman9a8 the grand archetype of po* 
tical fcepticifm. Far be it from me to arraign fuch 
commendable prudence and moderation ! But as the 
North-Briton is not fuch an admirer of impartial iity, 
I have reafon to think, that he will not long permit 
this gentleman to remain in a ftate of indifferency; he 
will not be contented to fay of him, albus an atir 
homo fij nefcio ; but having once brought himfelf to 
imagine that he has difcovered the gentleman's hias^ 
he will foon be induced to favour us with a portrait 
of fo diftinguiflied a perfonagc either in chalk or in 
charcoal. 



•A 
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—A PEEP INTO FUTURITY*— 

I 

FROM THE NORTH JlRlTOK. 

CHALK. CHARCOAL.r 

The Right Hon. Charles TownfheiML 
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Duke of Portland 
Thomas Prowfe, Efq; 
Edward Popham, Efq; 



Ld Mayor of London 
Earl of Powis 
Lord Grofvenor 
Lord Strange 
Sir A m, Wodehoufe 
Sir Cha, Mordaunt 
Welbore Ellis 
James Ofwald 
Bamber Gafcoyne 
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N O .T E S 

•N MRt CHURCHlLIc's FRAGMENT OF A DEDICATION 
TO THE BISHOP OF GLOUCESTER* 

BY THE SAME. 

There is nothing in the poet*» works more high. 
\y finiflied than this fragment. A moft happy vein 



^\ 



%{ ininj runs throiagh the wkold, and the 'grater 
Cervantes* maik of hiimour never bnce falls ofc 
Though we have only k part of what was intended, 
ydt the epifcopallicroifhines lb mudi ki the differejfkt 
lights of a pious ' prelate,, a profound critie, an ex- 
"cmplary clergyman, and a meek divine, that we ait 
at a lofs which we ought the mod: to adnfiire. 

The benevolence of the BrQidp Oiily remains tin- 

fung : I meah,'hiis benevolence to madr As to 

the Other due benevolence of which St. Pahl 

"fpeaks, it ought' in flridnef^ to be bonfidered as^a 

^ part of juflice,.or family dutj', to good Mrs.W i-, 

I need not tell fb great a fcholaf as her'hufband, that 
Horace cafls it uxorius amms, I will Only add itiy 
wilhes, in the words of this dedication, that, as the 
BiQiop arid his wife are naoft uniformly join'd, it may 
continue regularly Jlovilng from that kohok/bme "foiifce 
^/j— — niind. 

I aik no Favour, not one note I braVfe* 
In the Candidate he fays, 

Nor foul-gaird^/^^/daran iwe with a nofc. 



• •/.«••••• My mortal journey dont. 

The laft a6t of his life was 'an'a£l of hllmanity arid 

friendfliip. Mr. Wllkcs, under the "defpotic admihi- 

' ftration of the Thane's deputies, had the honour of 

l>eing an exile, Mr. OWrchill C^rifie to France &a 

"avlfit 
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a vifit td a hiendf and died of a miliary fcV^ A Bon« 
logDe on the 4th of Noveinbcr, i 764. The goodliefs 
of his heart, and the firmnefs of his philofophy^ were 
ID fbll liaftre durinjf jthc vrhblc tiitic of a very fevere 
ilinefs ; nor were the amazin|; feculties of his mind ia 
.|he leaft impaired till a ifew moments before his 
death.. . • 

An infcription, in the clofe ftije of the ancientS, 
^ engraven on a fepulchral urn of alabafter, gives tis his 
true character, 'as a friend, a poet^ and a^ patriot* 

Ga&olo Chvrchill, 

Amico jucundo, 

r -, P<?etae acri, 

Civi optim^ de^patria merite^ 

■ ; ■ - -K' : -^ 

' Johannes Wiikes^ 1 jh^. 



In fpirit I'm fight proud, nor can endure 

V The mention of a bribe. 

Tile reverend emiffiny of Lord H— — , whc 
^Waited on the poet fooii after the ?tdvertifement of 
Ayliffe*s Ghoft by C. Churchill, can beft explain this 
paflage. The untimely death of the autHor tieprived 
V8 of that elegy ; but his Lordflirp was convinced at 
lafl, that every man has not bis price. 

-.1- — -j-^ ^ ,^ 
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Let thy own ofTspring all thy fortunes ihare# • 
The irony here is beii explained by a pafTage in the 
Ducliift : 

No hufband, tho* he's truly wed ; 
Tho' on his knees a child is bred, 
No father :— - 



-By miftaken Kings 



Titles arc oft mifplac'd. 
The fame fpirit of difcernment, and attention M 
reward all true merit, which advanced the immacus- 
late ■ '■ td be fecretary of flate, and the brave 
>■ to be fleward of the houihold, gave Mr. 
i^. ■■ the peerage. An univerfal odium had long^ 
purfued his name. Many breaches of private faith 
had left him not the leaftfhare of confidence with any 
friend ; and repeated violations of public truft had 
ruined him in the opinion of mankind, when it 
pleafed— — the — - to fign a patent, command- 
ing us always to call him the Right Honourable 
Lord- '• 

Thy open front, thy love-commanding, eye^ 
"Where fifty Cupids, as in ambulh. lie. 
I never could form an adequate idea of what Virgil 
calls the latos ocuUs bonoresy the lumen purpur cum ^ till 

I was blelTed with a fight of W W , 

X^rd B— — of G . His fm^ eye carries 

US even beyond what a pagan poet could poffibly 

conceive ; 
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eoneeive ; for it beatns forth all the mcckncfs and for> 
bearance, all the mildncfs ai>d benevolence, of that 
Gofpel which is engraven on his heart. The beauty 
and fymmetry of features in his face are indeed admi-* 
TaWc 5 but beauty and fymmetry are by no means 
confined to his face- His whole figure excels the 
mofl perfect Grecian forms, and in my opinion is a 
fuperior compbfitidn to the Belvidere Apollo. The 
harmony of the foul, too, feems exactly anfwerable to 
that of the body. Among all the arts of ancient 
Eg}'pt, which the B ■ ■ fo much admires, I muft 

regret that the art of embalming in a manner to pre** 
fcrve every the minuteft feature, is now totally loft. 

The W '• — fet of features might othcrwifc 

have convinced our children's children, that the moft 
heavenly fire of the eye, and true dignity of afpe£V, 
may be tempered with grace and fweetnefs. Our 
pofterity in that cafe would have exclaimed as we do 
now ; how meci, how gentle^ how forbearing^ was this 
primitive cbriftian ! 

Oh ! what a grace isfeatedon that hrow ! 

This lofs is the more to be lamented, becaufe the 
heir to his fortunes is unhappily not the heir to his 
graces." It is generally allowed, that the boy does 
not in the leaft refemble him, but feems to be of 
qu4tQ another mould, or Potter*s earth. 

After the B of G— , though at a great 

diftance, comes F— — Lord H-*— ^d, moft happy iu 

tkat 
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ttait kind of look which fteals the heart at flrfl glaiite^ 
tho^ the foul flill fits at fquat, and peep^ not from 
It's hole. 

*lf r was forced to name a third human facedivinej 
after all beauty and harthony have beei) nearly- ex- 
haufted by the othfer two, it fhbuld be that d£ 
Mr, M-*— i I do not however infill upon this, be- 
baufe 1- know goo<d judges differ as to hihi ; and 
Mn Qjiin once, poindng to M ■«■■-, whifpered a 
iKend j <S»r, // ti>at' fillovj is tm ft tfUIain^ God At* 



Thofd- iheep, which never hear4 their fhepherd^ 

voice ; 
Which did not know, y«.t^ou*d not leaiji.thc way; 
Which ftray'd thcmfelves, yet grieV^d that 1 ftiou*d 

ftray. j 

Inlfead of the two laft lines, thefe we^e in the fflrft 

Whfch ac(5enrs of rebuke c6uld never bekr, 

^or would haVe heeded Chrifr, had Chtift bee» theife 



Much did I wifh, tho' little cou*d I hojie 
A friend in him, who was the friend of pope. 



^ Ihall gh»e oalj one iftftance of the B- 



^iendflnj;) 
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friendfllip for Mr Pope. The judicloti*" public ap* 
i^Iied ta the duke of Chandos the character of Timtm^ 
ill Pope's poetical cpiftle to the £arl of Burlington. 
Mr. Pope denied that he meant any alliifion to his 
Grace, and published a formal juftification of himfelf 
iti a profe letter to the farne Earl. He fays, ** a reiport,/ 
** which, in regard to that noble perfon, was im« 
•* pertinent ; in regard to niej villainous— iiis hu» 
*• mailtty feels a concern for the injury done to me,** 
f-i— Warburton's edition, vol. VIII, p. i^4» Thli 
fUjijiy 18 however done Kim after his deaths and tfaii 
Villainy in charged on him, by his fricnij, the ^ r-r p j^. 
^ter thefe lines, 
Another age (hall fee the golden ear 
imbrown the flope, and nod qn the plartecrjcr. 
Deep karvefts bury all his pride has planu'dy 
^ And laughing Ceres re-ail\ime the land, 
^fbilowa thisr note : ^* Had the poet lived but thre^ 
5* ycarsr longer, he had feen, this j^^i&r^y^ fulfilled.'* 
Vol. iil. p. z%%. This can only ailudie to the pre- 
fciit ftate of Cinnons', the Duke of Chando8*s feiat 
near EdgwaVe. 

Afve thefe z Chriflian B-— — .'^ ideas of friend^p I 
The total difreg^ard of truth,, which Pope has fliewn 
on this occa^on, admits of no s^polog^ ; but it ill be- 
came a friend to prove to the world, that the poet 
had folemnly aflerted a falfhood. The four lines are^ 
we afe told, a'frtf^iSy of tfte fatie oi CaM<ni»j» ank 
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we receive this information from a man, who ift ajy- 
pointed by the author himfelf to explain and illudrate 
his works. The character of Timan is in every part 
that of the Duke of Chandos, except a trifling cir- 
cumflance or two purpofely difgiiifed. The v«il Pope 
ufed was too thin and fiimfy. Even in his defence 
we fee his guilt. He fays, ** I had no great caufe 
*♦ to wonder, that a character belonging to twenty 
** (hould be applied to one ; fince, by that means, 
*^ nineteen would efcape the ridicule/* Is not this a. 
plain confeffion, that thecbaradtcr was applicable to 
the Duke, fince it belonged to all the twenty ? A 
man, who makes free with truth, will generally, 
fooner or later, be dete^ed. - The public at the 
very time defpifed themeannefs of the poet, and will 
now equally condemn the bafenefs of fuch a- friend. 
Pope however deferved only fuch a friend as this 
W ', from his treachery and breach of faith 

to Lord Bolingbroke, in regard to the Letters on the 
Idea of a Patriot King. His three moft remarkable 
friends were Swift, Bolingbroke, and, in the decline 

of life, the B of G . W-- . has 

taken much pains to prove that the two former, 
though men of genius, wepevery worthlefs charaders, 
but has only inadvertently (hewn that the laft is the 
mofl worthlefs of the three, without being a man of 
genius. 
The B— — has remarked, that the moft facred of 

all 
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all private ties are friendihip and gratitude. The 
force of his friendfhip we have feen in refpeft to 
Mt, Pope. The ftrength of gratitude Mr. Pitt found 
in his Bifhop to equal what the Duke of Ncwcaftle 
•experienced in the greateft part of the bench, very 
apt, in their own phrafe, to forget their naakcr^ 

. Might like himfelf teach his adopted fon, 
*Gainft all the world, to quote a W • 

The poet does not mean bis adopted fon, matter 
W — ; but the fenfe is, be might teach me as an 
adopted fon, &c. 

Mr. Edwards, in the Canons of Criticifmi, has given 
' us feveral inftances from the notes on Shakefpeare, 

that the B has adhered to W againft all 

^he world. I ihall add only one from the comroen« 
tator on Pope. 

Ev'n in a bifhop I can fpy defert ; 
- Seeker is decent, Rundle has a heart. 
The note is, •* Thefe words are another inflance of 
** the malignity of the public judgment. The poet 
** thought, apd not without reafon, that they con- 
.^* veyed a very high idea of the worthy perfon to 
** whom they are applied j to be decent (or to be- 
«* come every ftation of life in which a man is 
** placed) being the noblefl encomium on his wif- 
^* dom and virtue." Pope, Warburton's edition, vo'. 
IV. p. 323. To be barely decent is however very 

penurious 



%{ it§nj riiiis through the whold, and the 'gra^ 
Cervantes* maik of htimour never bnce fails dffm 
Though we have only k part of what was intended, 
ydt the epifcopal hero ihines lb muc^ ki the different 
lights of a pious 'prelate, a profound critie, an ex- 
*cmplary clergyman, and a meek divine, that we ai*o 
at a lofs which we ought the moft to adn^ire. 

The benevolence of the B^flidp Orily remains tih- 

'fung: I mean, Aii benevolence to madr As to 

the other due benevoleiice of which St. Pahl 

fpeaks, it ought in flridnefe to be tbnfidered as^a 

^ part of juflice,.or family dutj', to good Mrs.W ^, 

^ I need not tell fb great a fcholar as her'hufband, that 
Horace cafls it uxorius amms. I will only add itiy 
wilhes, in the words of this dedication, that, as the 
Biftiop arid his wife are moft uniformly join'd, it may 
continue nearly Jlovilng from that kohok/bmefo^he 
his naind, 

I aik no Favour, not one note I craVfe* 
In the Candidate he fays. 

Nor fbul-gaird^j^^/danan iue with a norc» 

• •/.*••••• My mortal journey do'nb. 

The laft a£t of his life was an"a£l of humanity aiJd 

friendfliip. Mr. Wilkes, under the 'defpotic admini- 

' Uration of the Thdne's deputies, had the honour of 

l;eing an exile. Mr. OWrchill C^rifie to France iia 

"aflSt 
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a vifit ta a (rienif and died of a miliary fcV^ A Bon« 
logDe on the 4th of November, i 764. The goodliefs 
of his heart, and thefirmnefsof his philofophy, were 
in fbll lijftre during the vrhblc tiitie of a very fevere 
illnefs ; nor were the aniazin|; faculties of his mind i'a 
.|he leaft unpaired till a ifew moments before his 
death. . . • . 

An infcription, in the clofe ftilc of the ancientS, 
^ engraven on a fepulchral urn of alabafter, gives Us his 
true character, ^as a friend, a poet^ and a' patriot* 

GaROLO CnVRCHILL, 

Amico jucundo, 

/ .Pqeheacri, 

Civi optim^ de^patria merite^ 

- ; ■ ■■■?'.,/ .•.^' 

' Johannes WHkcs^ 1 7%$. 



in fpirit I'm right proud, nor can endure 

^ The mention of a bribe, 

* '■ t * . . •■•.'« i ^-^ 

Tiie reverend emiffary of Lord H— — , whc 
^Waited on the poet foon after the ?tdvertiferoent of 
Ayliffe*s Ghoft by C. Churchill, can beft explain this 
paflage* The untimely death of the autHor tieprivcd 
us of that elegy j but his Lordflifp was convinced at 
hi% that every man has mot bis price. 

===== ,^ ^ 
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Let thy own offspring all thy fortunes ihare# • 
The irony here is beil explained by a paffage in the 
Ducllift : 

No hufband, tho* he's truly wed ; 
Tho' on his kn^es a child is bred, 
No father :— - 



By miftaken Kings 

Titles arc oft mifplac'd. 
The fame fpirit of difcernment, and attention for 
reward all true merit, which advanced the immacu'* 
late ■ 16 be fecretary of Hate, and the brave 
m to be fieward of the houfhold, gave Mr. 

m. .. the peerage. An universal odium had long^ 
purfued his name. Many breaches of private faitb 
had left him not the leaftfhare of confidence with any 
friend; and repeated violations of public truft had 
ruined him in the opinion of mankind, when it 
pleafed the ' to fign a patent, command- 

ing us always to call him the Right Honourable 
Lord * 

Thy open front, thy love-commanding, eye^ 
Where fifty Cupids, as in ambufh. lie. 
I never could form an adequate idea of what Virgil 
calls the latos ocuUs benores^ the lumen purpureumy till 

I was bleffed with a fight of W W , 

Lord B— — of G . His fine eye carries 

us even beyond what a pagan poet could poffibly 

conceive ; 
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conceive ; for it beams forth all the mecknefs and for> 
bearance, all the mildnefs arnl benevolence, of that 
Gofpel which is engraven on his heart. The beauty 
and fymmetry of features in his face are indeed admi-* 
TaWc i but beauty and fymmetry are by no means 
confined to his face- His whole figure excels the 
rooft perfeft Grecian forms, and in my opinion is a 
fuperior compbfitibn to the Belvidere Apollo. The 
harmony of the foul, too, feemfiexa£tlyanfwcrableto 
that of the body. Among all the arts of ancient. 
Egypt, which the B fo much admires, I mufi; 

regret that the art of embalming in a manner to pre* 
fcrvc every the niinuteft feature, is now totally loft. 

The W ' — fet of features might otherwife 

have convinced our children's children, that the moft 
heavenly fire of the eye, and true dignity of afpe6^, 
may be tempered with grace and fweetnefs. Our 
pofterity in that cafe would have exclaimed as we do 
now ; how meek, how gentle j how forhearlng^ was tbii 
primitive chriftian ! 

Oh ! what a grace isfeatedon that irow ! 

This lofs is the more to be lamented, becaufe the 
heir to his fortunes is unhappily not the heir to his 
griaces.' It is generally allowed, that the boy does 
not in the leaft refemble him, but feeros to be of 
quite another mould, or Potter^s earth. 

After the B of G— — — , though at a great 

diftancc, comes F— — I/)rd H-— ^» moft happy iu 

tk^t 
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tlTat kindof look which fteals the heart at firft glsnbe^ 
tho^ the foul ftili fits atfquar, and pcep^ not from 
It's hole. 

•If! was forced tonaiiiea third human facedivinej 
after all beauty and harihony have been nearly ex- 
haufled by the other two, it fhbuld be that of 
Mr, M '■' ■; I do not however inflft upon this, bc- 
Cawfc I- ktibw good judges differ as to hihi ; and 
Mir. Qjiin once, poinnng to M ■ ■ ■*» whifpered a 
iHend ; Sk'y if tUt'fillovj is not a^ tfiilain^ GoJ At^ 
ik^i^ di4l'iak''Mrite'ikltgihle'h^iit 



Thofd^ iheep, which never heard their ihepherd^ 

voice ; 
Which did not know, y«,t^ou*d not learn. the way; 
Which ftray'd themfelves, yet grieved that i fliou*d 

ili*ay. I 

, fnffead of the two laft lines, thefe wwc in the f&ft 
1MSS. 

WhiiCh accrents^ of rebuke dduld never beir, 

jQ'or would haiVe heeded Chrifr, had Chrift been: tfici^ 



Much ^Id I wifh, tho* little cou*d I hbjie 

A friend in him, who was the friend of pope. 



\ Ihall give ooly one ifrftance of the B- 



^iendfhifi 
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friendfltip for Mr Pope. The judiciotift' public ap* 
jriied to the duke of Chandos the character of TimoHf 
id Pope's poetical epiftle to the £arl of Burlington* 
Mr. Pop<* denied that he meaiit any allilfion to his 
Gracci and publifhed a formal juftification of himfelf 
in a profe letter to the fame fearl. He fays, ** a report,' 
** which, in regard to that noble perfon, was im« 
•* pertinent ; in regard to mt] villainous— »hi8 hu-. 
^* martity feels a concisrn for the injury done to me." 
•i-i— Warburton's edition, voh VIIL p. 1^4% Thit 
itijiiry 18 however done Him after his deaths and diift 
Viilainy h char^ on him, by his frien^, the A-«— pi' 
After thefe lines, 

. Ailother age (hall fee the goldetl ear 
imbrown the flopc, and nod qn the ipi^txfp^ 
Deep harvefts bury all his pride has planki'd^- 
i And laughing Geres re*ail\ime the land, 
/ollows' thisr note : ^* Had the poet lived but thr^ 
5* years' longer, he had feen. this 'pfphrcy fulfilled.'* 
Vd. IH. p. a 88; This can only allude to the prc« 
fent ftat^ of Cintions, the Duke of Chandos's feat 
near EdgwaVe. 

kfcz thefe a ChrifHah B— -*'f$ ideas of friendihip \ 
The' total difregard of truth,, which Pope has fliewu 
on this occafion, admits of no apolo^^ ; but Vt ill be- 
came a friend to prove to the world, that the poet 
had folemnly aflerted a falfhood. The four lines are^ 
we are told, aprl^&ify of t&e fate 61 CasAtfli^i an^ 
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tlfat kindof look which deals the heart at firft gl^nde^ 
tho* the foul ftill fits at fquat, and pcep^ not from 
it*8 hole. 

•If- 1 was forced toname-a third human facedivine^ 
after all beauty and harihony have been nearly ex- 
haufled by the othfer two, it fhbuld be that of 
Mr, M '■' ■; I do not however infifl upon this, be* 
baufe I- ktibw good judges differ as to hibi } and 
Mn Qjiin once^ poindng to M ■ ■ ■*» whifpered a 
iHend ; fifr, if thai fillo%M is m a> tfiilain^ God At^ 
il^ity di^m^'Mrite'ikltgiMe'hmiit 



Thofd^ iheep, which never hear4 their ihepherd^i 

voice 5 
Which did not know, y«>t W6u*d not learn, the way; 
Which ftray'd thcmfelv^s, yet grieV^d that i fliou'd 

ili*ay. 5 

fnffead of the two laft lines, thefe wwc in the fSrft 

ii'ss. 

WhiiCh accents^ of risbukc d6uld never beir, 

jQ'or would haVe heeded Chrifr, had Chtift been: tfictt^ 



Much ^id I wifh, tho* little cou*d I hbjie 

A friend in him, who was the friend of Pope, 



^ ihall give only one tfrftance of the B- 



^lend(hij;> 



r 95 ]' 

tr »•. ' * . • - • ..' 

friendfltip for Mr Pope, The judiciotift- public ap» 

plied to the duke of Chandos the character of TimoHf 
id Pope's poetical epiflle to the £arl of Burlington* 
Mr. Pop^ denied that he meant any allurK)n to his 
Grace, and published a formal juftification of himfelf 
ift a profe letter to the farne fearl. He fays, *« a report,^ 
** which, in regard to that noble peirfon, was im« 
•* pertinent j in regard to niej villainous— iis hu- 
^* martity feels a concern for the injury done to me.'* 
•*— 1— Warbiirton's edition, voL VIIL p. 1^4% Thii 
ituiiry is however done iiiiii after his deaths and diil 
Villainy is charged on him, by his friea^^ the B ' ar p ^. 
After thefe lines, 

. Ailother age (hall fee the goldetl ear 
imbrown the flope, and nod qn the p,artei:riei 
Deep harvefts bury all his pride has planti'd^- 
^ And laughing Ceres re*ail\ime the land^ 
follows thisr note : ^* Hud the poet lived but thre^ 
5* years- longer, he had feen. this fr^hrey fulfilled.'* 
Vol. iii. p. a 88^. This can only allude to the prc« 
fent ftate of Cintions, the Duke of Chandos's feat 
near EdgwaVe. 

Arc thefe a Chriflian B — ^*<J ideas of frieadihip ? 
The total difregard of truth,, which Pope has fliewu 
on this occa^on, admits of no ^olo|^ ; but it ill be- 
came a friend to prove to the world, that the poet 
had folemnly aiTerted a falfhood. The four lines are^ 
we are told^ ^frl^biiy of t&e iaic 6i Camtfli^i and 



nee 
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ttait kindof look which fteals the heart at firft gl^nfce^ 
tho* the foul fliii fits at fquat, and peep^ not from 
it*8 hole. 

•If I was forced to name a third human facedivinej 
after all beauty and harihony have beet) nearly ex- 
haufled by the othfer two, it flibuld be that of 
Mr, M—*— ; Ldo not however infift upon this, bc- 
c^ufe I- knbw ^od judges differ as to hihi i and 
Mr. Q^in once, poinnng to M ■ ■ ■*» whifpered a 
Aiend ; Shy if tUtfillmv is ma nfUlain^ God At^ 
ik^btf di4$'idk''Ui)rite'i^ltgiik'hmiit 



Thefe^ iheep, which never heard their ihepherd^ 

voice ; 
Which did. not know, y«.t wdu*d not learn. the way; 
Which ftray'd themfelves, yet grieved that i fliou'd 

ill'ay. I 

Tnffead of the two laftlineis, thefe wwc in the fSrft 

Whfch accrents^ of rebuke d6uld never beir, 

^or would haVe heeded Chrifl-, had Chrift been: tfidr^ 



Much 3id I wifh, tho* little cou*d I hbjie 

A friend in him, who was the friend of pope. 

\ ihalPgivc 00I7 one rfrftance of the B- 



"friendfltifi 
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frtendfltip for Mr Pope. The judiciotift- public ap* 
jriied to the duke of Chandos the character of TimoHf 
\ti Pope's poetical epiftle to the £arl of Burlington. 
Mr. Pope denied that he meaiit any allurK)n to his 
Grace, and publifhed a formal juftificationof himfelf 
in a profe letter to the fame fearl. He fays, ** a report,' 
•* which, in regard to that noble perfon, was im« 
•* pertinent ; in regard to roe^ villainous— ^his hu- 
^* maility feels a concern for the injury done to me.'* 
-— i— Warburton's edition, voU VIIL p. i$4% Thli 
fUjijry is however done Kim after his deaths and diiJi 
Viilainy \% char^ on him, by his friea4> the d^«— pi' 
After thefc lines, 

. Ailother age (hall fee the goldetl ear 
imbrown the fl<>pCj and nod qn the p,artei:rier. 
Deep harvefts bury all his pride has planki'd',- 
^ And laughing Geres re-aiTume the land, 
^follows- thisr note : ^* Had the poet lived but thre^ 
5* years' longer, he had feen, this ^^rrj^ fulfilled.** 
Vol, IH. p. z%%. This can only allude to the prc« 
fent ftate of Cintibns, the Duke of Chandos's feat 
near EdgwaVe. 

Arc thefe z ChVifHan B — ^*n ideal af frieadihip ? 
The total difregsarrd of truth,, which Pope has fliewu 
on this occa^on, admits of no ^olo|^ ; but it itl be- 
came a friend to prov^ to the world, that the poet 
had folemnly aflerted a falfhood. The four lines are^ 
we are told, ^frt^beiy of t&e fate 61 CsMUMTa^i and 
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we receive this informatiofl from a mdn, who ift a|)- 
pointed by the author himfelf to explain and illudrate 
his works. The character of Tmion is in every part 
that of the Duke of Chandos, except a trifling cir- 
cumflance or two purpofely difgnifed. The v«il Pope 
ufed was too thin and flimfy. Even in his defence 
we fee his guilt. He fays, **I had no great caufe 
** to wonder, that a character belonging to twenty 
** (hould be applied to one ; fince, by that means^ 
•* nineteen would efcape the ridicule," Is not this a. 
plain confeffion, that thecharadter was applicable to 
the Duke, fince it belonged to all the twenty ? A 
man, who makes free with truth, will generally^ 
fooner or later, be dete^ed. - The public at the 
very time defpifed themeannefs of the poet, and will 
now equally condemn the bafenefs of fuch afriend. 
Pope however deferved only fuch a friend as this 
W ', from his treachery and breach of faith 

to Lord Bolingbroke, in regard to the Letters on the 
Idea of a Patriot King. His three moft remarkable 
friends were Swift, Bolingbroke, and, in the decline 

of life, the B of G . W-- . has 

taken much pains to prove that the two former, 
though men of genius, were Very worthlefs charafters, 
but has only inadvertently (hewn that the laft is the 
moft worthlefs of the three, without being a man of 
genius. 

The B*— — has remarkedj^ that the moft facred of 

all 
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all private ties are fricndfliip and gratitude. The 
force of his friendfhip we have feen in refpedt to 
Mr, Pope. The ftrength of gratitude Mr. Pitt found 
in his Bifhop to equal what the Duke of Newcaftle 
experieDced in the greateft part of the bench, very 
apt, in their own phrafe, to forget their maker* 

Might like himfelf teach his adopted fon, 
'Gainft all the world, to quote a W 
The poet does not mean his adopted fon, mafter 
W ; but the fenfe is, be might teach me as an 

adopted fon, &c. 

Mr. Edwards, in the Canons of Criticifm, has given 
• us feveral inftances from the notes on Shakefpearc, 

that the B has adhered to W againft all 

*he world. I ihall add only one from the comment 
tator on Pope. 

Ev'n in a bifliop I can fpy defert ; 
' Seeker is decent, Rundle has a heart. 
The note is, •* Thefe words are anoibcr inftance of 
** the malignity of the public judgment. The poet 
** thought, a^d not without reafon, that they con- 
.^* veyed a very high idea of the worthy perfon to 
•* whom they are applied ; to be decent (or to be- 
«* come every ilation of life in which a man is 
<^ placed) being the nobled encomium on his wif- 
** dom and virtue." Pope, Warburton's edition, vo'. 
IV. p. 323. To be barely decent is however very 

penurious 
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.jpenuriaa8.praifei..aiid in this paifage is.^lmoft^ 
'infult; ifor it is remarkable, that Secker^s beidg 
only decent, i& followed, or ralhcr cqntrafted, y/itii 
-thehigk compliment toEUindle of liaviqg a I^efrt. 
;The. true mea'ning is evident from another, parage ^f 
this very author,' 

Virtue ihe finds too painful an endeavour^ 
Content to dwell indecencies for ever* 

VoL IIL p. zo^s 

•The poet muil have enjoyed to a' high degree his 

;tafte for ridicule With a pedant who believed tha\ 

he was complimenting, when, he was fneering. The 

, B— -— of Ox^rd did not at that time thank Pope 

« for thepraife of .be.iag barely decent ; and, af;er all, 

decency is too often like gravityj a mere outward 

form to conceal feme inward defeds of the mind, 

I may now alk, whether thole words, or, as the 
B— ought to have faid, the remarks on thofe 
words, are an inflance of the malignity of the public 
judgment, or of the folly of one private judgment ? 
The other inftance of the malignity of the public 
judgment, to which the B—^ — alludes, is the ceh- 
fure which he fays has been p^fled on the following 
^ lines : ' 

Let humble Allen, with an aukwar,dfl)ame. 
Do good by fteaith, and blufli to find it fj^me. 
I muft confefs that I never heard thefe Ijnes 
^ cenfured. I have heard chem commended. Tlie 

public 
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. AubUc lode^paflQd a Hight reproof -por fm, aUejratiQii 
juadc by Pope in ^c firft Un?, .at Mr. A%nV define. 
The B— — has not noticed it among the variatioas* 
In the old edition it (loPd* Let low-horn Jllen^ which 
agited better w.Uh the Avkvxirdjhame. iThe epithet 
liunible by no <meaos fuited the xnan, who could not 
^difguife that quaker-pdde, .which. is theimofldif* 
^gufting.thipgin the world, and ridicvlo^y afiumes 
;^e name of humility* 



And Potter trembles j^vea in his grCve* 

Shomas Potter, Efq; of Ridgmont, in|Bedfordihire« 

He was fon of a late Archbifhop of Canterbuiy, 

but far from Ijeing himfelf a bigot. He was even 

fufpedlcd to be well incl jiied to,wards f(?veral nviftaking 

men, who differ, from the Church of England. It is 

J boweyer certain he never went fo far as to join in 

.communiop with any of the feiSlaries. He had great 

abilities for parliament, and \Vas, no lefs amiable iii 

private life. The liyeiincfs of his wit fometimea 

indeed carried him too far, and even revealed religion 

^ did not always cfcape his ridicule : but we ought to 

, rememfaier Martin Luther's apology for himfcif ; 

CenJUer I was hred a Monk. It is to be prefumed, 

that he kept at Icaft a ftrid guard over his tongue 

. when he was with good Mr. Alien, or with the B— — 

of G and his lady, at lead in the latter perio^d 

,9f his Ufe. In the former, if we belief the poet, 

neklv^ 
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neither he nor the B— were very exemplary. 
In the third book of the Duellift it is faid that the 

liv'd with finners. 
Herded with infidels for dinners ; 
With fiich an en^phafis and grace 
Blafphem'd, that Potter kept not pace. 
*rhe B— — feems by this to have out-ilripped the 
layman in the race of infidelity, if the pidure is not 
rather overcharged. 

This gentleman's many accomplifhments and 
acquired talents, with a high admiration of their 
two charadters, recommended him to the friendfliip 
of the poil mailer of Bath, and his epifcopal iiephew* 
His fine natural parts introduced him to the intimacy 
of the niece, no incompetent judge. Yet this ex- 
cel lent lady could not help fometimes lamenting that 
Tom was vaflly wild; 

then calls her child. 
And fwears that Tom was vaflly wild. 

Duellid, Book III. 
I the rather mention thiscircumflance, that pofleri ty 
may not be mifled. Some have imagined, from this 
paflage, that the child was chrillencd TLomas, It is 
a millake ; he was not named after his father, but 
after his uncle, Mr. Allen. We have church, au- 
thority for this. The baptifmal regifler informs 
lis, that we ought to call the boy, Ralph^ Ralph, 

With 



Whh all the confcious pride of xnnocenc?, 
Methinks I hear him, in his own defence. 
Bear witnefs.to*himfelf, whilft all men knew. 
By Gofpel rules, his witnefs to be true. 
This alludes to what paffed in the — of - 



on the 15th of November, 1763. The B of 

■ made a complaint againft Mr, W » of a 

b pfp , that the name of had been 

put by him to a variety of notes in a wicked poem, 
called, An Effay on Woman, It is faid that thofe 
notes were of an erudition fo deep and fo uncommon, 
that the iearned might have beemfufpe6led of 

being the author, but at the fame time of fo ludicrous 
a caft, it was highly improbable a grave divine could 
employ his time in that way. This matter is now 
fully cleared up 5 for the B— — -, rifing in his place, 
and with, the utmoft folemnity laying his hand on 
his heart, declared, that he did not write any one 
of thofe notes, and called his God to witnefs the 
truth of the aflertion. He obtained in this in- 
ftance full credit to what he affirmed. What a pity 
it is, that,, to vindicate his reputation, he did hot at 
the fame time deny the notes on Shakefpeare and 
Pope? 

The chriftian zeal of the B^— did not end with 
his own vindication. It flamed forth with becoming 
fury again ft the poem itfelf, which he declared was 
worthy of the devil ; then, afters fliort paufe, added 

Vol. III. F — tvo, 
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— «i», lieg^ the devlPs pardon^ for he is incapable vf'&jrit'* 
ing iu — He would not venture even there a little fatire, 
but as a well bred Frenchman, with a pardonnez-moi 
ta temper it. He is fearful of offending, equally 
prudent and polite, and keeps a very good look-out 
into futurity. He remembers the caution of the 
wary Spaniard, who always laid, My good Lord the 
Devil, that he might in all events be in favour ^^Amu* 

A few years ago the B publiflicd a treatife upon 

Grace, or the Office and Operations of the Holy 
/■ Spirit. In the preface he fays, I have a majier ahove^ 
and I have one hek'w. Lord B — — has becti; his 
mafter above. Is the perfon whofe pardon he begged 
his mailer below ? 



Pitied hinhfelf, in turn had pitied you. 

— — ■ Serioufly, my 

Lord of G — is to be pitied. 

Tope, Warbur ton's edition, vol. IV. 197^ 



But jrou, my Lord, renounced attorneyfhip. 
The commentator of Pope has been careful to 
give us not only all the blots in the foul copy of 
the Poet, but moft of the variations in the printed 
editions. One, however, which is remarkable, he 
has omitted. In the firft book of the Dunciad we 

read, according to the B 's edition. 

What 



V^hat caa I now ? my Fletcher c^ft afidc, 
Take up the Bible, once my better guide 

Vol. V. p. lor. 

But no notice is taken of the former editions pub- 

lilhed by Pope himfelf, in fcveral of which we read. 

But what can I? my Flaccus caft afide, 

Take up the attorne/s (once my better) guide^ 

with this note, ** In alliifion to his firft profeffion 

♦♦ of an attorney.*.* The B could not bear to 

copy thefe words, which are fpoken by Cibber the 
hero of the Dunciad, who was no dunce. Did he 
fear they would rather lead the reader to one of the 
hwhority ceU-hredy JeJjiJb^ fetvile hand^ to a r#* 
^erend Flamen in ins lengthened drefs^ forn:erly an 
attorney ) 

Dunciad, b* 2. ver. 354.. 
The name and profeffion of attoney my Lord did 
indeed renounce ; the wrangling and cavilling, the 
fubterfuges and mean arts of vile attornies (aS Pope 
calls them, vol. III. p. 247.) may be found in all his 
cqntroverfiai writings. He can, however, at a pinch 
ftill do bufinefs for himfelf as an attorney, and, in 
the idea of the world, Mr« Allen's Will does honour 
to the proficiency he made in his former trade. 

Do£lor, Dean, Biihop, Glo'iler, and my Lord, 
. It is always difficult to mount the firft ftep of 
the ladder of preferment ; this fimple title of Podlor 
Fa '^^'^^S^ 
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asrould not for above thirteen years take to the name 
of W— — . In 1741, Pope fays, I have received 
fome chagreen at the delay of your degree at Oxon* 
Vol. IX. p. 341. There was indeed no fmall delay 
from the Univerfity.^ At laft, in 1754, the degree of 
Do6lor in Divinity was conferred on him by the 
Ardhbilhop of Canterbury. 

The B k of G paid the petticoat 

obligations which -a Princefs had.to Mr. and Mrs. 
Allen during her refidence at Prior Park. 

THE FOLLOWING IS AN EXPLANATORY NOTE OF 
A PASSAGE IN MR. CHURCHILL*S CANDIDATE, 
. WHERE HE SPEAKS OF MEDMENHAM-ABBEY. 

— — « Whilft womanhood, in habit of a nun^ 
'** At Medmenham lies, by hachvard monks undone, 
** A nation's reckoning, like an alchoufe fcore, 
** Whilft Paul the aged chalks behind the door, 
** CompellM to hire a foe to call it up, 

*«"D— fhall pour, from a communion-cup, 

' ^' Libations to the Goddefs without eyes, 
** And hob or nob in cyder or excife." 

BY THE SAME. 

AlEdmenham, or, as it is pronounced, Mednam- 
Abbey, 15 a very large houfe on -the banks of the 

Thames 



Thames, nearMarlow, in Buckinghamfliire: Itv^a^f 
formerly a convent of Ciftertian monks. The fitua* 
tion is remarkably fine. Beautiful' hanging woods, 
foft meadows, a cryftal flream, and a grove of vene- 
rable old elms near the houfe, with the retirednefs of 
the manfion itfelf, made it as fweet a retreat as the 

moft poetical imagination could create. Sir F * 

D , Sir T s S , P— / W d, Mr^ 

Wilkes, and other gentlemen to the number of twelve^ 
rented the abbey, and often retired there in the 
fummer. Among other amufements, they had fome-' 
times a mock celebration of the more ridiculous rites 
of the foreign religious orders among the Roman 
Catholics ; of the Francifcans in particular, for the 
genftlemen had taken that title from the founder, Sir 
F— — D - Pattl the aged was fecretary and 

fteward to the order. Mr. Wilkes had not been at 
the abbey for many months before the publication of 
this poem in 1 764. 

No prophar>e eye has dared to penetrate into the 
Eoglifh Eleufinian myfleries of the Chapter- Rooj/f^ 
where the monks aflembled on all folemn occafions^ 
the more fecret rites were performed, and libations 
poured forth in much pomp to the Bona Dea* i 
fliall only venture to relate what many mortal eyes^ 
have feen, znd^t mi/jt/as audita loqui. 

Over the grand entrance was the famous infcrip- 
tion on Rabelais*s Abbey of Thbleme, Fay ce qui 
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^oudras. At the end of the paflagc over the doof 
was, Audcy iojpes^ com emnere opes. At one end of the 
fefedory wa« Ilarpocrates, the Egyptian god of 
iilcnce ; at the other, the goddefs Angerona ; that 
the lame duty might be enjoined to both fexes. 

The garden, the grove, the orchard, the neigh- 
bouring Nvoods, all fpoke the loves and frailties of the 
younger monks, who feemed at leaft to hzYt fitned na^ 
iutaVy* You faw in one place — hi pdma de joie dei 
tnorteh le plus /jmrxux.^^ln auother very impcrfedly— 
Mourut vn amant fur le fern de fa dame ^ — In a third— 
JE« cet endroit miUe haifers de Jiamme furent dontUs^ {^ 
mlUe autres rfi?^«j.-«— Againfl a fine old oak was 
Hie fay rum natas mHorem vlBa fuhegiu 

At the entrance of a cave was the Venus, ilooping 
to pull a thorn out of her foot. The ftatue turned 
from you, and juft over the Ptx:a nether biUsoffuow 
U'ere thefe lines from Virgil : 

Hie locus efi, partes uhi fe ma findit in anibas X 

• Hac iter Elyzium nobis : at lava malorum 
, JExercet pcenaSy et ad iihpia Tartar a mittitm 

On the infide of the cave, over a mcfly couch, was the 
following exhortation : 

ItCy a^itej Ojuvenes ; pariferfudate medullis 

• Omnibus inter "Jos ; mn m'trmura n^efira. columha* 
Brachia non h, dcra^ rton vincant ofcula concha. 

The favourite do(5lrine of the abbey is certainly 
not penitence ; for in the centre of the orchard vva$ 

agra* 
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a grotefque figure, 0nd in his hand a reed trOQD fiant^ 
ing^ //]^/w//^^r^, to ufe Milton's expreffion, and you 
might trace out 

Peni tento 

non 

PenI TENTf. 

On the pedefral was a whimfical reprefentation of 
Trophonius's cave, from whence all creatures were 
faid to come out melancholy. Among that ftrange> 
difmal group, you might however remark a cocjt 
crowing, and a Carmelite laughing. The words gaU 
lum galiinaceum et facer dote m gratis were only legi- 
Ue *. 

Near the abbey was a fmall, neat temple, erefted 
to Cioacine, with the infcription, This chapel ofeaft 
was founded in the year 1760. Facing the entrance ia 
theinfide, 

. ^que pauperihui prodej}^ hcupletihus aqu^^ 

JE>que negleBlum puerisfenibufque nocehiU 

The curious and entertaining defcription of Weft 

vWycombe church, publilhed in the firft part of tVe 

New Foundling Hofpital for Wit, page 43, will enable 

the reader to give a ihrewd guefs at the Goddefs without 

eyes^ to whom Sir F ■ D not only poured 

libations from a communion-cup, but a6tually built a 
temple in his gardens at Weft Wycombe. 

• Omne animal poft coitum trifte eft, praeter gallum galiina- 
ceum, et facerdotem gratis fornicantenih 

. , F4 TR^ 
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THE TEMPLE OF THE MUSES. 

TO THE COUNTESS TEMPLE. 
BY THE SAME". 

The Mufes and Graces to Phoebus complain'd, 
*' That no more on the earth a Sappho rentiainM ; 
•• That their ennpire of wit was now at an end, 
•* And on beauty alone the fex muft depend ; 
" To the nr.en he had giv'n all his fancy and fire; 
** Art of healing to * Arnaflrong, as well as hw 

lyre." 
"When Apollo reply'd, ** To make you amends, 
•* In one fair you (hall fee wit and virtue,good friendsj 
** The Grecian's high fpirit and fweenefs 1*11 join 
*' With a true Roman virtue, to make it divine : 
•^ Your pride and my boafl, thusform'd, would you 

know, 
" You muft vifit the earthly elyfium of Stowe.** 

To A LADY, WHO SUNG IN TOO LOW A VOICI* 

BY THE SAME* 

W^HEN beauteous Laura's gentle voice 

Divides the yielding air, 
Fix'd on her lips, the fault'ring founds 

Excefs of joy declare. 

• Dr. John Arrailrong, author of The Ait of Prcfcrving HeaIth,&Q, 

There 
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Thereiing'ring round the rofy gate,. 

They view their fragrant cell. 
Unwilling to depart that mouth 

Where all the Graces dwell. 

Some tuneful accent's flrike the fenfe- 

With foft imperfect found, 
While thoufand others die within, 

In there own honey drown'd. 

Yet thro' this cloud, diftindl and clear 

Sweet fenfe diredts its dart i 
And while it foems to fliun the ear,. 

Strikes full upon the heart. 

To LAURA^ ON ITEW-Y£AR*S DAYv 
BY THE SAME# 

Revolving years ?dd, Laura, to your charms,,- 
And bolder throbs my pulfe to love's alarms ; 
Yet Ihall thofe heavenly charms at laft decay, 
And this my fprightly pulfe forget to play : 
Then wifely let me all my hours employ ; 
Too fwift they fly,, but be they wing*d with joy. 
May Wit and Beauty their bleft pow'rs unite^. 
Wit rule the day, and lieauty rule the night;- 
The pleafing chafe may I thro' life purfue,> 
Ail day with D iphnis^ and all nigJiU yj\\\v -jou ! 

F 5 -^^ 
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TO MISS WILKES^ 

O^ HER BIRTH DAY, AUGUST l6, IJ^fu 

WROTE IN France. 

BY THE SAME. 

Again I tunc the vocal lay 
On dear Maria's natal day : 
This happy day I'll not deplore 
My exile from my native fhore : 
No tear of mine to day fliall flow 
For injur'd England's cruel woe ; 
For impious wounds to Freedom given. 
The firfl moft facred gift of Heaven. 
The Mufe with joy Ihall prune her wing, 
Maria't ripen'd graces fing, 
And at feventeen, with truth fhall own 
The bud of beauty's fairly blown : 
Softnefs and fweeteft innocence 
Here Ihed their gentle influence ; 
Fair Modefty comes in their train 
To grace her lifter Virtue's reign ; 
Then to give fpiiit, lafte, and eafe. 
The fov'reign art, the art to pleafe, 
Good -humour 'd wit, and fancy gay, 
To-morrow chearful as to day, 
The fun-fhine of a mind ferene, 
Where all is peace within, ar.e feen, 



What 



I 
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What can the grateful Mufe aik more? 

The gods -have lavifti'd all their ftore, 

Maria (liines their darling care.; 

Still keep her, Heaven, from every fn are ! 

May ftill unfpotted be her fame, 

May (lie remain through life the fame, 

Unchang'd in all — except in name ! 

TOMISSWILKES, 

ON HER BlRtH-DAY, AUGUST l6, I768. 

WROTE IN PRISON. 

BY THE SAME. 

How (hall the Mufe in prifon iing ! 

How prun€ her drooping rufflM wing ! 

Maria is the potent Ipell 

Ev*n in thefe walls all grief to quell, 

To chear the heart, rapture infpire, 

And wake to notes of joy the lyrej 

The tribute verfe again to pay, 

On this aufpicious feftive day. 

When doom'd to quit the patriot band. 

And exil'd fiom my native land, 

Maria was my fure relief. 

Her prefence banifti'd every grief; 

Plcafure came fmiling in her train, 

J^nd chas'd the family of Pain. 



Let lovers every charm admire. 
The cafy fhape„ the heav'nly fire 
That, from thofe modeft-beaming eyes^ 
The captive heart at once furprize ; 
A father's is another part, 
I praife the virtues of the heart ^ 
And wit fo elegant and free, 
Attemper'd fweet with modefty. 
Yet may kind Heaven a tover fend. 
Of fenfc, of honour, and a friend ; 
Thofe virtues always to protect, 
Thofe beauties— never to neglcft,. 

EPITAPH, 

IS THE BURIAL-GROUND OF CLAULLYUN CHAPEL, 
IN NORTH WALES, ON THE TOMB-STONE OF THE. 
REV. EVAN LLOYD, DECEASED^ 

WRITTEN BY THE SAME. 

O Pleafing poet, friend for ever dear. 

Thy memory claims the tributary tear ; 

In thee were joinM whate'er mankind admire, 

keen wit, ilrong fenfe, the poet's, patiiot's fire : 

Temper*d with gentlcnefs fuch gifts were thine j 

^uch gifts with heart-felt anguifli we refign ! 

THl 
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THE FOLLOWING SIX LINES ARE NOT INSERTED' 

IN MR. Churchill's works, though weli; 

KNOWN TO RE WRITTEN BY HIM. 

Proud Buckingitam, for law too mighty grown^ • 
A patriot dagger prob'd, and from the throne 
Sever*d its minion. In fuccceding timeSy 
May all thofc Fav'rites who adopt his crimes^ 
Partake his fate, and every Villiers feel 
The keen, deep fearchings of a Felton's fteel ! 



MR. COLMAN. 

BY THE SAME.' 

A H ! what a dea^^th of patrons m this age> 
To cherifh authors, and protect the ftage. 
The wits all rivalftiip of genius fmother. 
And dedicate their works to one another* 

ON THE MONUMENTS IN WESTMI NSTER-ABBETf* 
BY THE SAME. 

In fam*d cathedral, who'd expedb 

Pallas, a heathen goddefs^ 
To lift her fliield, come to prote6^ 

Lord Stanhope !— this moft odd is t 
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Or to fee Hercules, a fon 
'' Of Jupiter (as fabled), 

Ht)vVing, like old nurfe, o*er an Admirars buft, 
As if his pupil, or by him ei^abled. 

What could they more, 
In times of yore, 

Do, heroes to defend ? 
What could our ftage exhibit more, * 

Than make the Gods defcend ? 

Verger, or Beadle, who thou art, 
That haft the fupervifing part. 

Fain would I mace lay thee on ; 
For Dean's- Yard boys, with much furprife. 
Being thus greatly edify'd. 
May throw their books of Heathen Gods afide ; 
And, fhortly, there (I fear) fee rife 

In ftatuary. The vohoie Pantheon. 

VERSES WRITTEN IN WINDSOR PARK* 

IN THE YEAR 1 762. 
BY THE SAME. 

Vv HEN Pope to Satire gave its lawful way. 
Arid made the Nimrods of mankind his prey ; 
When haughty Windfor heard, thro' ev'ry wood, 
TThelr Ihame, who durft be great, yet not be good ; 

Who 



Who drunk with powV, and with ambition blind^ 
Slaves to themfelves, and monfters to mankind, 
Sinking the man to magnify the prince, 
vWcre heretofore what Stuarts have been fince t 
Could he have look'd into the womb of time, 
How might his fpirit, in prophetic rhyme, 
Infpir'd by virtue, and for freedom bold, 
Matters of difPrent import have foretoid ? 
How might his Mufe, if any Mufe's tongue 
Could equal fuch an argument, have fung 
One William who makes all mankind his care. 
And fhines the faviour of his country there; 
One William who to ev'ry heart gives law ; 
The fon of George, the imaged of Naffau ! 



POETICAL DESCRIPTION OF A GREAT FUNERAL. 

BY A LATE CELEBRATED BARD*. 

I. 

A Tale I will tell you with great indignation, 
A reproach it muH bring on the whole Englifli nation 5 
Our good old King's funeral a raree-lhovv made, 
While the Dean for the fight hath largely been paid. 

Derry dowiu 

• Sufpofcd to be Mr. Churchill. 
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II- 
Old Peter was ne'er made a joke of before, 
Tho' a rendezvous oft for each politic whore ; 
But before this grand farce the Dean feized the keys^y. 
And for prophanation he took double fees. 

Derry dowtu 
HI. 
Without paying toll he fwore none ihoujdsbc there^ 
And left they Ihou'd fculk he forbid public pray'r ;. 
The keys of the vaults and odd places took. 
And threaten'd the fervants, bell, candle, and book* 

Derry down, 
. IV. 
Now the Chapter convened, old — — took the chair,. 
And the mafk laid afide with a true pri§iHy air : 
"Gn this happy occalion, my friends, 'tis my will. 
We flrive in convention our pockets to fill. 

Derry down. 

His health in a bumper went chearfully round,. 
And each wifh'd, he declar'd, to fee the King crown'd. 
And moft feivently pray'd, fhould Heaven him call, 
It. might be (tho' late) yet while they had a flail. 

Derry down. 
VI. 
Tobufinefs now, cries the mitred old Peer, 
Ways and means are the things for which we met 
here ; 

Rife^ 
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Rife, B P , and the reft in your tumff. 

We will fix it this night and admit no adjourn«.^ 

Derry down*. 
VII. 
But then, faid the Dean, ere this matter we fettle, , 

Here F 's the key, go fetch t'other bottle ; 

Nay, frown not, good F— — , becaufe I bid you, 
I wpuld have fent T ■ , but he*d have ftole two* 

Dcrry dowo. 
VIII. 

Then each rofy Pr d got up from his chair. 

And touching the matter his mind did declare ; 
But one by the Mammon being tickl'd full fore, 
Thought it fit the proceffion fhou'^d pay at the door* 

Derry down^ 
IX. . 
At length they refolvM, and in minute-book fcrolPd^ 

Three fcaffolds to build— be the C 's cajoPd y 

But one for the fervants his L p allowed, 

Which favour being told, the honeft blocks bow*d. 

Derry dowff* 
X. 
Then carpenters vrle with their hammering rend 
The roof of St. Peter, and the dead do offend ; 
For Sir Ifaac cried out, What a pox do ye there ? 
For God's fake — ^ye're mad— fee you've (hatter*d my 
fphere I 

Dcrry down. 

XL oa 



r iifi ] 

XI. 
Old — {hook his head, and faid, Sure 'twas prophanc 
For a man of his parts to take God's name in vain ; 
And bid him of fuch naughty words to beware, 
Ly^ down in his place— try the pircle to fquare. 

Deny down, 

XII, 

Each Verger foon followed the Bifliop's example, 

^nd boldly on decency ventured to trample ; 

Like the Chapter in filling their pockets combine. 

One fells ham and ro'.ls, t'other porter and wine. 

Deriydowiu 
XIII. 

Eight firikei — the bell tolls— and the (how doth begm^ 
And half-crowns and twelvers fly thick to get ra ; 
Such crowding and bribing, yourfelf vvou'd have 

fwore 
^Twas paradife gate and the ifaint at the door. 

Derry down* 
XIV. 
Arrived, Harry's chapel at length they afcend, 
And — — hafleas the fervice to end ; 
Duft to duft, cries the Dean, flap the corpfe was in^ 

terr'd, 
And the mufic ftruck up— Long live George the 
Third I 

Derry down. 

CITY 
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C I T Y L A T I N; 



Critical and poUtlcal rem:trh on the Latin infer iption aftt 
laying the firft fone of the intended ne^M bridge at 
Black Friars. Proving almofi every ^vord and every 
letter of it to he erroneous^ and contrary to the praHki 
0floth ancients and moderns in this kind of writing i 
interfperfed imth curieus refleBlons on antiques and 
antiquity^ with apian or pattern for a new infcription. 
Dedicated to the venerable Society of jintiquaries^ 
By the Rev. Busby Bjrch, LL.D. F.R.S. F.A^. 
F*G.C. and MXE.A.M.C» u c. Member of tb^ 
Society for the ^Encouragement tf Arts^ Manufa^ures^ 
sndCommircem 

BY BONNEL THORNTON* 

J^/V expedivit Salmajtofuam Hundredam^ 
Picamque docuii verba uojlra conari ? Ml l^ 

IHOUGH I cannot but applaud the zeal and 
affection which our worthy citizens of London have 
expreffed towards the Great Minifer^ in their in- 
fcription on laying the firfl flone of the intended 
new bridge, yet I could wifh they had been con- 
tented with expreffing it in their own native Ian- 
"guage ; which will probably laft as long tis thiB 
bridge, though built on Elliptic arches. 
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There were doubtlefo among them perfons of 
fufHcient abilities for fuch a talk : witnefs the late 
addrefs of the Lord-Mayor and Aldermen ; witnefs 
the addrefs of the Common Council ; witnefs the 
.addrefs of the Merchants ; all which, we may 
venture to fay, have not been outdone by the 
addrelTes of any other Mayors, Aldermen, and 
Corporations, or even of our two Univerfities.— 
Where then was the neceffity that the infcription 
in queflion fhould be couched in an unknown 
tongue ? Unknown we may call it to moft of our 
citizens, whofe knowledge in Latin fcarce extends 
further than the famed Afliley's motto,— ^r^ iono^ 
publico I though it muft be allowed, that many of 
them are converfant in the French, Spanifh, Italian, 
German, High Dutch, Low Dutch, and Hebrew. 

I know not, whether this Latin infcription (if 
it may be called Latin) was di*awn up by the Re- 
verend Ordinary of Newgate, or my Lord-Mayor's 
Chaplain, or the Mailer of Merchant-Taylors or 
Paul's fchools, or even the Charter-Houfe ; but the 
following remarks will, I think, fufficiently prove 
the author to be wholly ignorant of Clajjical Latinity,^ 
and an entire ftranger to the ufual flile of Infer ip" 
tions. 

But it will be neceflary, in order to refrefti the 
reader's memory, that I fliould tranfcribe this in- 
fcription,, 
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fcription, together with its EngUJb tranflation, as 
it has appeared in the public papers ; though there 
is great reafon to imagine, that it was originally firft 
drawn up in Englljh^ by feme learned deputy or other, 
and afterwards done into Latin^ as the phrafe is • 
which, if this be the cafe, will readily account fo^* 
the many Anglicifms that occur in it. 



Ultimo 



Ultimo die Odcd^ris, anno ab incamattone 
MDCCLX. 
aufpicatiffimo principe GEORGIO Tertio 
regnum jam ineuute, 
poatis hujus^ in reipublicse commodumy 
urbifq; majeftatem, 
(lat^ turn flagrante belio) 
a S. P. Q4.L. fufcepti, 
primum lapidem pofuit 
Thomas Chitty, Miles, 
PrsBtor : 
iRoBERTO IVIylne, Archite6lo. 
Utque apud pofteros extet monumentum 
voluntatis fuae erga virum, 
qui vigore ingenii, animi conftantia, 
probitatis & virtutis fuae felici qiiadam contagione, 
(favcnte Deo 
fauftifque Georgii Secundi aufpiciis) 
impcriuni Britannicum 
in Alia, Afiica, & America, 
reftituit, auxit, & flabilivit, 
nee non patriae antiquum honorem & au£loritatem 
inter Europae gentes inftauravit ; 
cives Londinenfes, uno confenfu, 
huic ponti infcribi voluerunt nomen 
GULIELMI PITT. 

Engljhed 
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Englijbed tbus^ 
On the laft day of Odober, in the year 1760, 
and in the beginning of the mofi aufpidous reign of 
GEORGE the Third, 
Sir Thomas Chitty, Knight, Lord-Mayor, 
laid the firft flone of this bridge, 
undertaken by the Commoa Council of London^ 
(amidft the rage of an extenflve war) 
for the public accommodation, 
and ornament of the city : 
Robert Mylne being the Archite6l. 
And that there might remain to poflerity 
a monument of this city's affection to the man, 
who, by the (Ircngth of his genius, 
the ileadincfs of his mind, 
and a certain kind of happy contagion of his 
probity and fpirit, 
(under the divine favour ' 
and fortunate aufpices of'GxoRGE the Second) 
recovered, augmented, and fecured, 
the Britifh empire, 
in Alia, Africa, and America, 
and reflored the ancient reputation 

and influence of his country 

amongft the nations of Europe; 

Che citizens of London have unanimouily voted thit 

bridge to be infcribed with the nanie of 

WILLIAM PITT. 

UUlm% 



Ultimo Die OHolris. 
Tie laft day of OBoher : This is a very bald expret 
flon, and but a little removed from a downright An" 
glicifm. Die OHohrh XXXI. would have been more in 
the infcription tafte, which delights in thefe capital 
numerals. But, if they muft have it the last day^ 
fqftremo is undoubtedly the claffical word ; and, as ele- 
gance of conflru6tion (hould be particularly regarded 
in thefe little things, it fhould alfo have been placed 
after />/> OBohris^ and not before it. Die OSlohris 
poftremo. It is ftrange, that when pojlero^ ox foferiore^ 
might have ferved inllcad of a better word, that the 
author fliould unluckily pitch upon poor Ultimo. 

Anno ah Incarnations 

If our author had known any thing of precifion, he 
would certainly have ^a^ded N. S. J. C. /. e, Nojri 
Salnxaioris Jefu Chrijir^ which would likewife have 
looked very pretty, fince nothing in works of this 
kind is fo pretty as lingle capitals. But why could 
not fimply Anno Domini \i^\t ferved his turn, as brevity 
is no lefs to be confulted in infcriptions ? I fuppofe 
he was afraid, left pofterity fliould miftakc it for the 
jear of the Lord Mayor. However, if the author had 
been the leaft acquainted with the cuftom of the 
Romans on thefe occalions, he might have borrowed 
a very elegant phrafe from them, I mean, Anno U his 

Coridita^ 
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CkmJtta^ which would have prefenred to poftqrity the 
precife ara when the city of hondm was firfl built ; 
and this, there is no doubt, might have been accu- 
rately fixed bythe Antiquarian fociety,affifted in their 
enquiries by the ruins of the city-gates, 

MDCCLX. 
It may feem odd, that I fhould find fault with thefe 
innocent letters ; but precifenefs obliges me to point 
out, that they are never applied in this manner in 
Latin infcriptions. Had the author but dipped into 
Idontfaucon*s or Grae^vius*^ Antiquities^ or even Stovf^ 
Survey of London^ he would have found, that, inftead 
of CC, he fhould have ufed CIq ; and the ieaft obfer- 
vation would have informed him, that a point oic 
dot was necelTary after fome of the letters, as thus, 
M.DCIq.LX. The virtuofo's eye muft be as much 
hurt by the vulgar MDCCLX, as it would be by the 
barbaious Arabic numerals 1760. 

AuJjticafiJ/tmo Princife Georgio Tertio Regn'im Jem 
ineunte. 

Aufpicatijimo (the moil aufpicious), beficfes' 6efjrrg a 
moft egregious Anglicifm, is, at belf, but a very 
doubtful compliment to his prefent Majefty, I have 
looked into HoJyoak*s didionary, as it is vulgarly cal- 
led, though the firfl and befl impreffion properly 
ftiles it Vocabulariurti a SanBa ^ercum There I find 

Vol* III* G ^iif^ka^H^ 
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Jtifplcuiui [ab Jujpuium] aufpidous^ malb fenfu fre- 
quenter ufitat. Omen aufpicatum, /. e. corvoruni, 
Cic. Aufpicata Mulier. Plaut. 31 ba^ !13loniar » 
NoiVy among the mod numerous and moft illuHriQut 
tribe of iffimi^ iould net the author have culled out 
fome choice epithet of t^he fuperlative degree, that 
would not be liable to a double meaning ? Surely he 
might have met with^/V^ andchufe in abundance from 
the dedications to foreign potentates ; fuch as in 
thofe to the French King, Chrijiianijimo ; to the Spa^- 
nijhy CatholiciJJimo ; to his Holinefs the Pope, Sacro* 
SanHlJJmo. But the epithet, that might at once have 
occurred to our author, as moft fuitable to his pre- 
fent Majefly*8 charafter, (and, I am fure, every one 
will agree with me) is . . . .Optimo. 

To proceed .... Our author is fo defirous of fet- 
ting down at length what ought to be exprefled in 
figures only (contrary to the known rules of infcrip- 
tiou-writing) that^ here again he muft fubftitute 
Georgio ^ertio inflead of Georgio III. as he would 
needs h:ive ultimo die Odobris, in the room oi die 
OHohris XXXI. I aik him, did he ever fee Tertius 
or Secundus upon an halfpenny, a coin the neafeft 
approaching to the copper naedals of the Caefars ? 
No. Even Charles the Second, who would not flilc 
himfelf either II. or Secundus (for fear, I fuppofe, of 
ofFending the Puritans), elegantly ilamped himlielf, on 
Jiis earliefl coins, Carolus a Curolo ; and I could not 

have 
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liave blamed our author, if, inilead of lengthening 
out III. to Terti§^ he had further extended it into 
Georgia a Friderico a Georgia a Georgia^ 

Regnumjam ineunte* 

4 

It 18 hoped, that the news-papers, magazines, and 
othbr faithful hiftoried of the prefent times, will con- 
vince pofterity that his Majcily JLing George the Vnrd 
was, on t£e lafi daj of OAohetj^i'ibo^ a6lually in the 
kingdom; otherwife, frpm the above expreifion, 
they might naturally conclude the contrary, fince 
regnum jam ineunte can only be conftrued, jufi no^v 
coming into the kingdom % and ihould the unfortunate 
Tertio in the line aboVe, happen to be defaced or worn 
out, poflerity will be apt to imagine, that* the bridge 
was begun to be built at the time that George :he 
Firji landed on the fliore from Hanover* 

Pontis iwjus^ in reipublica commodum urllfque majej^ 
tatem. 

Here again my friend Holyoak muft be called in to 
inform our author, that the propofition in with an 
acqufative cafe following it, generally fignifies againj?^ 
and not for ; fo that the fenfc of this pafTage might 
be, that the bridge was fct on foot to the detriment of 
the public^ and derogatory of the majefy of the city of 
London^ Nor would this interpretation appear 
^ * ftrange^ 



fifacge, confideriog the great. difpute^ Ihat hive 
erifea about the form and conilru^ion of ks, arches; 
jBut allowing this fentence to bear a. good meaning, 
it is certainly necdTary to make a flight tranfpofition 
of the words thita • • . /« Reipuhlie^ Majeftatem^ Ur* . 
lifque Commodum ... for every one muft agree with 
fne, that the bridge is undoubtedly ej:e£tedy^ thcao 
pommodation of the cityu 

Before I have 4o«e with thi« paflage, I n^uA re« 
xnark, that every ^UtJIic eye ocwft be offended with 
feeing mpuhUca fpelt at^loBgjth, and ivade on)y one 
word of; whereas it 4)ught to haveibeea fplit io two, 
or, at leail:^ coo trailed to reip* or nipuU* or to Rpuh^ 
Uca^ or fimply Rm P. which latter is pertiaps the 
mofl elegant way of writing it, as it is certainly the 
znofl ancient, and, (what inufi foirtbejr reconoinifsul 
jt) confiits oniy'of capitals. 

Late turn fl^grauie BelU. 
What miift poflciity Aippofe from this fentence 
(which is put iu apareathefis, and might indeed he 
better omitted), but that the bridge was built purely 
on account of the i\:ar? And jcan they conceive any 
other reafon, but that it was merely clefigned for the 
conveniency only of the trained bands croffing the 
4vater? Otherwife, what fignifies it, whether the 
bridge was built in war-time or in peace ? Suppofe 
x).ur worthy citizens hadfet about it at the time of 

the 
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tie laft dreadfal fireby St.J!%wi chuith, Hie fn-* 
fcription in that cafe might have run • . • • Late turn 
fiagranie Igni . . • and this too with fome (badow of 
a meaning, as it mjght have been fiippofed, that the 
^fpoufer^of J?/<i:'<5 i^r//rrj bridge thereby meant to ex-* 
prefs t^eir fecret wifh; that the fire might reach aaf 
far as its antagonift, the temporary bridge. But, 
after ailF, what has turn to do in this pafTage ? Is vC 
placed there to iignify, that the war raged on the laft 
day of OSioher particularly, or at the veiy inftant of 
my Lard-mayor*s laying the firfl done ? 

FoHtis hujus •••••# 
« S. P. Qj, h.fu/cepti. 

" Here ttie airthor has foF once airkwardly attempteicf 
to copy the ufagc of the an<:icnt8 on iheir pnblic in-* 
icriptions. Every fchool-boy cati tell him, that 
8, P. Q^R fighifies the whole ftate of Rome, that is,- 
the fenate and the people : but let us examrne, whc-* 
ther S. P. Q. L. comprehends the whole city of 
London. Now, it is well known, that the common- 
wealth of Rome was made up only of two bodies, 
to wit, the fenate and the people j whereas i\\t city 
it compofed of, 

1. The Lord-mayor, or prator. 

2, The Aldermen, or aUermanni (there being na 
jLatiH term equal to their dignity). ^ 

Gj ^. The 
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3* The Common-council-men, or Communis Com 
cilii Fratres, 

4. The ordinary freemen, or Liherti. 

Therefore the above capitals are not fufficicnt to 
denote this extenfive corporation, but they ihould 
iland thus : 

nP. A. C. C. F. L. QiL. 
!• c, Fr afore y Aldermannts^ Communis Concitli Fratrl* 
his^ Lihertifq; Londinmjibus. And how much more 
noble dp thefe numerous capitals look (P. A. C. C« 
F. L. Q^LO than the fneaking S. P. Q^R, of the; 
Romans ! 

But what are we to underftand by PonHs/ufceptt t 
Let us again confult Holyoak^ and he will inform us, 
xYiHtfufcipere opusy or fufc'ipere negotium may lignify ta 
itttdertake ar^ *ivork or hujinefs \ but fu/tipere onus^ or 
fufcipere pontem^ muft have a different conftrudion ; 
and Poniis a S. P. J^. L.fufceptly in this place, caa 
only be underflood, that the Lord^mayor^ jildermen^ 
Common Council^ and CitixenSf took up the hridgi on their 
Jhouldcrs^ and carried it clear off. 

Primum Lapidem pofuii . 
Thomas Chitty, Miles^ 
Prator-: 
Roberto MyliJe ArchiteHo. 

The fuperficial common fcholar will hardly con» 

ceive 
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ceive that any miftakes can poflibly have been made 
in this plain und fimple fentence ; but ,any one 
who is converfant in the method of infcriptions, will 
difcover many blunders. 

I am credibly informed, that the firft plate, on 
which the infcription was engraved, was obliged to 
be laid afide on account of fhe engraver, who did 
not underlland Laun^ cutting the line. . Sho', Cbim 
Mucsj (as if it was Mr, Tho . Chltty Mi!es) inftead of 
3'homas Chittj^ Miles, a hilght : and no wonder tha-t 
the ignorant artift Ihould commit fuch a blunder, 
when the manufcript had it originally nos. a bar- 
barous abbreviation of Thomas^ and the word Domi" 
fiusf as Latin for Sir, (i.e. Knight) inftead of Miks. 
But does not any one fee, that Chitty fhould have 
been Chittius^ or rather Chitteius^ as in the next line 
Mylne fhould b^ MyJneio ; Thomas Chitteius^ Roberto 
Mylneiof It is, indeed, a pity, that thefe words will 
not bear to be converted into true Latin^ like my 
friend HoJyoak into San^a ^ercus ; or as the Rev. 
George H^ite ftiled himfelf * Jgricola Candidus. But 

• This excellent genius formerly publiflied a Latin news-paper 
And ftiled himfelf by the name above-mentioned. He was indeed, 
obliged to hare reconrfe to the Greek language, as well as the Latin, 
on this o< cafion. Finding out that George, or rather Geoi^gt4S, vfOK\\d 
in Greek characters be rswpyof, and then finding out (in SchreveUus' s 
Lexicon) that this meant j4gricola^ he very happily ^wik. grcec'r/xd, 
thence latimj6ed,\i\% prmomen into x.\izx. excellent appellation, 

G 4 as 
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as this cannot be, they ought, at leaft, to have a 
La in termination ; and every judge of antiquity wttl 
agree with me, that, without this addition, thefe 
names will found no better than the familiar appelh* 
lions of Tom Chitty and Boh Mylne. 

Uique apud Fojieros exfet Monumenium Voluutathfua 
ergh Virum. 
VolhHtatis fua : It is hard to determine, whether 
this means the Bridge^ % affedtion, or Tfjomas Cbitty*s 
and Roheri Mylne* s^ whofe names immediately go be« 
ibre ; but it is obvious, that in the firft line the au- 
thor has a double meaning, and intends a complU 
ment to one of the city flru6tures. • . Ut apud Poftetos 
txtet MoNUMENTUM ; that the MONUMENT may ftand 
topoftrity. In return for this patriotic wifh, I would 
propofe, that as fome have idly conceived a prejudice 
againft Elliptic arches (the moft (Irong and beautiful 
oi anj), this line fhould be fixed on the centre arch, 
with a flight alteration. 

Apud Posteros bxtet Pons. 

^i Vigore Ingeniij Animi Conjlantia^ 
Prohitatis isf Firtutis/ua fellei quadam Contagione. 
The firft line might have been this, that, or t'o- 
ther ; but in the name of Z*dr//», what is this fclici 
i^uadam Contagione ? . . • By a certain kind of a fort 
of an happy contagion . . • of what ? . . . Prohitatis 
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& Friutisfua. • . his own probity and virtue. %trf 
... I Ihall wear out poor Holjoaky having ufed him* 
at, and ever fincis I left, fchool • . , but no matter' 
. . • let me fee • . • oh • • . Contaglo^ f. f^ contadtiw,^ 
eontangere] Contagion . . . Now for hi is inftances . . .• 
Ahifis contagionemfpirat, Ter. and many others, not 
one of which but gives the word in a bad fenfe. But 
even allowing that Gonfagio may be taken in a good' 
fenfe, as it is qualified with the epithet oi felix^ the- 
line, after twifting and winding it which way you' 
pleafe, can only be underftood, that Mr. Pitt eattght^ 
the happy contagion of his orMw prohity and fpirlt: Bur 
die author undoubtedly intended an innuendo by this* 
paflage, that the Lord-Mayor, Aldermen, and tha 
ffelTof the Citizens, were infeH^d with- the fame pro*- 
bity and fpirit. 

' Imperium Briiannicuth 
in AJid^ Africa^ et Americct^ 
rejiituity auxity etjlabili'vil' 
From the ort^er of the words, and from the conl-f 
ttion method obferved in ini'criptions^ pofterity will*, 
dbubtlefs conceive, that the author meant to particu* 
larize the different fuccels of our armr. in different 
parts of the globe ; and they will naturally imder-^ 
fland this paflage as follows : , ; 

In Afia I In Africa j In America^ 

rcflitulty I auxity I Jied^ilivit V 

that is, he reftored the Bnt\fi> ettx'jrvtt. \ti A|U^.Vv 
aagmented it in Africa^ he tecut^^ \\. vo. AmcTUa-' 
G s ^^"^ 
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Every body knows, that infcriptipns fhould be Z9 
plain as poffible, and the leaft liable to have their 
fenfe miflalcen : I therefore cannot fuppofe, that our 
author ihould depart from this known rule> but 
rather imaj;ine, that fome officious would-be-critic 
foiiled in this line about Jifia^ -^/ricaj and America^ 
becaufe £«r^ happens to come in th^ nextfentence^ 
and be was willing to have all the four quarters of 
the globe together. I am convinced, that our author 
would rakber have brought in all the four wind8,and 
have written it, in Euro^ in Bored^ in Aujiro^ &c. 
Or had he faid, turn in Afid^ turn in Africa^ et America^ 
reftituify auxit, et Jtabilimt^ there could have been no: 
room to doubt of its meaning. 

Vecnonpatria antiquum Honorem et AuHoritatem iniet 
Kuropa Gentes injiauravit* 
A little lady a relation of mine, who is in the 
tkird form at Wejiminjler fchool, happened to cali 
upon me jufl as I had fiuifhed my lafl remark, \ 
Skt him to conilrue this palTage. He began • • • Nee* 
non, alfo . • . infiauravit^ he, he, he, [reflored, child] 
leflored • . . antiquum honorcm^ the ancient honour 
m • * et auHorltatemy and the authority • • . [good boy ! 
wonderful I] . • .patriae . . • [well \] of their coun- 
tries . . . [their countries, child ?] • • . Yes, uncle^ 
inter Eurofa Gentes ^ amon g the n a t ion s of Europe. Upon 
my word, the boy fet the paflage in a different light 
to wAat perhaps I fhould have ken it in ; and pofle* 
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thy niufi confider onr great patriot as the patriot of 

all countries, foes or friends, when they underiland^ 

from this fenteuce(a8 it cannot be well conHrued 

Otherwife)/i64tf he refiordtht OMcitnt bomonr OHdaudoriiy 

[noi <mh 9fLs9Vja^hmi] ^each their fcveral refpedtivo 

countries fo all tJbe ttatijiu of Euro^. Had, indeed^ 

the little ytord fua here happened to have flipt ii| 

• • • PairUe fuse aniiquum Honorem CST AuBoritatem^ 

&c« it would have given the fentence that roean« 

ing which the author doubtlcfs intended it (hould goa« 

vey« 

Ci*tfis Lcndtftcnfisy vno Conftifn^ 
hm€ Pcnti imfcrihi 'voluerumt N^miM 
GULIELMI PITT. 

It cannot be fnfHcientlylamentedy that the infcrip* 
tion throughout is fo intirely devoid of the genuine 
marks of jull and clafficai compofition. 1 have point* 
cd out the egregious ignorance of the author, in thiv 
kind of writing, in his very firfl line, im vrfiUuU^ as 
it were ; and he has (hewn no lefs ignorance in the 
conchifion. Cives Lomiinm/es . . .What a pity k i« 
that he had not nnade ufe of that magnificent range 
of capitals, P. A. C. C, F* L. Q. L. as before recom- 
mended ! but howfliocking is it, that the ignorant * 
has not had reading enough to know, that the letter* 
C. L. (nothing more than C. L,)w^erc more full^ 
more cxprciTivc, or more intelligible, and more iji« 

G 6 J[cr\^v\>* 
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fartpHve by thexnfelves, than with the ufeleis addition 
of ives ondinenfes ! 

The common reader will hardly imagine that I 
fhould be able to fpy out any miflake in the laft line, 
CuHehni Pitt ; but I hope to prove, to the fatisfa^ion 
of every body, at leaft of every antiquary ^ that the 
•^thor is wrong in both the chriftian and furnam^ of 
this gentleman. Ftrfi then, it \% well known, that 
the word GvUelml was never ufed in infcriptions, ex- 
cept upon the barbarous . modern medals, or coins, 
of King WtUiam III. I wonder the author did not 
write it WiUiami^ which is certainly as good Latin for 
WiWam as the (Irange GuUelmi ; at leafl, he might 
have harharo4atini%ed it into Wllbelmi^ or (as the 
chafte Roman alphabet abhorred a VV or W) called 
Vilhclmi* But, if it muft be fomething like GuUelmiy 
is it not notorious, that it fliould be fpelt QxvXelmi^ 
and not Guli^//^/, as it is vulgarly and ignorantly 
written ? 

But to come to the name Pitt O what a 

glorious opportunity was here let flip of naturalizing 
an Euglijh name into the Latin tongue,by a latiniza'^ 
iion of it ! .... Pitt f Pitt! a low Enghjh word \ 
Sink, ditch, bog, quagmire, would found equally 
noble. But if, inflead of this, it had been written 
' Fojfa^ how grandly would that have founded ! And, 
furely, every admirer of antique learning will agree 
mth mt, that Fojfal Q\x\\clmi FoJJa ! • . • would 
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have made the illuftrious name of the FoJJas adDred 
Jind remembered to all pofterity. 
' As to the obje6iion» which wiH poiEbly be raifed, 
ttet pofterity may perhaps apprehend the word Fojfa^ 
^o mean D/Vc/^ inftead of P///, that can have no force 
at all, as they will eafily find, that, though WlUPttt 
was at the head of the Miniftry at this prefent time, 
there was no fuch perfon joined with him in the ad- 
miniftration as Will Dkch. It is true^ indeed, that 
the city formerly joined tvuo name* togethe^ in their 
prefentation of their freedom and gold boxes : it* 
might therefore be a matter of feme wonder, that' 
they did not think fit to couplfe them on the pre* 
fcnt occafion, and at the fame time that they im-- 
mortafized GwyHelmvs FoJJa^ xhtf did not pay the fame 
honours to Henrkus Bi/pmus Crusi 

And now I have touched upon the fubj«5b of con- 
verting -Ewg'//^ proper names \nto Latin y I (hall beg 
leave to enlarge upon it a little further^ and to fliew 
its peculiar elegance and propriety. We cannot but- 
bcfenfible, that moft of our Englijb name*, which 
have any meaning at all. are borrowed from the low- 
ell, and fometime* the moft ridicubus, as well as 
ofienfive objedks. Thus, for inflance, what cab be 
more (hocking to a delicate ear, then Mangey, Rag^ 
Belcher, Gorge, Grub, Trollops Nanny, Huffey, 
&c, &c, &c. not to mention fome others^ that bor- 
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4ertery fiearty on indecency. Many, again, ta&e 
their appellation from the loweft tradefmen and me- 
chanics i fuch as Smith, Mafon, Gardener^ Packer^ 
Dyer, Turner, Taylor, Cook, Cooper, Carter,. 
Draper, Glover, Butcher, Plumber, Painter, Carpen- 
ter, &c« Almofl all kinds of beafb, birds and fifhes, are 
alio to be found among us; ks Buck, Stag, Hart,. 
Hind, Fox, Hare, Bull, Bullock, Lamb; — ^Duck^ 
Drake, Goiltng, Crow, Hawk, Kite, Heron, Crane, 
Parrot, PartridgCyCock, Woodcock;— Sprat,Herring, 
Crab, Whiting, Salmon, kc. The four quarters of the 
wind, £aft. Weft, North, and Soutlr, are alfo fre* 
quently ufed as furnames ; and almofl all the colours* 
of the rainbow are appropriated to the fame pur- 
pofes ; as Green, Scarlet, Grey, Brown, Black, 
Blackball, BlackiYiore, White, Whitehead, Redhead,, 
&c. Even the different parts of our habitations fiir- 
nifh us with no inconfiderable number of names i 
we have Houfe, Garden, Court, Wall, Hall, Kit- 
chen, Garret, Stair, Chambers, Wood, Stone, Lock, 
Key, Street, Lane, &c. We have alfo Fields, Mea- 
dows, Hills, Rivers, Lakes, Ponds, Pools, Dykes,. 
Hedges, &c. in abundance.. . Some parjts of the body 
likewifeferve for the fame end ; as Head, Scull, Leg, 
Foot, Trotter, &Cr But why need I dwell any longer. 
ojn this fubjed ? There are Rich and Poor, Sharp 
lUkd Blunt, Young and £ld. Long and Short, Small 

and 
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and Great^ Walker and Rider, Swift, Hafiings, aod 
On-llow J with a variety of other names taken fron* 
the moft common actions of our lives. 

Let us then fuppofe, that thefe names, or the molt 
vulgar and difagreeable of them^ were to be changed 
into Latin: it would pei-haps be objeded, that the 
words in either language would flill bear the fame 
import ; yet it mwk be allowed, that the found being 
altered, the ear is not fo immediately ftiocked, or the 
mind fo diredly flnick, with the vulgarnefs or indeli* 
cacy of their meaning. For inftance, though the 
name Belcher fhould of right belong to nobody but a 
J^utckman^ the Lathi word EruHator greatly alleviates 
the filthinefs of its meaning by the magnificence of 
' it^ found : at leafl, it would not be inferior to the 
title of that Emperor, who laid a tax pn a certain na« 
tural evacuation, and was thence, by his fiatterers^ 
fliled Urimator, Bcfides, there are a great many Eng » 
lijh names, that nearly refemble thofe of the moft 
illuflrious families and offices in old Rome i thu» 
the Smiths^ by a very fair allufion, might be ftiled 
rABRicii, the Gardeners Hortensii, the Taylors 
Sartorii, the Drapers TojGATi,the Ma/b»s JEdiles 
fcftf. &*£•• CsTr. So in other inftances. Long would 
be readily converted into LokQinvs, as W^/ would 
be CuRTius, Great or Greathead mijht be called 
Maximus, orCAPJTO Maximus ; Toung (efpcci- 
ally the reverend fatirifl of that name^ wowld v^^vXii^, 
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falproperfy tfiled Juvenalis, as E)d or Oldba?^ 
nAght fairly make Seneca ; S^\)i/t or Haftings h 
' Festinus, and On-Jlo^M direftly anfwersrto LENTuii 
til's , So dfo among the colours, White itiay be 
either AlbiUs or CaNdidus, as -Black or Black' 
all may at once aflbme the title of the Emperof 
Niger* :' and pray what is Firscus, to whom Horaa 
addreilbs one of his odes, but downright Browfi T 
Suppofe, therefore, a gentleman of the name of 
Wenman or Warion^ would he not be proud to be called 
after Cicero, who received that name on account 
of a WW or viart growing on the fide of his face ? 
And the /ftf//<j» mufician, whom the courtcfy of the 
gallerrcs have, in a manner, naturalized by the ap- 
pellation of l^ofy^ would, I believe, very readily ex- 
change it for that of the Poet Naso; whom we may 
conclude to have been fo called for the very fame 
reafon, if we confider his fuppofed intimacy with a 
certain lady of the firft falhion in his time. 

But the utility of this proceeding is ftill further 
evident from the pra6tice of other nations in affairs 
of this kind. The French ^ perhaps confcrous of the 
lightncfs and futility of their own language,, always 
make ufe of this manner of writing on" ttieir public 
monuments ; and their famous Academy of Lifcrip- 
iiofiSyScc, was eilabliflied for fcarce any other purpofc 
than to find out proper Latin words for the names 
«/■ (Aofe illuHriom perfonages, who are, by thefe 
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sneans^to be immortalized. Thus, on a medal firucft 
in memory of their famous poet Racine^ that word 
fignifying a Root^ they have called him Radix ^ 
OQ another, in honour of the two Corneilks^ father 
and fon, they have been contented, by a flight mu- 
tation, to flile them Cotneln Fau et FiU i. e. Pater et 
Filius ; but, I am informed, they are preparing ano- 
ther alfo for \\\tfon of the latter, on which is to be 
infcribed the claffical name of Cornelius N£fos 
• . • "Nepos^ in their language, fignifying the Fetit'" 
FilSf or Grandfon, 

The Dutch (who have always prefefved a true tafte 
for compofitions of this kind, as well as for the 
fineft branch of criticifm^ that of emending letters) 
are very accurate in the tranflations of their excellent 
Dutch names into Latin* One infiance may fuffic^ 
for all. In the church oi Rotterdam^ on the monu- 
ment of that famous Burgomafter <the firft projector 

offtock-jobbing),ii^}mt)eer Wim l^ugger^^spugger. 

tgiggleDp^lPiggleDplFjIter^^feelter, he is concifely 
ftiled in the mofl elegant latinity . . . Omnium Gatherum. 
Having then thefe great examples before our 
eyes, what fhould hinder this nation^ which, though 
flow at invention, is ever ready at improvement, 
from makin^tfelf equally remarkable for its tafte in 
fimilar undertakings? A noble opportunity offers 
itfelf in the public monument fliortly to be created ; 
and J if the infcription concerning a city bridge rnufl: 



r i4« I 

. be in Lattn^ tbe infcription on this monument will 
undoubtedly be in the fame language ; at leaft it 
ought to be io^ if for no other reafon, than that the 
name of Wolf viiW admit to be latinized into Lupus. 
' fiut to return from this digreflion • • • As I have 
found fo much fault with the prefent form of the 
cily infcription^ I may be aiked, perhaps, what other 
could I fubllitute in its ftead ? To this I anfwer • . • 
If we would confult elegance, clearnefs, flrength and 
brevity of expreflion, if we would regard the ufual 
practice in thefe cafes, it fhould certainly run fome* 
what in the following manner : 

NON. VIIL MENS. 
A. U. C. MM.C LXXIX. 
T. CHITTEIO PR. 
PONT, 
A. P. A. C, C. F. L, Q^ L. CONSTR. 
LAP. P. P. 
What can be more plain and intelligible thani 
this ? What can look nobler and more iignificaDt 
than this ? An antiquarian could hang over it with 
rapture for hoars, nay, years together, and find out 
the beauty of every fingle capital. But, as the 
author of the prolix and wordy city infcription will 
doubtlefs be puzzled to gti at its meaning, I will 
condefcend to become a decypherer to his igno* 
nnce. 

NON. 
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NON. VIIL MENS. VfMis OSavi Mtf^, on 
the nones of the eighth month, that is, OBober ^iw 

Ifwelooki indeed, into tht Roman calendar, as 
adapted to oiirsy at the end of the di^lionaries, we 
(hall find it differently fet down ; but, alas! the 
editors have never confidered the alteratioH of (he 

A. U. C. MM.C.LXXIX. Anno Uriis Condita^ 
jn the year from the firft building of the city 2179^ 

• The date of this ara is modeftly fet down from 
authentic records ; but there are traces of its foun« 
tdation much earlier ; though it does not appear, 
either from Stow*s Survey^ or MaitlantPs Hijiory of 
London^ that the Mayors were ctWtA Lords^ or that 
any of the Citizens were knighted^ till a long while 
after this period. 

T. CHITTEIO PRi Tbomd Chittih Pr^etore^ 
fhomas Ciitiy being Mayor. 

Though no one can be better affis^ted to his Ma^ 
jefly than myfelf ; yet I thought, it unneceflary, 
in a city infcription, to mention the time of hit 
hrginmng to f^ign^ efpeciaily if no better expreflicm can 
be found then regnum jam iueunte. It is fufficient 
to remark the precife date by the manner I have 
done; from the year of the firft building of thcf 
city; but, if this ihoiUd be uncertain, authentic 

records 
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ttcoria will fully prove it, by inforniiDg pofierity 
in what year nomas Cbitty was Mayor; and, as 
to Georgh Tertio Regnum jam inewtie^ it might as 
well have been faid Thamd Chltty Mayoraltum jam 
exeunte^ Tbotnas C^'//y juft going out of his Mayor- 
^ty. 

PONT. A. P. A. C. C. F. L. C^ L. CONSTK- 
LAPr p. p. Pantis a Pratore^ Aldermarmif^ &€• 
(as explained before) conftrutndi Laph primus ponehatur^ 
of a bridge to be built by the Mayor,* Aldermen, 
&c» the firi): flone was laid • . • This is clear, ihort, 
and fignificant. • % . But you will fay, as a compliment 
to Mr. Pitt is neccffary, how is that to be ext 
prelTed ? Why in the fame concife and intelligible 
manner* 

GUIL. FOSSiE 
PATR. PATRIiE D.D.D. 

Is their any occafion to explain thefe let'ters ? 
Gurklmo Fojfa Patri Patria Daiur^ Bicatur^ Dedi- 
catuTj dedicated to WlUiam Pitt^ the father of hiy 
eouotry. 

It is nt)w high time to have done with this dry 
and uninterefting fubjed; for fo it miay appear to 
all who are not converfant in antiquity ; and 
though I could eaiily have confirmed my remarks 
fijiHunerous qjuotations from ancient and modern: 
> authoii* 
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atithors and critics, yet I chufe rather to leave it 
to the tnie victuofo to determine whether my cri- 
tktfms are juft or grotindlefs, I fliall pnly obferve 
further, that, as the infcription, which has given 
rife to this little work, is faid to. have been en- 
graven on fure tiUy I think, with more propriety, 
it might have been upon fure lead* 

POSTSCklPT. 

My pullijher having informed me^ that this pamphlet 
ivas refufed a place in the Daily Advertifer, I fettt 
my amanucnjis to Jenour over the door, to ktton» the 
tea/on^ hut the fellow having heen accufttmed only to 
fet dov3nfo many words ^ without knowing j or even en" 
quiring after ^ their meaning • • • ^onfequently having 
*uefy little praBlce of memory * ^ he quite forgot what 
ivasfaid to him. I muft therefore defirt Jenour over 
the door will he fleafed to acquaint my puhlijher^ why 
the fame favour Jhould not he Jhewn hy him to my learned 
labours^ as to other works of geJiius and literature ; 
especially as Jenour over, the door could not have read 
a line of my work, as the advertifement was fent him 
hefore it wasj, 



A LYRIC 
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ALYRIC EPISTLE. 
f o^mt cousin 8handt| on hz8 coming to towk* 

by j. 8. hall, ssq^ 

Dear Shandy, 

You know there goes a tale. 
How Jonas went aboard a whale, 

Once for airolic. 
And the whale fet fail 

With a fair gale, * 
And got the cholic ; 
And after a great fphitter 
Spevv'd him up, upon the coaft, 
Juft like a woodcock on a toall, 
With trail and butter. 
I fhould have thought him much ;o b!ame, 
Had he gone back the way he came. 
So when you're over head and ears in debt, 
You'll fume and fret ; 
When once you're wip'd clean, if you prefume 
To plunge yourfelf again, fret on and fume. 
So when a man has loil his wife. 

He makes a pother. 
But he deferves to lofe his life, 
If he will ever venture on another. 

So 
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So when a mifs juft enters in her teeiis. 
She makes a coil, 
Becaufe fhe knows not what fhe means 
—You lof&your labour and your oil. 
But by and by, 
After you have taken your degrees, . 
If you will try, 
You'll be inftall'd with eafe, 
And you may take a flight 
Upright, ^ 
Like me. 
And drop like Icarus into a vacant fea. 
And fo, becaufe comparifons are odious, 
Pray tell me plain, 
Whether the theatre in Drury-lane, 
Or that of York, is mofi: commodious ; 

And to oblige jwu, 
I'll tell you k ftory of Elijah :— 
As he was walking by a wood in fober ladnefs, 
Clofe by a mob of children ftood, 
' Commenting on his fober mood. 
And taking it for madnefs : 

In their opinions 
They hung together juft like onions, 
And back*d them, like fuch fort of folks, 
With a few ftones, and a few jokes ; . 
Till, weary of their pelting and their prattle^ 
He order'd out his bears to battle ; 



Lt 
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It was delightful fti^ 

To fee them run 
And eat up the young cattle. 
Now, had Elijah chang'd the fcene, 
From thinking and walking 
To drinking and talking, 
Or any pleafant fituation, 

It would have cur'd the fpleen, 
And fav'd a lapidation. 

Yoyr affectionate coufin^ 

Antony Shandy. 

ANEPISTLE 

TO THE GROWN GENLTEWOMEN THE MISSES OF**** 

BY THE SAME. 

La mufica ct gli abiti ibno della vagha invencione di Bartolomeo 
Cogliane, poeta lirico ct virtuofo dcUa camera della fua exccl- 
lenza la Signora Contcffa * * * • procuratrice di San Giacomo. 

Ladies, I love yon dearly, 

And for a proof I fend this letter 5 
To deal with you fincerely, 

I dare not offer any better. 



Many 
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Many of your mamas 
Would look upon it as a fin, 
Becaufe, 
They and their daughters are fo near akin, 
It would be wading both through thick and thin* ' 
Time alfo, the beft tutor of all others, 
Has open'd my deluded eyes ; 
I have made fools enow aroongd: your mothers j 
I wifh it was as ealy to make you wife, 

This, fays Mifs Notable, is politive grimace ; 
He thinks to rub the mould off an old face 
By being imart and fly : 
Juft as a houfewife thinks you'll eatr 

Her fully meat, 
When it is feafon'd in a pye. 

Mifs Notable, you are a cynic ; 
And though in Greek it means a bitch, 
I only mean you are a mimic, 
When you fet up to be a witch. 
Can you imagine me fo queer 

An engineer, 
To think of making my advances 

By fancies ? 
I know that an approach is made 

Sideways, and by inflnuation ; 

1 know my trade; 

Vol. III. H But 
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But not by a rhetoricai^ 

Or metaphorical, 
Or verbal difputation, 
Put by a real zig-zag operation. 
I would as foon attempt to take a city^ 
With fugar plumbs, 
Inftead of bombs. 
As take a mifs by being wkty : 
Or to take you, 
When you*re in cue. 
To ron^p and griipplc. 
Like Eve, 
Taking you only by the fleeve, 
And pulling out an apple. 
A mifs that's brought up in a boarding-fchool, 
Or in a cloyfter. 
Is like a ftool, 
And like an oyder : 
For though a bungler can*t get at her. 
An oyfter*monger, who has thought on't well, 
And underflands the matter. 
Contrives a way into the fhell. 
Like any eel 
Into a wheel 
Of wicker, 
Gobling the oyfier and the liquon 



The 
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The reafon why (he is like a fiool, methihks 
Is this ; 
(I do not mean a ftool that flinkr. 
That never can be like a miis) / 

I mean a ftool. 
Not in the nature of a chair, * 

But a mere tool. 
Placed in a corner here and there. 

With an intent 
Not to be ufeful— but for ornament ; 
Juft like the image of a Chinefe lubbard, 
Sftting upon a chimney-piece or cupboard. 
Yet when a drawing-room is full, 
Or when a company draws near 

Thai blefled fphere. 
Where all are happy that are dull. 
And they are taken up with fome debater, 
You clap you down (lipping afide, 
And fo your ilool is occupy'd 

Sooner or later, , 

And fo a mifs that's thrown aiide like lumber, 
Although they watch her, 
Will find occafions without number. 
If any one's inclinM to catch her. 

When a man's faying all he has to f-ay, 
And fomething comes acrofs the way, 
Without a provocation, 

Ha 1 4s^ 



t i5» ] 

I do iLOt call it a digreffion, 
But a temptation 
Which requires difcretion; 
And therefore I petition 
For leave to give a definition 
Of the word Reputation : 
'Tis an impreffion or a feal 
Engrav'd, not upon flcel, 
On a tranfparent education. 

Which, held up to the light, 
Difcovers all the firokes and touches 
That mark the lady of a knight, 
A mantua*maker or a duchefs. 
A mifs brought up in fairy courts, 
Pra6tis'd in fublunary fports, 
And contemplations in the dark. 

Is apt to be furpriz'd 
By a fuperior power, difguis'd 
Like an attorney^ clerk ; 
Ofc in the darkeft night, when every head 
Is wrapt in fleep, 
And free from cares, 
He fallies from the deep, 
Stealing up the back flairs, 
And without dread 
He'll creep 
Upon you unawares 
Into your bed. 

A fairy 
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A fairy is a cunning clf> ' 

And feldom meditates a rape 
In any fhape 
That you fufpeft yourfelf. 
Sometimes in front he will appear 
Juft like a barber's block, 
And fometimes hang upon your rear, 
Drefs'd in your footman's frock, 
"When once you are enchanted, 
You are commonly poflefs'd all night, 
Like an houfe that's haunted, 
And, like a haunted houfe, a priefl mud fet you 

right. 
And thfin, by reafon of your tender age. 
You are no lefs in danger 
From Hamlet and RANGtR, 
The enchanters of the ftage : 
You are not open to fo many fnarcs, 
From dancers, fingers. 
And fiddle-flringers, 
As from players. 
Players make love by letters patent^ 
All other artifls are excluded^ 
And now and then it has fo happened, 

The law has been eluded ; 
And by a trick of a logician, 
No lawyer's whim : 

H 3 , Fw 
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For inilance, if the artid's a mufician, 
you mufl convert the propofition, 
That is, you mufl: make love to him* 
I do not mean, my dears, 
To alarm you with my fears. 
Though I could bring examples recent^ 
And make refiedlions. 
To fhew ^hat fucli amours are neither decent^ 
Nor good for your complexions. 
Let but a iingle fpark of fire fall 
Into a powder magaziney 
It blows up ally 
Quite and clean. 
So when you have finiftiM a neat billet ioxOk 
All but the flopping, 
And youVc in raptures leaning, 
A drop of ink, you know not hoiy^ 

Comes dropping. 
And blots out all the meaning. 
If you delight in (lops, 
And will he always tafting and touching. 
You may meet flops where a few drops 
Will blot your 'fcutchcon : 
Your face breaks out in fpots, oryouVe inflated 
To a degree. 
So as to be 
HomuaculatedL 

1 quite 



I quite forgot, I was in fuch a trance. 
To give a hintj 

Afquinty 
About a country-dance. 
Dancing contributes greatly, /tis confefs'd. 
To open and dilate your cheft, 
And is exceeding good 
To purify the blood 
And humours ; 
But if you (it foo long, and cool too quick, 
Ydur hand is feiz'd and you fall iick. 
It feels as if it felt-<»all over— tumoursi 
Shaking, as if you (hook a ilicky 
Tingling and qumb, 
Finger and thumbs 
Paralytic, 
If people would but (kick to their profeffionsj 
You would bie dancing, 
Not fitting and romancing. 
Like an old juftice at a feflions. 
Suppoiing now you have efcaped all rocks. 

Not without many fhocks 
AxnongA the ihoals of calumny and rancour, 
Thank Heaven you are not flranded ; 
Throw out your anchor. 
And then do what you pleafe when you are landed* 
Sure I fpcak plain enough, you underfland 
That I would have you marry out of hand ; 

H 4 Whether 
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Whether you wed a coxcomb or a flovcn, 

By fair means or by covin ; 
Maniagc refembles a perpetual oven. 
Your chief expence and trouble's in the making,* 
Which need not be repeated, 
Unlcfs you are cheated, 
From the firft time you put a cake in ; 
For after that, without being heated. 
It will continue fit for baking; 
Conftantly ready night and day, 
If you don't bake at home, your neighbour may. 
Do but contemplate a pudding's end; 
There is a firing goes round about 
Her fnout : 
The firing is very much the pudding's friend. 
He keeps her within bounds, or elfe ihe would be 
fpoil'd, 
And by his means (he gets well boii'd.. 
Look at that fpit again ; 
What is it keeps your meat from burning ? 
It is a chain 
That humours it in turning. 
And by that means, as you have often boafted. 
Your meat is always nicely roafted, 
Jufl fuch another tye is marriage ; 
I take the marriage-noofe, or wedding-ring^ 
If you are prudent in your carriage, 
To be a pudding-firing ; 

And 
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And for the inaf riage-chain,*tis provM as cleara* glaft 
To be but a jack-chain-^a chain for a jack-afs* 
*Ti$ all made out as fine as filk ; 
Now attend, my lovely laffes, 
And ril provide you all with aflcs^r 
—•You fhall not want for affes milk# 
I PftQi a' mifs was like a leek, 
Whofe head is long^ 

And ftrong, 
Altho' the tail 
Be frail 
And weak, 
1 could fay in three words all that I have to fpeak ^ 
Diflembfe 
Whether you refemble 
Tfte proud or meek. 
Meeknefs and pride alike inflame defife, 

A truth well known among the wenchers ; 
So oil or brandy thrown into the fire 
Are neither of them quenchers ; 
Take that which fuits you beft, my gentle dames^ 
Either will do to fet a houfe in flames. 
Tis not fuflicient to irtflame, 
You rtiuft provoke, but you mud tame; 

Obferve the anglers. 
They don't take every fiih that comes ;* 

So many of your danglers 
Are but bull-heads and millers' thumbs. 

H 5 * K^^^^'J^'Vx 



A captain, or fome pretty felfoif. 
May dangle with you at a rout i 
Juft as they fi(h for falmon with m menow^ 

Or a red clout : 
^ut whep you walk with Strephon ar«i ia arm. 

And fed, all over new-milk warm, 
Whilil he complains of penalties and pains. 
You'll feem 
I Like an iced cream. 
If you have any brains* 

Adam was weary of a £ngle life. 

And feeing £ve bafhful and nice, 
\{c thought her fitter for a wife 
Than any bead m Paradife. 
So when a 'fqtiire fees a maiden coy. 
He makes ^i jointure, 
And in a fit of joy 
Preifers her to a pointer. 
Hilton's deli^f it is no word of my inventing, 
Lies in a point, 
If you can hit the joint, 
Betw^n forbidding and <:onfenting : 
Juft like the cream of which you have been told, 
Delicious, when His not too cold. 
All fmall delays are right ; 
They make folks keen, 
Whether they mean 
To play or fight, ^ 



t tJ9 3 

So at a battle and a cocking, 
The combatants, before they let them go, 

Stand a little while and crow* 
And when you throw the flocking^ 
After the bride and bridegroom's bedded) 
The bride, encouraged by that paufe. 
Yields to the laws. 
And is beheaded. 

A LYRIC EPISTLE. 

UQ THE GROWN GENTLEMEN, THE STUDENtS:OF 
DIVINITY IN COLLtGE, OXFORD, 

BT TRISTRAM SHANDY, <3ENT« 

Experientia dgciU 

:BY THE SAME* 

Gentlemen^ l am your friend and advifer, 

As a proof of which I fend you this Jet^f, 
To make you all wifer. 

And in the end, perhaps, a good living the betttr* 
As you are defign'd 
Pqr the fervice of the church, 
I'll tell you my mind : 
I would not have you enter 
Into orders at a venture, 
Xeft in a twenty-pound curacy you Qiould be left in 
the lurch. 

H 6 You 
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You think, perhaps, by ftudying diTinttf, 
And acquiring a little claffical latinitjr. 
By being grave and fober, 
And not drinking too much wine and Odober^ 
That you may rife in time to the mitre ; 
You may as well fuppofe. 
Even tho' it flinks in your nofe. 
That a dirty fhirt at college. 
Worn a week in purfuit of ufelefs knowledge^ 
May by Saturday night be grown whiter. 
But as the dirt 
Wears not off the Ihirt^ 
So I'll tell you what : 
Let not any one be fo queer 
An engineer. 

As to think of making his advances 
By fuch fancies ; 
For that is not. 
Whatever the novice believes. 
The way to get his arms into a pair of lawn fleevei8« 
I know my trade. 
Which tho* it be made 
By fome a mighty ferious occupation, 
I have found that to laugh 
Is better by half, 
And more likely to get a prefentntion, 
*Ti8 all a mere hum 
To jftand preaching hum -drum, 

And 
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And telling old tales of repentancef 
'You had better burlcfque 
Both pulpfit and deik, 
And turn up your female acquaintance : 
I do not mean in the way of carnality, 
That would ill agree with a parfon's formality ;: 
But in the way of fcience, 
That's privileged to>fet all decorum at defianccr 
Thus, to make your devotion 
Affift your promotion,. 
Your way is, with lufcious i:omance9^ 
To tickle your patron's fancies ; 
To whom you will* never do well 
Ta talk about heaven or hell, 
Unlefs in the way of digreffion^ 
To vary the turn of expreffion.^ 
There's ne'er a lord or 'fquire, 

Tho' fenfelcfs as; king Log,, 
When once fet agog 
After a mifs Tawdry^ 
By the help of your bawdr}% 
But will give you as good a living as you can de^ 
fire r 
And thus a prebendary. 
By one bold vagary, 
Tho', as I was a faying, 
He would never get any thing by praying, 
May fometimes a fortune acquire; 

Bellex^ 
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Belieye iiKe-¥£xperto 
Crede Roberto, 
Do you think it hard to get 
A fufficieat ftock of wit. 
And due portion of learning or fun ? 
Lord ! be your tale as duU 
As e'er enter'd barren IkuU,-- 
. Mix it well with that fame— 



(I mean * ♦ • * without a name) 
In one page a fquint, 
In the next a broad hint, 
^^^nd, the world to a nut-fliell, 'twill run. 
Indeed, as to the fubjed matter, 
Of that you mufi learn the fcientific (matter ; 
And if you're to feek, 

Coafult— do you fee— 
The Venus Phyfique 
Of the fage Maupertuis ; 
Or, rather. 
What my father. 
Or, more precifely, my uncle and he 
Determined about the Homunculi, 
With which the young ladies arc inflated, 
When they are firfl marticulated. 
But as precept is enforc'd by example, 
I ihall here give you a little fample. 
Whpn you treat of thofe couflidts to be dreaded, 
, therein the maideps are beheaded, 
[e - ' 3egin 
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^gin by advancing the notiob 
][That is in your prolegomena), 
That all natural phenomena 

Are the effects of matter andinolioQ j 
So that the blow 
May be either faft or flow. 
If fo belhstt the momentum 
* Of the rentum ftentum 

Be in both cafes equal ; 
And that the attraction and repulfion 
Occafion the fame revulfion. 

When the like is the fcqueU 
t)r thus ; by the dodrine of propagation. 
As illuflrated by electrification,. 
When by means even of a bit of wire 
Two bodies are fee on fire ; 
Say when, by virtue of due conflridipn, 
The tubes are right in friCtion, 

Propria quae maribus ; 
If the vibrations be not firong, 
Whether they be (hott or long, 

Cseteris paribus. 
The effect is the fame, 
To light up a mutual flame* 
A learned fmattering 
Thus fetting you once chattering. 
You run readily into a fliile. 
And at critics may vetiture to fnule ; 



Tor what need there any (kill 
To fay whatever one will, 
Or to write even the fon of Aridarchus dead ^ 
When allowed byprofeffion, 
Full power of digreffion , 
And to fet down whatever cosies into one'iB head ; 
It may be done with as mucfreafe 
As a blackbird whiflles, 
Or as I write fuch epifUe» 
As thefe. 

Tristram Shandy^ 

A SENTIMENTAL DIALOGUE ' 

BETWEEN TWO SOULSy 

IN THE PALPABLE BODIES OF AN ENGLISH LAOY 
OF QJIALITY, AND AN IRISH GENTLEMAN. 

BY THE SAMEr 

Trifiram Shandy prefents his compliments to the Gen* 
ilemen of Ireland^ and begs their acceptance of a 
fentimcntal offerings as an acknowledgement due to 
the country where he ^zias bom^ 

PREFATORY CHAPTER. 

I Neither fay, nor ever fliall fay, that it confifls in 
the frequency ; Hearen forbid it Ihould; bvit I do 

fay, 
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fay, believe, and maintain, that the bappiaefs ot 
life depends upon it. 

As a total piivatron embitters all other bleffings, 
an abundance thereof is more than a palliative for 
every evil under the fun. In low life, how in- 
ventive ! how fubtile ! how full of refources 1 even 
to lay the ftorms Of adverfity under contribution I 
like the Switz pcafant, buried in his cottage for 
three long winter months under a mountain of 
fnow, it turns the moft dreary and uncomfortable 
habitation lato sit kind afylum from the inclemency 
of fortune. 

I'- How fharp ii^e tooth of adverfity f how ter- 
rible are its ghaftly wounds ! Your favourite child 
drowned ! A hog jofllcd him ovef the bank into the 
river, as he was playing with his companions by 
the water-fide. 

Youivcow, the fupport of three others, loft in 
labour ; and the flattering hopes of a golden calf 
for ever blafted ! Hunger, where is thy fling ? Na- 
kednefs, where is thy reproach ? — ^Within that tat- 
tered blanket thou wilt find confolation and refrelb- 
ment, and pafs, perhaps, as precious moments as my 
Lord Mayor in his connubial bed of damaik-*th< 
motto on which I have always looked upon as fool- 
iih, wicked, and prefumptuous, 

— O Lord, (hew us the way— 7)/V/^tf wj, D»mine ; 
fooKIh) becaufe it is againft a wife rule without art 

exception 
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exception-i-n^tf petfj inurfit^ nifi Jignus viadtce najui 
— prefumptuous and wicked, as it audacioully pre* 
fuppofes a fufiicient ability annexed to the iQcum<» 
bent, of performing the journey by himfelf, with- 
out any antecedent preparation — except a guide.-^ 
After all, I believe it is only a miflake of the Court 
of Alderaa€Q*-If they hadconfulted their chaplain 
upon the occafion, he would have let them right 
——for they undoubtedly meant to f^y Erigi nos^ 
Domiae — that it may pleafe thee to raife up tho& 
|hat fall, to ilrengthen fuch as do ft^nd, and to 
comfort and help the weak-hearted-^for the reft| 
be would have faid, my Lady Mqfteefii will, as jn 
•duty bound, infallibly continue to direft and guidf 
you in the right way. 



VOL. XIL-^ CHAP- Xin. 

TELL Lady Betty Omega that breakfaft waits.-- 
Her Ladyfliip is coming, your Honour. — My dear, 

you look divinely to day you abfolutely grow 

younger.— - There is no impoffibility in growing 
handfomer, Sir Phelim — kind treatment may do that 
without a miracle ; but as to growing younger, it 
is one of thofe fafliionable compliments that rather 
4|[^ortifies than pleafes— beiides the fooliih vanity it 
iiippofes in the perfon it is addrcfTed to— —it infic- 

nuates 
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1)\iate8 t^at one's beauty, in the patural couriiB ot 
things, ought to be in its declenfion* 

However, if I really am handfomer to-day thai| 
I was yefterday, it cannot be helped— ^I know I 
am quite a journal ; I am joumaUere^ and I aik yef- 
terday's pardon : befides, you know, I never look 
well in the morning, without I have had a very good 
night. — Now and then I have obferved. Lady Betty, 
that a very good morning has produced the fame 
effe<St — upon the wholes Lady Betty, few women 
have better nights than your Ladyfliip, which is the 
i:ctffon, I fuppojb, of your looking fo much hand« 
Iboier in a momfaig than moil women in general do* 
S ir Fhelim, I confefs, from your behaviour, I 
have no reafon to think time has made any great 
havock of my charms.— I heartily wi(h that all my 
coimtrywomen, who have been as long married, and 
have had as many children, could fay the fame 
thing«^but tendernefs is little known, and atten* 
tion lefs, to the moody hufbands of this ifland.— 
You feem to make a diftin6tion, my dear, where 
there is none. If there is tendernefs, there will 
be attention of courfe ; at Icaft, the latter cannot 
cxift without the former, for a length of years, with 
that rigour zn^ punHuality that, I flatter myfelf, mine 
has always been marked with $ but as you wem 
going to pafs a compliment indire^Uy upon my 
^pountryoieui Lady Betty, give me leave, as their 

4'eprefeQtativet 
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reprefcntatire, to (hew you for once, that it k pot 
fible for an Irifhman to poflcfs a fma.l (hare of mo^ 
deity; — with your permiffion, therefore, we wil^ 
change the fubjedt. 

What have you got in your hand, my dear ?— * 
An employment for you. Sir Phelim.—— Nothing 
can come more apropos, my dear, for I am woefully 
d^oeuvr^i I have juft received an account that 
my behaviour in our filly parliament has incurred 
the indignation of the Almighty ; and this noti** 
fication is accompaniedVith a minifterial thunder- 
l}olt ; that is, I mud put on fackcloth, or tnrft 
out of my Irifli employment. The condition telb 
you that I have refigned, and I am ready to ac- 
cept of one from you, upon any terms^. *Th 

what I have long expected. Sir Phelim ; but thanks 
to my uncle, who is in heaven, they cannot fo eafily 
turn you out of a good Englifh eftate.— Thefc 
foolifh people don't know that we can make a fliift 
to exift comfortably, even in the country, with 
hardly a chriftian to converfe with. — Our refources 
that way are certainly few. — The parfon's wife, you 
know, is only a chriftian by courtefy, as her huf- 
band is a gentleman. — My neighbour, your hefita- 
tion in former days, when you were a knight in 
arms, is of a dubious kind. — I always recall that 
fcene with pleafure. — The firft time I ever faw you, 
Sir Phelim, was at the widow Wadman's, at that time 

a fine 
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a fine rompiog girl, juft upon the point of mar* 

riage with her lace hulband j a very unfuitable 

match, I thought, both as to age, difpoiition, and 

conftitution : then and there were you doing duty 

upon her after a review bail, where you had the 

honour to be her partner. — However^ as the widow 

poflcfles three good points of Chriflianity, Faith, 

Hope, and Charity — —at leaft paifive Charity— ^if 

you will anfwer for the active — for her good works. 

Sir Phelim, ihe fhall pafs for a chriftian in this po. 

fition — wjith fuch aide-de-camps would I bury myfelf 

alive with you, Sir Phelim, rather than bend to the 

very beft of them — my family pride is not a bit 

lefTened by my connexion with you*— —I fliaH 

never forget my faucy, fneering brother's fpeech to 

me before we were married — I had twenty reafonsy 

for which you mufl give me credit for never men. 

tioning it to you till this moment.— Lady Betty, 

faid he, I hear you are going to be married to on^ 

of the greatefl O's in all Ireland,— Our family, fiftcr, 

is proud enough without bringing fo great a pcr- 

fonage into it to make us prouder — A prince they 

tell me ; the thirteenth of his illuilrious name — a 

circumflance that, I think. Lady Betty will not 

overlook in the number of his accomplifliments.— -* 

Jn order to underfland this, which Lady Betty her- 

felf poffibly never did ahogetUr^ I muft inform the 

reader, that it was a cuftom in the Iriib Thaniftry, 

whlclv 
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t(^hich if fiill cotitiaiied by ibine of the ancient fa« 
milies of that kingdom, for the Thane, at alfo for 
the heir apparent^ at the age of 24 to make his trial 
ofmaohood, 

—-After the caroufal, they proclaim the number 
of lances that he breaks in the ring, by which pro« 
clamation he acquires a. right to add the number to 
bis name as a title of diftindion. — ^This cuHom was 
preferved in Sir Phelim's family— his grandfather 
was Artus the ninth — his father Manus the eleventh 
«-and he himfelf Phelim the thirteenth* ' 

— Sir John Daviet, in his reports upon cafes in 
Irifli ThaniAry> makes no mention of this ufage; 
from whence I conclude, that the native, or, as he 
calls them, the mere Irilh, were unwilling to part 
with that Thanifti prerogative. He grounds the legal 
difconntenance of Irilh cufloms upon their unreafon* 
ablenefs and inconvenience ; and this ufage, falling 
under the fame general reafon, ought to have been 
abolifhed like the reft ; for it can never appear, that 
the breaking fo great a number of lances, confe- 
cu lively upoti a given day, was either reafonable or 
convenient.— —Lady Betty, for your compliment of 
burying yourfelf alive with me, I can do no lefs 
than bum myfeif alive with you. Vi'e both fpeak 
metaphyfically ; but I mean plainly, that I ihall 
always retain the fame ardent paiBon. As to your 
brother, I know his Lordftiip has always thought 

proper 



proper to make me the fubje^ of his wit— but I had! 
rather talk about my cmploTment-— If it is in the 
leaft inconfiftcnt with my obligations to Dady Bctty^ 
mind, I renounce it.— I think you arc well enough 
acquainted with that Lady Betty — Sir Fhelim, to bt 
fure that (he will never engage you in an undeitaking 
to her own wrong— You muft be fenfible, my dfcar^ 
laying one hand upon his, whilfb fhe poured out ii 
bafon of tea with the other,— how uncommonly te- 
nacious I am of my own right. — I know nobody that 
holds it fafter, or maintains it more refolutely, faid 
Sir Phelim, with an equivocal fmile, which Lady 
Betty received with a fuffufion that went off in a 
fimpen — I know, faid he, my dear, his niouth re« 
turning to its natural decorum, and his eyes only /«* 
fleding the fimper back agai n—" I know you aro 
tenacious of your right, at the fame time doing ho« 
mage to her hand, as an acknowledgment of her 
claim. — That pi6ture upon your bracelet, fatd he, h 
not more your property than the original — ^All the 
merit of either is derived from tlie (ituation in which 
you have placed them. — Your muffin will be cold, Sjr 
Phelim. — But why omit my friend Toby, Lady 
Betty, out of your Chriftian catalogue ? What do 
you take him for, my dear ? — ^Not for a Mahometan, 
Sir Phelim, believe me — I dare fay you would fooner 
doubt his own than the immateriality of the wf* 
dow*8 foul.— What is your opinion of the widoW^s 
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foul, Sir Phclim ?— Nothing but matter can toucb^^or 
be touched, fays my Lucretius and your Marchetti. 
-~Do you think matter can make any impreffion 
there, Sir Phelim ?— My dear Lady Betty, it is 
the only foible you have, and one fo flattering in 
fome refpe6ts to the perfon you intend it for, that 
he may very well bear with — Upon my honour and 
confcience— I know *ti8 in vain — and ferioufly upon 
any other point I Hiould feel myfelf n^ortified, to find 
fuch a declaration heard with a fmile of incredulity 
by Lady Betty — which puts me in mind of Toby, for 
I had almoft loA him—- Toby, then, is no Mahometan 
and 1 defy you to make a jCw of him ; fo if he is 
not a Chriftian, he muft be fomething, whatever that 
be, very near as good — his elder brother is at your 

fervice make what you will of him ; I think him 

as queer a heathen as Diogenes, or any crack-brained 
philofopher amongft them — His lady has, indeed, 
the air of a fcripture-piece under the old coverture— 
but none of thelanguifliing penitence of Magdalen ; 
none of the fweet refignation of a hundred beauties 
that miniftered in the new coven an t*-But as I was 
faying, or going .to fay, I wifti we were this moment 
upon that famous topic, which, you may remember, 
was cut fliort fo ridiculouily — nice iituations and 
trying points was the fubjecSt. 

. —Poor Toby, how wretchedly muft he have 
come off with his refinements upon felf-dcnial, if we 

could 



£ 173 ] 

could have had an op{K>rtunicy to reduce them to 
practice— nothing I fear lefs than contempt from that 
exalted being for whole fake he Ipun them fo fine-^ 
you cancot have forgot his aflopiihrnent at the cafe 
2 put, the widow prefent-^I fleal to the captain's 
bed with iny bed-gown loofe, difdrder in ipy cyc$i a 
glow upon my cheeks, a taper in my trembling hand, 
and a ftory of a ghoft upon my faiMtting tongue. 
With other pretty circumflances that^^jlm have inge- 
nioufly and generoufly thrown in !~>I am infinitely 
obliged toyoii, Sir Phelim, both for your drawing and 
the kind ufe you have made of it.— Upon which 
Toby made a low bow — your Lady (hip's politenefs 
gave you the flip, you could hold out no longer, and 
a loud laugh was the confequence. — Never bow was 
more mifplaced — never bow more involuntary, not 
excepting the mechanical bow of a whole congrega- 
tion — I can compare it only to the bow of a felon 
when a judge has pafled fentence of death upon 
him. — Compare it to nothing. Sir Phelim ; let it 
Hand by itfelf, as it is very well able to do— And 
then. Lady Betty, that charming mixture of confu- 
fions between them, quite of dilBTerent natures, and 
from feparate caufes.— The apology too, as extraor- 
dinary as the bow j in fliort, it was altogether one 
of thofe fcenes the French call /Vw/^t)^^/''.— — I re- 
member it well, my dear, and was quite delighted 
when you ftept up to his- afliftance ; it was painful to 
Vol. III. I fee 
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foe fo good a creature fuffer- — but I ovfrn I had not 

thofc feelings for Mrs. Wadman our obfervationa 

were the fame with refpe6t to the different natures 
and caufes of their confufion. — Every body is not 
bleftwith our penetration, SirPhelim — — Iwifhyou 
would beftow a little of yours upon your poor friend 
—I cannot fpare him a bit of mine i you know I 
have occafion for it all, Sir Fhelim— -But you fhake 
your noddle at me, and begin to look whim^cal ; let 
us leave off, then, juft as abruptly as you and Toby 
did' I am very compaffionate when I fee people 
Aruggling with their misfortunes, and endeavouring to 
conceal their diftrefs ; fo prepare to receive your em- 
ployment with a double acknowledgment.-^ What 

1 brought down to breakfaft was a review.— I hope 
your Ladyfliip is not fo unmerciful as to turn me over 
to the company of Caledonian pedlars. — A laudable 
partiality to the learned Irifli, Sir Phelim— Upon my 
word, Lady Betty, thofe northern lights always chill 
me »-If you had faid blights. Sir Phelim, the con- 
ceit would have been more intelligible— I do think 
ft weflern afpe£t more genial ; but I tell you now. 
Sir Phelim, they fliall not chill you — on the contra- 
ry, 1 have brought you a Greek epigram that will 
juake you warm with laughing. 

<-»-Then it is none of their tranflation, 1*11 be 
fiirorn — It is not, SirPhelim — the tranflation maybe 
j^ircry good one, aad Jhope it will— ^but at prefent 

there 
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there is none at all. Thefe gentlemen declare it. 
is a cafe of laughter referyed only for the hcnne 
houche of thofe who underftand Greek. 

—Here a paufe enfued by an attempt of Sir Phe- 
lim to make a diverfion— — Pfliaw, Sir Phelim, I 
will have my way at leaft for once in my life — ^Now 
I underftand you — As a dabler in that language, and 
In poetry, you are willing to contribute to ray enter- 
tainment in every fhape. — I have as little opinion of 
their r^sferved cafes as of their critkifms, and I hearti- 
ly wifti, both for my fake and every bodies fake, 

that they would always write in Greek For your 

fake, Sir Phelim ! God forbid you (hould ever turn au- 
thor. — If I fliould, Lady Betty, I am no Tory — I can 
never attempt to impofe the flavifli dodrine upon a 
pupil of Mrs. Macauly — that writing is the fame 
thing as tf<9/;r^— -befides, a bird in the hand, Lady 
Betty - The reader may imagine that he fpokc 

metaphorically a fecond time — by no means-— It was 
literally fo. — Phelim the thirteenth had^Qually put a 
bird into Lady Betty's hand — but (he refolutely fol- 
lowed her purpofe, without parting, however, with 
the bird already in her pofTeifion. 

— I confefs. Sir Phelim, I have a violent curiofity; 
by which it appears that curiofity is the llrongeft 
paflion of the fex — I won't abfolutely call it a long- 
ing, becaufe you may refufe me, if you chufe rather 
to amufe yourfelf than gratify me; but if you are 
I z not 
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not f^Jkivdjf Jetermined^ moft certain it is^ I have an 
impatieiioe to know what that rifible fubje^t can be, 
that no body muft laugh at that deed not underfland 
Greek— and which, they fay, is publiihed for the 
emolument of a grave and learned bench.«-That may 
be, faid Sir Phelim, running his eye over it ; but 
they have not paid much regard to the eafe and intereft 
of the ladies, in whofe beds, after the fatigues of the 
bench, their gravities repofe, like Phoebus in the lap 
of Thetis.— You provoking wretch you, don't tanta- 
lize me fo ; my dear Sir Phelim, tranflate it dire6tly, 
put me out of my, pain, and make me as merry as a 
Greek — Pronounced fliort and quick by way of what 
the rhetoricians call a paronomalla, which is only a 
pun upon grig— at the fame time, either to (hew her 
firmnefs and contempt of all vulgar opinions, or be- 
caufe file knew (he could recover it when fhe pleafed, 
Ihe let go her bird If that is the cafe, my dear- 
deuce take the epigram— the fooner 1 fet about it the 
better. — But I mujft tell you, my dear, 'tis not only 
fhockingly obfcene> but abominable. — I'll try, how- 
ever, to give it a twift, and change the fituation, and 
fee what that will do — for your's is really a longing 
cale, lady Betty, or you never would have thrown 
cold water upon my propofal for a comproroife— 
therefore, as I cannot think of amufing myfelf ex- 
clufively, I'll proceed to an employment more agree- 
l|bie to Lady Betty.. ■■ Very coropUifant on your 
. . fide, 
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iide, moft difinterefted Sir Phelim— So then, in obe- 
dience to my commands, you are proceeding, I fee 
to the writing table — how long do you think you will 
be proceeding about it ?— Not long— fcarce fo long 
as the time of action in a drama.— —How fliouldl 

know how long that is? Why, then, give me» 

Lady Betty, a quarter of an hour for the whole per- 
formance but don't leave the room— —if you 

do, 1*11 throw up my employmertt.— — And if you do. 
Sir Phelim — you ihall have no other — till you fliew 
your abilities in the office I have affigned you— ftill 
the ftrongeft proofs of the fuperiority and abfolute 
dominion of curiofity — in the mean time V\\ write a 
few cards — then give a loofe to meditation, and try 
whether I can, by dint of ingenuity, arrive at any 
fort of guefs about the emolument. — Lady Betty, the 
quart iTheure de Rabelais is over — my reckoning is paid 
— great wits don't always jump. — I'll lay you double 
the value that you have not hit upon the true emo- 
lument — but have you given it the twift you talked 
of, and changed the fituation ? — I have very pro- 
perly, and I hope effedually, my dear— there is 
nothing in it now cither againft thd law or the got- 
pel — before, it was in open defiance of both — and for 
that reafon, no doubt, it afforded fo much entertain- 
ment to our modeft and chafte critics, that they feledt- 
cd it out of a whole bundle for fucb merry Grecians as 
I 3 thcmfelves— — 
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themfelveg*-— here it is for you, Lady Betty— .take 
it| and much good may it do you ! 



THE emolument; ©K, the way TO CONTSRT 
FEMALE SIliNERS. 

WHAT ! big with child, and face to faeci 

Will you be fooiilh all your lives ? 
This is the proper time and place 

To make true converts of your wives : 
Give them no comfort, nor relief. 
Till they turn over a new leaf; 
Let them be brought upon their knees— 

In night-caps muffled, like deferters, 
Then work upon them by degrees. 

Like gentle and humane converters ■ » 
Take time exadly in the nick, 

Make the beft ufe of their condition ; 
Pufli home, and touch them to the quick ^ 

Till they give figns, of true contrition. 

Convert from Cummm -vcrtere. Contrition from Cunntm 
terere, Jacob's Law Pidlionary. 

I am forry, Sir Phelim, I gave you fo much trouble 
— what-you have made of it you know bell— twilling 
cpough there is of confcienee ; but how you can 
value yourfelf upon mending the fituation, I doa't 

comprehend-- 



f m 1 

comprehend— it is not eafy to conceive a worie— — • 
this good it has done me, however — I never will be 
fo peremptory in my curiofity again^-for the future. 
Sir Phelim, you Ihall go on in your own way, 

— But pray, Sir Phelim, read the Greek.— -How da 
you bke it, my dear ? — It is very mufical— — what'a 
the meaning oi pugie wvyi, Sir Phelim ?— So pretty 
a found ought to have a pretty meaning,— —You arc 

in the right of it for it is a complex idea of 

beauty, modefty, firmnefs, joined with great fenfibi- 
lity, and an air of grandeur and dignity into the bar- 
gain ^And pray, what docs that complication of 

merit mean ? Upon honour, it means your Lady^^ 

fliip's backfide— And, upon my honour, I had much 
rather it flood for another complex idea, particularly 

in our fituation,- Here I muft ftep in again .to 

inform the reader, that Sir Phelim lived near White- 
hall, the houfe fronting the water, by which means 
Lady Betty's ears were often wounded by that vulgar 
monofyli.able which is the difgrace of our language, 
and which thofe low people arc fo fond of for its 
peculiar roughnefs.— — In Greek it does very often 
iland for that complex idea,— I don't know whe- 
ther 'tis Greek or Hebrew, or what it ftands for, bi»t 
it founds very like Italian— What do you Faugh at. 
Sir Phelim ? — ^fome conceit, I fuppofe, -that I can- 
not enter into.— It is not fit you fhould my dear.— — 
Fit orunfit^ my curiofity is at an end*— —but 
I 4 doa't 
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don't let U8 loofe this fine day. Sir Fhelim. — ^I don't 
intend you fhould, my dear—the chariot is ready at 
the door — I'll juft ilep up flairs with you, and lay you 
on a little rouge,bccaufe I propofe to leave you with 
Kcynolds this nvorni.ng for an hour or two— — Kouge 
always gives, you know, at leaft I know, an inexpref- 
fible fweetiiefs to your eyes — befides, it may not be 
fo advifeable to leave you with him to mOrrow—- >you 
may not, perhaps, have fo good a night, or fo good 
a morning. — Go, you fooliik creature, faid Lady 

Betty, locking her arm in his. Thus talking^ 

arm in arm, with Miltonic happinefs ; they afcended 
into Lady Betty's dreffing-room, and from thence 
(after he had laid on the rouge) dcfccnding in the 
fame manner, they ftept into the chariot and drove 

REYNOLDS'S* 
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TWO LYRIC EPISTLES* 

OR, MARGERY THE COOK-MAID TO THE CRITlCAtr 
REVIEWERS. 

7 wriu a /sd band^ hut my Sifter Margery Jhe writes 
letter. 

BY THE SAME. 

By the backfide \ f good lack, good l^ck ! 

Chained to the chimney corner like a monkey/ 
You are as fpiteful as a black, 

That has been drinking drink for drunky, 

I thbk I fee my mafter leap and flup, 

And whifk about his tail ; 
Juft like a pinnace when {[\q makes a trip. 

And whilks about her fail* 

So have I feen a Highlander retire. 

And turn about to court the wind, 
Shot by a cinder leaping from the fir© 

Amongll his precious parts behind^ 

Laugh f 

•f Vide Critical R « v ii w for necembcr> 1761, Aiticlcy 
Tables for grown Gentlemen. 

P. 461. If the poor- IJ'ghhnder'i hackjide be bound in chains^ 
vre think he has fome reafon to complain. If the aur.hor him*' 
felf WM, likea monkey, chained to the chunney-y corner by the 
I 5 \.viiSA>., 
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Laugh ! no he need not be afraid ; 

Though 'twould be comical, no doubt; 
To fee him fquatting like a maid, 

And making water like a fpout. 

But I (hould laugh at you reviewers. 

If I could fee your buttocks bare, 
Genteely trufs'd and pink'd with ikewers^ 

And nicely larded like a hare» 

Nay, I could wifli^ 
To fee your backfides fing'd and fleaJ, 
Juft like your favorite dilh, 

A finged head ; 
To finell them favoury and reeky,. 
Like Cocky Leaky* 

And as your cook, at a fmith's forge. 
Gives the fine flavour of the wool 
To a Iheep's fkull. 
Which makes you eat 'till you regorge ; 

So, the communication is fo great 

Between your brains and your backfide ; 
Between the feat 
Of lazinefs and feat of pride f 

backfide, he might afford fome diverfion to Margery the cookmald^^, 
but it is to be fuppofed he would not much relilh the reftralnt. 

That 
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That tho' the brains of all your jokers 

Never ftruck fire into a fingle joke. 
Yet if your bums were fing'd with pokers,^ 

Your brains, perhaps, might yietd a little ftaoicw 

Spite of your heavy jokes. 

That fail upon the head, 
Like apopledtic llrokes, 

Or Pigs of lead ; 

We'^il laugh, to fee your Hfghfand fparks^ 
Your Highland breeding, and good manner*. 

To fee them ftrut about the parks, 
With fliirts difplayed behind, like banncF* ? 

Shewing our maids, and modcfl: wives, 

Such modeft fights. 
As make their hulbands weary of their lives. 
They make them pafs fueh refllefs nights^ 

Our lovers ficken, and defpair, 

Dejedlion preys upon our beaux ;; , 
The expedlations of our fair 

Are raisM fo highly by their (hews* 

The Indians, I'm told, are more polite, 
They don't produce their brawny powers f 

They only (hew their powers by candle-light, 

Aniongfl their favourite fquaws, at certain homF:s- 
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Good firs, if I aright can read^ 

You are defign*d for books, 
Juft a.s your friends, beyond the Tweedy 

For gardeners and cooks. 

Your pride and lazinefs, I guefs, 
Diforder and torment your minds^ 

And bring your country to difirefs^ 
For want of labourers and hinds. / 

I think, like you, k is a fliame 

That its beft blood ihould now be bleeding ; 

And blame 
The government for fuch proceeding,^ 

I would have fent the very worft, 
I would have fent you all a packitvg ; 

You (houkl have gone the very firft, 
Your^e good enough for a good thwacking^ 

But Tm weary of inditing 

Such letters ; 
And fo I take my leave of writings 
And leave you to my betters- 
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EPISTLE THE S15CON0. 

You who aflemble in difguifc. 
And take your ftands in fecret places. 

Spitting int9 our mouths ^nd eyes. 
With a pretence to wa(h our faces I 

But when you fpy a Scotchman walking. 
His air and manner is fo pleafing, 

That you immediately leave hawking. 
And offer him a pickle of your fneezing.. 

I do not want to rob you of your fnuff. 

Give it your countrymen, it likes me well ; 

But do not fright us, like MacduflT, 
Callrag aloud to ring the alarum bell : 

Sufpend your prudence, fwallow your fpittle. 

And liflen to an Engliffhrnan a little. 

You know you fpit at us, and hawk anii cough. 

As if you had a charter ; 
And alfo know we wipe it meekly off, 

Like Charles the bleffed niartyr i 

Whilft you go on, abufe,^ and rail. 
As if we were not fellow-creatures. 

Laying about you like a flail. 
And bruiflng all our Engli(b features* 
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If we poor Engliflimen but fmile, 

It is Iiigh trcafon, 
Tho* we are fmi'ing all the while, 

Both with good nature and good rcafon ; 

Not throwing dirt at a whole nation f , 

But laughing at the folly of a few, 
"Whofe prejudice and affedlation 

Become them jufl as they do you. 

As if they were a chofen race. 

Clear and exempted, by their birth. 
From all the vices that difgrace 

All other children of the earth. 

I very readily excufe 
Your want of complaifance 

To my ftrange Mufe, 
Drefs'd in the carelefs drcfs of France^ 

A la Fontaine, 
A flattern, but quite plain ► 

According to your notions, . 

You muft diilike the flimfy weuch f 
Her drefs and all her motions 

Are fo intolerably French f 

f AccQtding to the reviewers, the greateft pleafure that tie 
^hols Englilli nation enjoys, is to fee tlieir brethren of North- 
-Briiain, In their theatres, repsefcntcd' as a piaycel of fconndrcis, 

*A grac^ 
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*A gracefcfg copy of a graceJefs hoHcr, 
Jafl like a gouty (hoe made by a cobler* 

You think the bagpipes notes are fwccter 

Thaa any pipe or any firing ; 
The afs preferrM the cuckow*s fong and metre 

To all the warblers of the fpring j 
Either the organs pr the foul 
Of you and ajjis are fo droU §• 

Your ignorance and want ofjenfe. 

Your want of ears, I do forgive; 
But unprovok'd malevolence 

I'll never pardon whilft I live r 
Such your attempt to prove me to the nortb 
A foe to its acknowledged worth. 

In every country I defpifc 

A heart that's arrogant and narrow. 
As much as I efteem and prize 

David Hume and Davide^s marrow. 
Now to conclude, 
I am yours reviewing or reviewed. 

• The reviewers fay, that the ▼rrfci in the Fables for grown 
Gentlemen hobble ftraagely, froiw fourteen to two fyllables : that 
may partly be owing to their want of cars j ihcy muft have th« 
fame obje^ion to Fontaine. 

% Lyric Epidlct to the Reviewers*. 

3ut 
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But as my fablei are not to your liking, 

Witnefs the fable of lad year {, 
I fend you fomething that^s more itriking^ 

Concife and clear ; 
I think you call it in your brogue 
An apologue. 

THE APQLOfeUE. 

Some folks get no more by theif reading 

. And meditations^ 
Than apes and monkeys by their breeding 
And obfervattons : 
This I agree. 
May be apply 'd either to you or me. 

The fable that comes after 

Can only be applyM to you ; 
If it excites a little laughter. 

It anfwers all my view. 

An ape, by trade an imitator. 

Had fpent the beft part of his days> 
Like a reviewer or tranllator 

Of farces, interludes, and plays. 
For ever copying, and itching 
To fhew his talents in the kitchen. 

t The a(s, the cuckow> and the larkr 

He 
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He would divert you, if you were not nice 
And difficult to pleafe, 
By cracking lice , 
And catching fleas ; 
Which he would chaw. 
And cram into a kitten's maw* 

In fliort, 
Jacko had ftudy'd^many a trick. 

Which tricks, inftead of making fport^. 
Would ofc'ner make you fick : 
Yet he would make you, now and then^ 
Laugh like the foolifheit of men* 

The cook-maid by the fire was fafi afleep, 

No kind of harm fufpedting, 
Jacko the Ape was playing at bopeep, 

Reviewing and refle^^ing : 
Whether from liquor or from whim. 
The cook-maid laid In a flrange trim* 

Hard by, a razor, left upon a chair. 
By Jacknapes was quickly feiz'd; 

The cook maid's beard, expos'd and bare. 
The grinning villain rubb'd and greas'd ; 

Then fnapp'd his fingers and lookM grave, 

FlouriAi'd his razor, and began to (have. 



Jacko 
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Jacko proceeded without dread, 

Chatter'd, and did not care a fig ; 
Poor Margery was hack'd, and bled, 

Like an aiTaffinated pig. 

Rous'd, by her pains, like frantic deeper 8, 
She fnatch'd a pan of boiling broth, 
Bubbling and running o*er with frothy 

And threw it into Jacko*i peepers : 

Which blinded him, and fp<Mll*d him pail all cure» 

Both for a Ihaver and reviewer* 



Crazie a gf tngannt tuot^ 
Aljin rej^iro^ O Nice % 

Alfin d'*uno infedele 
EhhergU del piet^* 



MetaHaCo, 



TO MISS • 

BY THE SAME, 

Thanks to your wlles, deceitful fair! 

The gods, fo long in vain implor'd. 
At laft have heard a wretch's prayer; 

At laft I find myfclf reflor'd. 



From 
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From thy bewitching fnares and thee; 

I feel for once this is no dream j 
I feel my captive foul is free, 

And I am truly what I feem. 

I cannot now, as heretofore, 

Put on indifference or difdain, 
To fmother flames that burn no more, 

To hide a paflion void of pain. 

Without a bluih your name I hear, 
No tranfient glow my bofom heats ; 

And, when I meet your eye, my dear. 
My fluttering heart no longer beats* 

I dream, but I no longer find 

Your form flill prefent to my view ; 

I wake, but now my vacant mind 
No longer waking dreams of you* 

Abfent, for you no more I pine. 
But wander carelefs day or night ; 

Prefent, no word, no look, no fign. 
Argues difturbance or delight. 

I hear your praife, no tender flame 

Now thrills refponfive through my veins ; 

No indignation, only fliame. 
For all my former wrongs remains. 



I meet 
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I meet you now without alarms, 

Nor longer fearful to difpleafe ; 
I talk with eafe about your charms. 

E'en with my rival talk with eafe* 

Whether in angry mood you rife, 

Or fweetly fit with placid guile, 
Vain is the lightning of ybur eyes. 

And vainer ilill your gilded fmile* 

Loves in your fmiles no longer play ; 

Your lips, your tongue, have loft their art| 
Thofe eyes have now forgot the way 

That led dire^ly to my heart. 

Whether with grief the mind's difeafed. 
Or the unburthen'd fpirit's glad ; 

No thanks to you when I am pleafed. 
You have no blame when I am fad. 

Hills, woods, and lawns, and bleating flocks. 
Without you, captivate me flill ; 

But dreary moors and naked rocks, 
Tho' with you, make my blood run chill. 

Here me ; and judge if I'm lincere : 
That you are beauteous flill I fwear j 

But oh ! no longer you appear. 
The fairefly and the only fair. 



Hear 
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Hear me ; but let not truth offend : 
In that fine form, in many places 

1 now fpy faults, my lovely friend, 
Which I miftook before for graces* 

And yet, tho' free, I thought at firfl. 
With ihame my weaknefs I confefs, 

My agonizing heart would burft. 
The agonies of death are l^fs. 

Who would not, when his fo^Hs ppprefs'd, 

Gladly poflefs himfelf again ? 
To pluck a ferpent from his breaft. 

Who would not bear the (harpeft pain. 

The little foiigfter, thus you fee, 

Caught in the cruel fchool-boy's toils, 

Struggling for life, at lafl, like me, 
Efcapes, and leaves his feathered fpoils* 

His plumage foon refumes its glofs. 
His little heart foons waxes gay ; 

Nor falls, grown cautious from his lofs. 
To artifice again a prey. 

Perhaps you think I only feign, 
I do but firive againfi the flream ; 

Elfc why for ever in this ftrain, 
Why talk upon no other theme ? 
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It is not love, it is not pique, 

That gives my whole difcourfe this caft ; 
*Tis nature that delights to fpeak 

Eternally of dangers pad. 

Caroufing o'er the midnight bowl. 

The foldier never ceafing prates ; 
Shews every fear to every foul, 

And every hair-breadth 'fcape relates. 

Thus the poor galley-flavc, releasM 
From pains as great, and bonds as firong. 

On his paft fufferings feems to feafl:. 
And hug the chain he dragg'd fo long. 

To talk is all that I defire ; 

When once I let my la rum go, 
I never flop, nor once enquire, 

Whether you're entertain'd or no. 

Which of us has moft caufe to grieve ? 

Which fituation would you choofc ? 
I, a capricious tyrant leave. 

And you, a faithful lover lofe. 

. I can find maids in every rout, 

With fmiles as falfe, and forms as fine; 

But yet muft fearch the world throughout, 

To find a heart as true as mine. 

TO 
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TO LOLLIUS. 

BY THE SAME. 

T HO' born in an ungenial clime^ 
Where T, with brawls his tribute pays, 

•Tis poffible, my Lord, for Time 
To fancy thefe uncommon lays. 

If Shakefpear every mufe infpire, 

Sole fovereign of the tuneful thfong, 
Praife flill is due to Cowley*s lyre, 

And Gray's fweet melancholy fong. 

Prior fhall live with laughing eye 

Amongft the vivid fons of Fame ; 
Maids ever weep," an J widows figh, 

And burn with Eloifa's flame. 

Not Sparta's queen alone has fripp'd; 

Charm'd with fine breeding and fine cloathSi 
Other fair princefTes have flipp'd * , 

And troubled the whole world's repofe. 

* Brantome furnlihes us with many examples of royal 
frailty. 

Teucer 



Tcucer is not the only prince 

Famous for (hooting the f long bow ; 

Troy has been loft before, and fince, 
By cunning, with a patriot fliew. 

Heroes have bled, fts well as He6tor, 
Both for their minions and chafte wives ; 

Elfe how had Cromwell been Protedtor, 
Or Charles and Edward loft their lives ? 

Pitts, with the fime afpiring mind, 

In dark oblivion are gone down ; 
But they had not the luck to find 

Churchills to hand them to renown* 

Worth, undiftinguifh'd by applaufe. 

But equals floth ; nor (hall the chief 
In livid lilence guard our laws, 

Forgotten like a mouldy brief. 

Supremely wife when wifdom's wanted, 

Prudent where caution is a merit. 
Upright, inflexible, undaunted. 

Pure and enlighten'd like a fpirit. 

f Cydonio arcu — the Cretan or long bow. Sec St. Paul's 
Epiftle to Titus, chap. i. v. 12. Xptint asi ^vgai. The Stuart 
face of prince 8 were as famous as Teuccr for the Cretan bow. 

Sworn 



C .«97 ] 

Sworn enemy to falfhood bafe, 

Againft corruption firm and fteady, 
Not for one fingle heat or race. 

But always boolcd, always ready. 

You rofe at Freedom's facred call, 
Snatch'd her from th* invading great, 

Added new trophies to her hall. 
And fix'd the Goddefs in her feat. 

*Ti8 the wife ufe, not the pofleffing 

The fmilcs of Fortune or of Kings, 
That can make Wealth a real blefling, 

Or take from Poverty her llings. 

That dignifies the virtuous man, 
Scorning, tho* poor, to flinch or faultcr, 

Who for his prince, or his dear clan, 
Defpifcs th* impending halter. 

TO MiECENAS. 
[i. e. Lord Bute,] 

BY THE SAMK. 

Offspring of Britifli Kings of yore, 

To put your fpirits in fine tune, 
I have feme Burgundy in llore. 

With rofes for the tenth of June. 

Vol. III. K Quit 
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Quit thofe damp glades, nor mufing mope^ 
Enchanted, with your arms acrofs, 

Fix'd like a ftatue on a flope, 
Or the pagoda }ike a Jofs. 

Let not the noife of yon black city 
One moment difcompofe your peace ; 

Look down on pomp awhile with pity, 
And let faftidious plenty ceafe. 

A grateful change to homely fare, 
A cot, a barn-door fowl, and mutton. 

Oft fmooth the anxious face of Care, 
And SqueamifliQefs herfelf turns glutton* 

No"/;- Phoebus rages, now the fwain 
With languor drives his fainting (heep 

From the parch'd meads and fultry plain. 
To filver flreams and thickets deep. 

Upon the Thames there's not a breeze, 
No zephyr with expiring breath, 

To animate thofe horrid trees, 
Silent and motionlefs as dearth* 

There you form all your decent plans, 
To righteoiifncfs give a new birth ; 
* ^ad with your tories and your clans 
(jovern the princes of the earth. 



Heaven 
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Heaven kindly keeps us in the dark, 

And, fpight of all our fine-fpun fchemes, 
Laughs, when we over (lioot the mark^ 

Both at our fea.r8 and fanguine dreams. 

The prefent's all we have to heed, 

Futurity is like a current. 
Now fmooth and pleafant as the Tweed, 

Now dreadful like a Highland torrent i 

Tumbling with fury down the vale,. 

The rocks refound, the mountains rattle; 
Pines float along with groves of cale, 

Huts, plaids, blue bonnets, and black cattle. 

Happy is he who lives to-day. 

Lives for himfelf, 'tis fo much gain, 
Whether the next be fad or gay. 

Or the fun never rife again. > 

*Tis done — nor can the power of Fatq 

Cancel or fet the deed afide ; 
Nor Fortune's iufolence and hate, 

That loves to mortify our pride. 

Let her purfuc her «ruel fporr. 

Pad pleafures cannot be dellroy'd ; 
She ca:inot» as (lie does at court. 

Vacate what we have once enjoy'd, 

K* Faithful 



I 
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Faithful while (he continues mine ; 

But if (he violates my bed, 
The painted harlot I refign, 

And Virtue, tho' unportion'd, wed. 

When the ftorm beats, and feas run high, • 
1 fliall not importune with prayers 

The angry princes of the flcy. 
To fpare my curious Cyprian wares*. 

Nor dupM by Hope, like many a one, 
8tay blubbering beneath the deck ; 

Put, when both maft and rudder's gone. 
Take to my boat and leave the wreck. 

TO DANIEL WEBB, EsOr 

BY THE SAME. 

I WOULD, with all my heart and foul. 
Send every friend a golden bowl, 

And with each bowl a purfe of gold, 
To fill the bowl and make it fmile, 
And to fecure the bowl awhile 

From being either pawn'd or fo!d. 

To every military friend, 
Jlcroic tripods I would fend, 
TTripcJs fit only for brave fellows ; 



That 



That is to fay, crutches a pair, 
And one ftout leg of the fame ware, 
Made like the noflel of a bellows. 

Pi£lures I'd fend of every fchool, 
I am fo generous a fool. 

With ftatues too, and bufts for niches j 
Thefe I would fend to none but you, 
The prince and mirror of virti^. 

If I was mafter of fuch riches. 

As to virtu, that point's decided. 
You are fufficiently provided : 

All that you want of me is metre j 
You may have plenty at my forge, 
I need not fteal, like thrifty George, 
, From Paul, in order to pay Peter. 

I know the prince of lyric fong, 
Eafy, yet elegantly ftrong ; 

And know that Beckford's head of marble ; 
1 mean that head the fculptor made, 
That marble head willfooner fade. 

Than any fongs the Mufes warble. 

Your fame mufl fly with wings of paper, 
Be you a Wolfe, a Howe, a Draper, 
Viiftor at Minden or at Canna ; 

K 5 Or 



Or legiflator great as he. 
That led the Jews through the Red Sea, 
And paniper'd them with quails and manna» 

Great bards great favours can beftow. 
In heaven above or hell below ; 

They can convey you with a nod. 
From Styx, whenever they think fit. 
And call you up to heaven by writ. 

And make you an immortal god, 

LoUius with yEacus may dwell, 
Minos and he may judge in hell, 

V, hen future poets fing his worth j 
Bute may, like Enoch, be tranflated. 
Then made a liar, and made related 

To JIqv: Bootes of the North *. 



And 



• 1 know there Is a claflic^l authonty for this epithet. 
Swc cji ai^iaplylasy fvt efl p';g9r iUf BooteSt^ 

Ov, Faft, Hi. 405^ 
Yet I cannot hpip fancying the author wrote Sly inftead of Slow 
Boots : he Is reprefcnted in his northern lituation watching his 
charge with unremitting vigilance ; and I am apt to believe, that 
our Sly Boots is a contra£lion of Bootes. I have feen the 
fame thojght in a manufcript coUedlion of verfes ccmpofcd by 
. the PTofcflbrs of a famoue Univerfity upon the Revolution in 
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And S— — — ch, if the Mufes pleafe^ 
Shall outwit Mercury with eafe, 

And my Lord Duke outlhine Apollo^ 
And each Olympic peer outvie 
Caftor, the Jockey of the Iky, 

And R— — by bold beat Bacchus hollow. 

1760. It was bcautifufly purfued in the verfes of the Aftrw.om/ 
PiofeiTor, which ftruck me fo that I ftiU retain ibcnu 
Attendant upon Charl s's wane, 

Bootes^ commonly called Bute> 
The brighteft flar in all hi« train. 
Without all manner of difputcc 

May thou for ever iixt remain^ 

Canning and watchful as the dragon | 
Left Urfa Minor break his chain, 
Aad overtura the northern waggon^ 



K 4 SEVEN 
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SEVEN POETICAL TALES, 



B y 



SIR GREGORY GANDER, kht. 

j5«'/7 efi infenji^ qu"il eft dupe^ 
Celui qu* atirijle fvH talent! 
Tant quUl amufe^ il eft charmant% 
II perd fon prix dh qu^il occufe% 



INTRODUCTION, 

LADIES, 

I'VE often thought it was a pity 
That you fhould ever go to hell ; 
Your little perfons are fo pretty. 
And they become your fouls fo well, 
Belides, I know your hearts are good 
If they Were rightly underilood ; 
Though, by fome wonderful fatality. 
You feldom practice your morality. 

One beauty is feduc'd by pleafure, 
A fecond led away by fafliion, 
A third is caught for want of leifure 
To ivX her virtue in a paflion. 



DORAT* 



Otherf, 



Others, untainted by defire, 

To prieils their virgin flow'r have given |. 

To fave their precious fouls from fire, 

And pay the turnpikes up^ to heaven* 

Now this would be extremely well : 

But you're fo apt to kifs and tell. 

Or elfe fome prudes obfcrve your fall ; 

And they're fuch damn'd ill-natur'd elvef|» 

They never pick you up themfelves, 

But fland and bawl. 

Calling your neighbours one and all.^ 

Then iflues forth a noify group, 
Talking as faft as they can utter. 
Like amorous turkres in a coop,^ 
Or empty bottles in a gutter. 
Then they're fo full of fpite, 
Becaufe their features put us in a fright. 
Should you but chance to get the vapours,. 
By over-fludying and reading, 
They fwear at once that you are breeding,, 
And put you in the papers. 

But what is harder flill is this, 
(I know the thoughts of your Mamas) 
Should any of you atl amifs, 
They'll fwear my verfes were the caufe. 

K J They'll 
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They'll all be canvaiTing and gleaning. 
Raking each verie to find a meaning. 
Whereas, you'll know, if you proceed, 
I never think — ^I don't indeed, 
I only pafs the rainy weather 
Inftriiiging a few rhioies together ; 
And then I call them tales, you know. 
As I call this an Introdudipn, 
Becaufe 'tis only meant for Ihow, 
Not for amufement or inflru6tion. 
For Poets, when their works are long, 
Muft deck them with fome previous rhime, 
Jufl as a hero fings a fong. 
To tell you he's diftrefs^d for tinle. 



L THE 
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I. 

tHK BROTHERS. 

A T A L £• 

IMITATED FROM DORAT. 

Wh O hath been deaf to Patrick's fame ? 
Who hath not heard Hibernia's name, 
Where Patrick preach'd God's holy riteSi 
And made his buHs and profelytes ? 
Who hath not feen that genial climate, 
Where all are zealous as the Primate, 
To put in force the law of Moles, 
By multiplying human nofcs ? 

Here, if tradition be beiiev'd, 
In days of yore three brothers liv'd, 
With youth, and health, and power elate^ 
Taking delight in worldly riches : 
And heedlefs of that blcflcd (late. 
Where faints fmg pfalms without their breeches. 
Throughout their manor's wretched round 
They kill'd tlie game, and poach'd the ground, 
And feiz'd on every wand'ring fair, 
And trufs'd her like a hare: 

JL ^ While 



While the poor clown, with ftreaming eycs^ 
And hands uplifted to the ikies, 
Implor'd each faint to fave from llaughter 
His poultry and his daughter ; 
And every climaderic beauty. 
Anxious and trembling for her child, 
Wifti'd in her ftead to pay the duty. 
And be defil'd. 

Yet mid the wreck one harmlefc maid. 
One meek, unnotic'd flower, 
Beneath- a caflbck's fofl'ring fliade, 
Efcap'd the flormy blafl of power. 
No florms difturb the Curate's peace, 
And Nancy was the Curate's niece. 
Poor Innocent ! She little knew 
To fix the rake's diforder'd view ; 
No art had flie, no fludied guile, ^ 
Nought but the meek, imploring eye, 
The trembling blufh, the fearful fmile. 
Of unfufueding modefly ! 
The Parfon calmly pafs'd his life 
In training Nancy for a wife, 
Preaching the force of fpecial grace, 
Inculcating fome moral duty ; 
Or fometimes fpitting in her face 
In commendation of her beauty. 

But 
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But heav'n at times, to prove its faints^ 
Their wifeft meafures circumvents. 
At the next village was a ball, 
Which drew the neighbours one and all. 
Both old and young, both girls and boys^ 
To dance, make love, and make a npife.^ 
What joy in Nancy's face appears !— 
But how to calm her uncle's fears ? 
Thofe Brothers I— True.— But at fixteea 
'Tis time to fee, and to be feen ; 
So, fpight of all the Priefl may fay, ^ 

Nancy refolves to have her way, 
Alas ! how vain that threatening looky. 
That angry frown, that fteru rebuke t 
The ftern rebuke, the angry frowns, 
His weak, relenting heart difowns. 
Ah r when the palpitating veil 
Betray'd her bofom's anxious fwell. 
That bofom, where each wakening fenfe 
Thrill'd with defire and diffidence, 
When fondly to his heart it preft. 
Could anger chill the uncle's breaft I 

At length the wifh'd-for fun arofe. 
The afs flood faddled in the yard, 
And Thomas in his Sunday clpaths, 
Stept forth the beauty's dcftin'd guard* 

Th 
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The niarch began. The way was long,* 
But Tom, by many a ruflic fong. 
And tales of many a wond'rous feat, 
Contriv'd the weary way to cheat. 
And now the distant chimes they hear, 
And now the diftant fpires appear. 
And now but at a narrow pafs. 
Our travelling pair obferv'd a change 
Moftlnconceivable and ftrange 
In the behaviour of the afs*^ 
This afs was rather hard to curry. 
It always put him in the vapours, 
And made him fcramble and cut capers,. 
Juft like a Dutchman in a hurry. 
'Tis alfo faid, that in the fummer, 
When he was thinking of his wife, 
And all the joys of fecial life, 
He grew as noify as a drummer ; 
Chaunting, like any Pagan bard. 
His charmer's panegyrics. 
Manoeuvring in the parfon's yard. 
Throwing the geefe into hyflerics. 
But here the afs was in the right, 
The Brothers put him in a fright : 
And now emerging from a ditch. 
They told the girl (he was a bitch. 



And 
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And held a piftol to her breafl. 
With a blafpheming exhortation, 
To fet her mind at reft. 
And quietly fubmit to violation. 

*' Hold, hold, your honours," Thomas cricJ^ 
(This ftratagem his fear fupplies) 
** She is no maid, upon my life, 
** This is our Nancy, (he's my wife ; 
** I know your honours wo'n't difgrace 
" And cuckold me before my face V* 

** *Ti8 well," the favages reply'd, 
** But Nancy is fo young a bride, 
** Friend Tom will furely be fo good 
** To pay once more his marriage dues; 
*' *Tis our requeft, he can't refufe, 
•' Befides— we'ir kill him if he Ihouid." 

Ah, Thomas ! could thy lingle hand 
Their whole united ftrength withftand ? 
Could'ft thou by cunning, force, or wit— 
'Tis vain ! and Thomas muft fubmit.— 
Yet in her tears he bore a part. 
And fympathiz'd with Nancy's heart. 
Griev'd to behold th' infulted maid. 
Her every charm at once difplay'd $ 

Thofc 
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Thofe grobe^ her flays were wont te kift^ 

Aa4 thofci by no fond flays confin'd. 

Which by a fine antithefis 

Nature thought fit to place behind ; 

The taper legs, the rounded thighs, — 

But, Ladies, — Thon^as was a man. 

We cannot always (hut our eyes f 

Do what we can. 

Nature will take us by furprizc. 

He faw poor Nancy in a trance. 

And this redoubled his contrition ; 

Then he examin'd her pofition, 

And then he took another glance,. 

And executed his comniiflion. 

Awed by the fight, the Parfon's beafl 

Forgot his natural depravity, 

Publifli'd the banns with proper gravity^ 

And fandified the feafl, 

' But then the Brothers ? — they retirM, 
With hopes of newer pleafures fir'd. 
Yet, wretched fiends ! ye ne'er fliall kno\7 
The joys true fondnefs can beflow : 
When age fliall chill each luftful breafl. 
And bid thofe ftormy palfions refl. 
In that dread calm fliall confcience rife, 
And echoing in your wounded ears, 



Each 
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Each father's cnrfc, each virgin's crie«, 
Wake your rack'd fouls to ceafelefs fear»« 
While Thomas, and his lovely bride, 
(For foon their plain and artlefs tale 
Shall o*er the uncle's wrath prevail) 
By clofeft, dearefl ties allied, 
At once to love and virtue true, 
Their guiltlefs hands to heaven ihall raife^ 
Repay their joys with heart-felt praife. 
And even waftc one pray'r for You. 



II. 
THE USELESS precaution; 

FROM LA. FONTAINE* 

Husbands arc fuch provoking fellows r 
Tve often wilh'd it was high treafon 
For any hufband to be jealous, 
Whether he had or had not reafon* 
I hate a hufband like a Tory. 

But to proceed 

Now, Ladies, you have heaid my creed, 
Pray be fo kind to hear my ftory. 



There 
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There livM a Don, no matter where^ 
As jealous as his wife was fain 
The Dame was cautious in her carriage. 
So very cautious, you'd have thought her 
Not Eve's, but only Adam's daughter. 
His daughter by a fecond marriage. 
Was moft fevere on worldly dames. 
And damn'd the devil, and call'dhim namcfr 
But all her virtue was in vain. 
She could not calm his tfoifbled brain. 
For all the plans that Madam could dcvife,^ 
Gall'd by the matrimonial chain, 
Her hufband never clos'd his eyes ; 
His doubts return'd with double force, 
Buzzing about his ears, like flies 
That buzz about a poor gall'd horfe. 

To ftrengthen the devotion of his bride, 
A thoufand bars and bolts he try'd. 
All guarded by a maiden aunt ; 
A dragon fierce and gaunt, 
A cold, chafte, meagre female devil, 
As fcraggy as a walking ladder. 
And fo impertinently civil. 
She follow'd like the Lady's fliadow. 
But what he deem'd his coup de maitre. 
Was a ftrange kind of nomenclature, 

Containing 
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Containing an exa6l relation 
Of every ftratagera and trick 
Devis'd by Woman or Old Nick, 
Since cuckold-making came in fafliion. 

This ferv'd to calm his jealous fear. 
But did it anfwer ? You (hall hear. 
Once on a time, it came to pafs 
That good Aunt Deborah and Co 
Went out to mafs. 
As having no where clfe to go ; 
And as they went, a (liower came droppings 
And gave them both a Topping, 
This was no fhower of common water, 
For that had been a trifling matter ; 
This was not water fit for drinking. 
For fioce its folar diftiilation. 
By an improper education. 
It had acquir^d a trick of flinking* 

What's to be done in this event ? . 
A gentle youth by chance was near. 
Who, while the Aunt for cloaths was fenf, 
WipM from the fair-one's eye each falling tear. 
The Fair, left meddling prudes ihould fcold. 
Or clfe by her devotions led. 
Or elfe for fear of catching cold, 
Took refuge in the ftripling's bed. 

So 
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So while the Don was making a clatter. 
Kicking the maiden aunt down flairs, 
Curfing alf the faints by pairs. 
Tearing his hair and nomenclature. 
Sweating a;id ftewing like a faufage— — 
To pafs his time our curious boy 
Was failing on the fea of joy, 
Sailing to find the north-eafl paffagc* 



III. 
THE CANTERBURY TALE* 

FROM CHAUCER, 

TwAS in the times of elves and fairies,. 
Creatures that no man could confide in, 
With griffins to fupply their dairies, 
And dragons for their common riding. 
Who put poor fophifts in a maze. 
Confounded nature tete a tete, 
And criticized the book of fate 

A thoufand different ways ; 

In (hort, it was in Arthur's days, 
Caprone liv'd^ a courteous wight, 
Young, rich, and handfome, and a knight ; 

Not 
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Not like the bluftering knights of fable, 

A gentle knight, a knight of Arthur's tabic. 

Aad fo— I don't know why— 
Our hero took it i(T his head 
To womanize a maid ; 
And fo he was coDdemn'd to die; 
Madam, you think this mighty odd. 
And fo I think it was, by G — d. 
But one miflake I do believe 
Heightened the nature of his crime, 
*Twas that the youth, from want of time. 
Had never aik*d the Lady's leave. 
Now this appear'd to all the quorum 
A moft prodigious indecorum 2 
To fee a flripling at his years 
Such an oeconomill in tears ! 
Beginning, like a common boor, 
At the wrong end of an amour I 

But Arthur's Queen, who undcrilood 
The force of youthful flcQi and blood. 
And who, as ancient poets ling, 
When wearied with the pomp of pow'r. 
Would f )nietimcs pafs a leifure hour 
In cuckolding the King, 
Moil humbly begg'd to take upon her 
the vindication of her fex's honour. 



The 
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^he penance fiie impos'd was this : 

"** That culprit in one year mufl: find 

** That idol of the female mind 

** Which charms alike Mama and Mifs, 

-** And reigns unrival'd o'er all womankind. 

** Should he return without fuccefs, 

** The court no longer term could give, 

** But that in juftice they could do no lefs 

** Than hang him up to teach him how to live/' 

Now might I tell (as Smollet erfl has done) 
How oft he flept 
At wretched inns. 
And wept 
His fins, 
That forc'd him thus like Efiglifli Lord to run, 
And ftill at every pofl enquire 
The objedlof all womankind's defire. 
Some nani'd the glory of high blood, 
The reputation of a face, 
Or the fweet liberty of widowhood, 
Or the delights of flattery andpraife ; 
And fome pretended in one fpot to find 
The great controuler of the female mind. 
This fpot's the flrangefl and the oddefl ! 
Madam, you not hide your face — 
My Mufe is fo extremely mode ft. 
Slie will not name the place. 

It 
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It 18 a kind of fecret locket, 
A locket that a lady carries 
For her virginity to fleep in. 
It fleeps as if 'twas in her pocket. 

Until flie marries, 
When 'tis no longer worth the keeping. 

But to my tale. The day was come 
When poor Cap rone mufl come home. 
By conflant difappointments crofs'd, 
He journey'd on penfive and mute. 
For well he knew that all was lofV, 
And if he gave up the purfuit, 
He with it muft give up the ghoft. 

While thus difconfolatc be rode 
Through the thick horrors of an aged woody 
A thoufand dulcet founds were heard, 
A thoufand angel forms appear'd : 
But while he flew along the path, 
The dancers vanifli'd with as much difpatch 
As the fidlers do at Bath 
When Mr. Wade holds up his watch* 
Inftead of thefe,-upon the green, 
Sedately fitting on her bum. 
Like Contemplation, fucking either thumb, 
A female form was feen* 

Not 
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Not of thofe forms which at each glance infpire 

The ftrong convulfive throbbings of defire,— . 

But rather like a kitchen fender 

To keep us from Love's fire ; 

For (he was uglier than the Witch of Endor» 

At fuch a fight, the Knight, 

Though not exa6tly in a fright, 

Yet felt a fort of tribulation, 

And panic. 
Not being ufed Co' incantation 
And operations fatanic ; 
-Manoeuvres fuch as *' entre nous** 
Might ftartle either me or you. 

But fhe, who gueft 
At the occafion of his fears, 
Promis'd to fave his neck and ears, 
If he would grant her one requefl:. 
The Knight you'll think was nothing loth, 
So that the oath 
Was quickly ratified by both. 

And now, with exhortations meet. 
The female Mansfield takes her feat ; 
While anxious for the dread decree, 
The Jury fit with folemn eyes, 
Rupjiiiating, and looking wife, 
Like oxen m a reverie. 



Tl.en 
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Then thus our Hero to the courl 

Made his report : ■ 

•* The Mafter-mover of your fex, 

** The cauic of all your arts and wiles, 

^< Your well-diffembled tears and fmiles 

•* With which mankind you footh or vex, 

^^ Seem kind and civil, 

** Or play the devil, 

*' Is the infatiate love of rule, 

^* If I'm deceived, 

*« Friend Satan is a fool, 

** And fhall no longer be believ*d.V' 

The anfwer was by all applauded. 
And he with liberty rewarded. 

But ftill new ftorms, which there is no forefceing, 
O'ercloud the paflagc of this wretched life | 
For now the curfed hi^ infills on being— 
O flrange and horrible ! — his wife ! 
In vain he fwore *twas worfe than porter's work, 
Worfe than the galley of a Turk, 
With fuch a worn-out wither'd witch to wed, 
A damn'd fexagenary maidenhead ; 
His oath is pail, and he is put to bed ! 
The bride fo fweetly her foft wilhes mutter'd. 
You would have fwom her mouth was butter'd ; 

Vol, III. L 'Till 
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'Till grown impatient with dcfire, 

She fumM, and gapM, and fputtcr*di 

Juft like an oyfter in the fire. 

Yet all in vain ; 

Caprone could not cafe her pain t 

For the good witch had fuch a face and fhap^, st ' 

Would damp the vigour of a young Priapus. 

Her nofe — you'd fwea? had been forgot^ 

But through her noflrils without pain 

You might have look'd into her brain. 

And trac'd each wfind'ring thought. 

Her eyes — but they long fince had fled. 

And taken refuge in her head. 

So I can't tell with much precifion 

Whether they were black or blue. 

Her eyelids, like the beauties of a Jew, 

Seem'd juft efcap'd from circumcifion. 

Now, Ladies, you may fee 
^y Tale draws near to a conclufion, 
Or what we call cataftrophe, 
By the confufion 
Among the Dramatis Perfonae* 
We've left our Hero in a fcrape, 
And in fome danger of a rape ; 
But foft^the Lady thus addrefs'd Caprone :— ' 

*• Cc.nft 
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•* Canftthou, rcgardlefs 6f the vow 

«« For which I fav'd thy forfeit life, 

*^ Canft thou no other gift allow, 

•* But the cold, empty name of wife? 

•* Alas I to what Ihall Virtue truft, 

** By the keen glance of Envy view'd, 

** If every wrinkle can difguft 

«* The flattering eye of Gratitude ? 

^ Say, does thy foolifh pride difdain 

** Within this withered breafl: to reign i 

** Speak but the word, and I aflume 

** The vernal rofe's morning bloom : 

** All that the ftoic breaft can warm ; 

** Each grace of feature, (hape, and hue j 

" More than thy youthful thought can form, 

** Or Fancy's pencil ever drew. 

" Yet think'fl thou, that by paffion fann'd, 

** Thy flame ^ftiall never, never fail? 

** Shall ne'er Refle6tion's meddling hand 

•* From Folly fnatch fair Beauty's veil ? 

** Say, can thy jealous fear provide 

•* 'Gainft each infidious winning art, 

** Each wile by foul Seduction try'd, 

•* To gain, and to corrupt the heart ? 

" Reflect ! and let the fatal doom 

** By calm Difcretion's hand be fign'd : 

** Nor raflily feek from beauty's bloom 

*' What only centres in the mind!*' 

L 2 K^ 
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At firft he pondcr*d. 
And then look'd wife, and blunderM, 

And wondered, 
And toft and flounder'd, 
Juft like the famous pigs of yore. 
The pigs that jumpVi into the water, 
The pigs that had " Ic, diable au corps,** 
The pigs that play'd" " le diable k quatre.** 

At length recovering, God knows how, 
** Madam," fays he, ** you muft allow 
** 'Twas no exceffive predile6Kon 
** Either for your parts or figure, 
** But a redundancy of vigour, 
** That brought me into this connexion. 
** But fince the fatal knot is tied, 
** The only way to fhew my wit 
*' Is to fubmit, 

*' And to he governed by my bride. 
*' To you my power I refign, 
*« My life, my fortune, all is thine.** 

He fpoke — at once each wrinkle difappearsj 
And every word blots out the trace of years, 
£ut now, dear Mufe ! my earned prny'r is, 
That^ou'd not take thefe damn'd vagaries ; 

Da 
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Da npt tny richeft colours taint, 

Nor fomc curs'd fign-poft beauty painty 

Some goddefs of a city ball. 

In whofe fat cheeks the red and white 

lAoik matrimonially unite, 

JLike brick and mortar on a wall : 

You've heard of Venus' fliape and air— • 

With them let Fancy deck the fair. , 

Is Fancy of the taik afraid ? — 

Steal them from Gr — nby ready madcr 

Gr — nby, of half her charms bereft. 

Will be unconfcious of the theft. 

Herd Nature fccm'd to mock Pygmaltoo's strtf 

All that proportion, all that form can givey 

Venus once more had play'd Prometheus' part. 

And bid the beauteous wonder love, and live. 

To meet the touch now rofeher eager breaft, 

A^ proud to feel the pallion it infpfr'd, 

And now, by meddling Modefty reprefs'd,. 

Slow, and reluctant, from the hand retir'd* 

Her eyes a thoufand tender thoughts revealM^ 

And blufhes told whatever thofe eyes conceal'dr 

The youth beheld, and madd'ning with defire^ 
Impetuous rufli'd upon the tender maid ; 
The tender maid, with well-diflerablcd fire,, 
Aod feign'd relu^nce, each embrace o'crpaidir 

L 3 With 
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With plaintive notes, half fmothcry, half cxprels'dfj 
She feem'd, like Philomel, her fate to mourn 5 
Yet Itrain'd the rude invader to her breaft. 
And met, like Philomel, the fatal thorn ; 
In fpeechlefs tranfport clos'd her languid eye. 
And on his trembling lip pour'd forth her partuijl 
figh! 



IV. 
THE MUSSULMAN'! DR^AMl 

FROM DORAT. 

The zephyrs were hufh'd, the feraglio was ftilf. 
The fun faintly gleam'd from the verge of the hiil| 
From their prifons emerg'd the difconfolate fair^ 
To brood on their forrows, and tafte the frefti air. 
With ugly black eunuchs in terrible rows, 
To fcare the young people, and frighten the crows ^ 
The Mufti, by fudden devotion infpir'd. 
From church to the flefli and the devil retir'd. 
Well pleas'd on his favourite's breaft to recline. 
And drown all refledtion in gallons of wine. 

Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile, arok} the deepening ihadtfi 
With downcaft eyes, and aching breaft, 
The youthful Usbeck ftray'd. 
With rage his country's wrongs he Taw, 
His Ood degraded, and mankind opprefs*d| . 
By flern Mohammed's law, ' 
** O thou, AU-fceing Pow'r I" he cried, 
** Who view'ft each thought yet lab'ring in my n>ind^ 
** Say, in what fecret cell, 
** Far from the glance of feeble human kind, 
** Doth pure Religion dwell ?• 
*« Ah, where doth Truth refide f 
** Speak, pitying pow*r ! and let that awful breatl^ 
•* Which clears the fullied face of day, 
** Sweep with refiftlefe force thefe fanes away, "^ 
** By fuperftition rais*d and bought with death ! 
**^ Beneath their ruins cru(h each impious prieft, 
•* Who reeling from th* unhallow'd feaft, 
** Preforoes his guilty hands to raife 
** In all the mockery of prayer, 
•* Let thy whole race the father's bounties (hare, 
«« AH earth thy temple, all our blifs thy praifc.'* 

Thus UsBKCK fpoke. Now, Ma'am, you know 
There's nothing eafier than talking: 
But you are foon fatigued with walking 
If you keep talking as you go, ' ' 



So that, a$ firange as it rimy feem. 

It very naturally came to pafs, 

That UsEECK fell afleep upon the graft, 

And then he dreamt, and this wasUsBECK^s dreatn^ 

From the low turf that props bis wearied head^ 
Far as his eye can f^ retch its dazzled fight. 
He fees thin wavy clouds in columns fpread. 
While all th' horizon glows with flreams of light. 
Slow breathes the gale, when to his raviih'd view 
The opening clouds unnumbered nymphs difplay, . 
Whofe naked limbs, bathM in celefiial dew^ 
Soften with milder beams the blaze of day. 
Smiling the wantons glide : no envious veil 
Steals from his longing eye the feaft it loves^ 
Save the foft hair that floats on every gale. 
And every whifpering wifliful ligh removes. 

Long had he gaz'd ;— when thro' the groaning Iky 
Fierce lightnings flafli'd, and echoing from on high 
A voice that lliook all nature's frame 
In thunder fpoke — ** Blefs'd be Mohammed's name ;* 
*' Blcfs'd be his name 1"— th' angelic choirs reph\ 
At length the P f ophet's form appear'd i 
Young fancy cupids fluttering round. 
His brows with myrtle chaplets crown*d, 
Oj ftroak'd his facred beard. 
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^ Us BECK," he cry'd, " thy doubts rcprcfsi- 
•^ AH hjiman kind, as well as you,' 
^ The fame dark, doubtful path purfu?,- 
** Blunder through life, and walk by guefs.- 
«* Muft he, whofe firft creative glance 
** Caird forth all nature from the womb of nighty 
** At each weak mortal's call advance,- 
" To purg&the films that cloud his feeble fight ?' 
*< The God who lives through allthis teeming globe^ 
** Attendant on each puny fc6:, 
** Their wild unmeaning rites dire6l:, 
** Gr chufe the colours^of a Mufti's roKe ?' 

" 'Tis true, from fiiSion's niyftic cloud' 
•* I rofe to guide- th' adoring croud, 
*"* But, more than reafon-sboailed ties,, 
** My ufeful frauds their r^age' retfrain ; 
** Then bear the dogma* you defpife 
** And learn to guide— not break the ?eih j; 
•* Go, UsBECK, at thofc alters^ bend,, , 
** There vow by every facried tie, 
" To be thy God*s, thy country's friendi, 
" The guardian of Humanity ; 
** Wrench'd from the hand of furious zeal^ 
<" To Juflice give th' avenging fteal ; 
** Let every crime thine anger fear,, 
« Let every forrow claim thy tear 5; 

L 5, " lUtt 
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** Let Want her long-loft comforts Icnow^ 

•* Unfeen the fource from whence they flow# 

** Behold the law by heaven imprefsM, 

*• The code of every virtuous breaft, 

•* 'Tis nature's voice, 'tis true religion, 

** *Tis Nunia's and 'Mohammed's creed, 

** From all their idle fables freed, 

^* Th' infpiring nymph, and whifpering pigeon» 

** But free from each feverer duty, • 

•* Fear jiot through Pleafurc's paths to fwerve^ 
** But in the fmiles of yielding Beauty, 
** Receive the meed your toils deferve. 
** The God who rears the vernal rofe, 
** Fram'd not in vain this fweeter flower ; 
•* Then freely taile what he beflows, 
^* And by thy raptures fpeak his power, 
*' Voluptuous, but without excefs, 
** Know every joy that love fupplies ; 
** In the fpare cup of happincfs 
** Each drop is counted by the wife. 
•* Let Thought lefining on delight, 
•* Let Fancy all her arts employ, 
•* And every feeling lenfe unite 
** To fix the momentary joy, 
5^ Thus, when thy foul to heaven fliall rife. 



That 
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** That love, which kindling in thy mirtd, 
** Beam'd rays of comfort on mankind, 
** Shail blefs thee in thy native ikies, 
** To crown thy virtue's finifti'd courfe, 
** Thefe Houris all their charms difplay, 
** And joys, eternal as their fource, 
** Reward the merits of a day," 

Tho' the fpeech of the pfophet was rather too long^ 
The old gentleman feem*d not fo much in the wrong. 
This UsBECK confefs'd, when with fudden furprife, 
In the arms of Selima he open'd his eyes. 
The tender Selima, the flave whom he lov'd. 
Who in fearbh of her Lord through the foreft had 

rov'd, 
Requefting each echo that dwelt in the (hade, 
To protect a phildfophcr ftolen or ftray'd. 
And from whom he receiv'd the rewafdof his labourSf 
After fleeping all night for the good of his neighbours. 
Though the girl was no Houri, to mere fons of clay 
Plain woman may prove as infl:ru6Uve as they i . 
So not mifemploy*d were the moments he ftole 
While rehcarfing the raptures dcfign'd for his foul. 
Henceforth, of impodors he ceas'd to complain, 
For a fool more or lefs never troubled his brain, 
Left the Prieft with the Mufti to drink at their lei« 

fure. 
And confefs'd that true wifdom is centered in pleafure, 
L6 ^.-^^VO^ 
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THE FRIENDS* 

FAOM LA FONTAINE** 

Thomas and Ned were merry fellows, 

Fellows of a fuperior mind, 

Never fqueamifhly inclin'd^ 

Never fplenetic or jealous. 

But fatisfied, when hardly prefs'd. 

To lay their eggs in the fame ne(i:# 

At length, afmall difpute was bred 

By thefe exccflive condefcenfions. 

At length a pullet ^hew^d her head 

To which they had the fame pretenfions ; 

The pullet grew bigger and bigger. 

Each claim'd the pullet as his own, 

Difdain'd copartnerfhip of vigour. 

And, Cafar Kke, would reign alone. 

This florm had fcarcely fpent its rage, 
When it was follow'd by another ; 
•Jwas >Yhen the pullet came of age. 
To iearn and labour like her mother i 



'Tia 
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Tig true, flic was a lovely chickenr,. 
Like^Cavendilhi or Venus, hitr 
Fit for any monaroh's picking,. 
Fit for the tooth* of my Lord" Mayor*- 
Yet, 'twat a (hocking fight to fee 
The confcript fathen. difagree*. 
No longer anxious to infiru^,- 
And to confirm her in her dufyj. 
They quarrcl'dfor the ufufruft 
Of Mifs's innocence and beauty. 
But whether Tom, or Ned, orboth^. 
Had the good luck their point lo gain^, 
rii take my oath,. 
I know no more than La.Font9inei- 



VK 
THE MUTUAL CONFESSIONi 

A TALK. 



A Certain Lord, by his phyfioian,. 
Was fent upon a vifit to Old Nick, 
Where he beheld bis Coachman Dick 
Difpatch'd upon the fame commiffion» 



i$ My 



^* My Lord !— I hope your Lcirdfliip^s well !^ 

<* I'm charmM to fe© fo good a maimer i-^ 

•* But tell me, pray, what ftrange difafter 

** Has brought you with fuch fpeed to hell ?** 

** You know, my friend/' the Peer reply'd, 

** My fpotlefs wife, as chafle as fair, 

•* Had crownM my labours with an heir. 

** Some wife intrigues and trickal try*d, 

•* To blefs this worthy objedt of m^caTe, 

<* But I unfortunately died, 

** So now you fee Tm fentenc'd to be fry'd. 

** But you, my good old friend, whofe grave 

** Even I bedew'd with many a tear, 

*« Sofaithfu', fo attached a flave— ^— 

** Pray, what the devil brought you here r'* 

*' Alas, my Lord ! — that fon of your's — God rot 
him ! 

** Your faithful Have is damn'd for having got 
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THE POWER OF FAITHL 

A TALE. 
mOM THE SAME, 

* A Miracle ! a miracle, my friends 1? 
(Th' enrapturM Selim cr/d) 
** Behold, the raging tempeft ends, 
** Mohammed tolny pray'r attends, 
*' And checks th* infulting tide. 
•' For while h thunder'd and it lighten^'d, 
•* I turn*d to Mecca's fevr n-times facrcd fite, 
•* (I could not fpcak, I was fo frightenM) 
** Our Prophet Reaming through the gloom of nigftt, 
•* DifpeI'd at once the elemental jftrife, 
** And deign *d to fave his faithful fcrvant's life«*^ 

** Is the man 'mad, or only drunk ?'* 
(An old Egyptian fcreams) 
" Believe me, friend, our bark had funk, 
** Spite of your Prophet, and his beams ; 
^* But thro' the ftorm, at my requelt, 
"At once the n^ighty Apis came, 
** Before thefe eyes he flood confefsM, 
^< With tail of iirei and hoins of flamet 
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^' I faw him fiialte his awfiil brov^^ 
^ (All nature trembled, ar his nod) 
** And hail'd with tears the myftic God^ 
^ The hefr apparent of a Cow l**" 

• Good folks,** exclaimed a Cherokee^i 

* 'Tis pity you fliould disagree; ♦ 

•' Why fo abufive in your fpeeches ? 

^ The real fag&fuch language fcorns.* 

•" Why can't you drefs the Bull in breeches,. 

* And deck the Prophet with hia rival's horns?' 

* Yet, Sirs, transform them as you pleafe,. 

* It will not much improve your creed :- 

* If you would know who calm'd the feas^, 

* Know- 'twas my whip that did the deed.'— 

u —Yourwhip, Sir!."— * Yes.'— ** Your moft obe*- 

V dient ! 

** A very pleafant, fafe expedient; 

** A'fairy, Sir, perhaps, or witch."— - 

* — Good Sirs, reprefs thefe impious fneers !■ 

* This whip, refounding on my bneeoh, 

* Made the Great Hare prick up his mighty ears-;; 

* Squatting upon his radiant form,. 
^ He fmil'd to fee his bleeding flave, 

*■ And with his heav'niy paw difpers'd the ftorm^. 
*• And fmooth'd the troubled wave.? 

While 
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While thus they quarrerd, and difputed. 
Denied, aflcrted, and confuted, >j 

A fage Chinefe, who near them fate. 
And liilen'd to the whole debate. 
Seizing a favourable paufe, 
Thus op'd his Afiatre jaws. 
*' Friends, you're fo learned and fo funny, 
** That I could hear you talk all night; 
** I'd bet the Captain any money, 
** That all arc vaftly in the right. 
** But yet, to fet my mind at refl*, 
** Be plea&'d to grant me one requeft. 
•* I aik not, that your powerful prayVs, 
«* Addrefs'd to Prophets, Bulls, and Hares, 
** Should dry the fwelling ocean's fource, 
"^Or check'the whirlwind's rapid courfe, 
** Or give to age the bloom of youth, 
** Or make a traveller tell truth.— 
** But fince that pow'r we all rcfpe^t, 
** In forming you his perfect creatures, 
*' At firfl thought proper to negleft 
'* The ufual complement of features 5— 
** This fingle proof I would propofe— 
♦' That all the three fit down together, 
•* To nature leave the winds and weatlier, 
" And begof heaven another inch of nofe.** 

CURIOUS 
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CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENTSt 

Mr. JONES'S Nephew, of the Old Bailey, being 
daily apprifed (fincc his arrival from abroad) of the 
many fraudulent and evafive ways praAifed by a man 
in the environs of Flcet-flreet who writes hirofelf 
Jones ; whi.ch is an open impofition, having no right 
thereto, but only calculated to. delude the unwary ; 
therefore Mr. Jones's nephew, finding it abfolutely 
nfceiTary, at the requeftof his friends, and in juflice 
to the public, hereby declares, upon hia honour, that 
there is not any one of the name of Jones e^dfling in 
the profeiiion, the perfon alluded to and meant ibr 
fuch, that has given fo much univerfal fatisfa6lion, 
being Williams, a native of Radnorfliire, South 
Wales, nephew to Mr. Jones, the fecond, the laft, 
and the only one of the profeffion that ever was, or 
will be, in the family. 

WILLIAMS, Jones's Nephew. 
White Ball, No. 25, Fleet-Lane, near . 
the Old Bailey, Aug. 9, 1774. 

N. B. Any one prefuming to perfonate him for the 
future will bt profecuted ; likewife, fhall the man per- 
fift in his obflinate opinion, he will find his real name 
and occupation inferted* 

A gen« 
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A gentleman, lately returned from Chefier, has fen t 

us the following curious ad?ertifement, which^ 

for its very great fingularity, wc think may 

prove entertaining to our readers i 

P ETER STORY, farrier, takes this method to 

acquaint the public, that, provided he is encouraged 
by any number of fupportable gentlemen, &c. fo far 
as loo guineas, that he defigns to publiih 4 fmall 
BOOK, which will be a mofi: elegant infirudor for 
farriery, &c. as undoubtedly, according to his deferv- 
ing chara^er, may prove very beneficial, and worth 
fome millions o( pounds to the inhabitants of Great 
Britain in general, and the city of Chefler in pari; 
ticular, where he now intends to fettle* 

He infallibly cures |be following diftempers, viz« 
ulcere upon any part of the human body, excepting 
the vocal part ; itch, without the leail clanger, &c. the 
prick of a thorn, wild warts upon horfes, &c. the 
pole evil, quiterbone, fiflula, brokenbone, glander^^ 
bloody fpaven, ringbone, miibleeding in the neck, 
lamenefs in the hoofs, &c« ulcers infide and outfide^ 
guielding and nicking in a very fafe way of recovery, 
that all the hair of the tails will be fecured; deftroy- 
ing of rats very pundlually defcribed, the bite of a 
mad dog, and manching : all the above cures may 
be done, if not infide, between the expence of one 
farthing and fixpence. N. 6. That, ifatiy of his 
diredlions may be judged by any fuflicient majority 
to be defraudable, he'll fuffer being jibbeted alive. 
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N. B. That the faid Peter Story wa^ brought qp 
to the aboYcmcntioned farriery from his youth : he 
lived three years as a foreman wiih tHe raofl noted 
Mr. Dick Bevin, late of the Bridge-ftreet, Chefter^ 
deccafed, who has been for feries of years ^ a chief 
farrier, under the command of feven? regiments of 
horfe ; at length he grew fat and gouty, fo that he 
was difabled from hrs profeffion, anrd in the mean 
while the faid Peter Story, owing ta a great prac- 
tice, improved himfelf incomparable, and now being 
his own mafter thefe zj years ago, he has ftudied up* 
on feveral articles of his own invention, which in 
^neral proves moft effe^ual. Any gentleman, &c. 
that fhall favour him with their ciiftom, (hall be mofl 
humbly acknowledged by their moil devoted humble 
fervant, Peter Story, at Glafcod, near St. George, 
upon the great turnpike-road from London to Holy- 
head. ' 



Tie follo^iviftg hlte upon the public was of fo extraordl' 
nary a nature^ that it defer ves to h recorded^ as it 
Jhevosy that a foolijb eredulity and ridiculous curi" 
cjlty feem to have hanijhed common fenfe from the 
quality, and gentry of this great metropolis* To* 
njoards the middle ^January, 1749, the foUo^ving 
udmertifemeni appeared in the ne?i\)S'papers* 

At the New Theatre in the Hay-Market, on Mon* 

4ay next> the i6th inilant, to be feen a perfon wha 

^ ^ perfonns 
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I)crforms the feveral moftfurprizing things following,' 
viz. Firft, he takes a common walking-cane frona 
aiiy of the fpecStators, and thereon plays the muficof 
€vcry inftniment now in ufe, and likewifc fings to 
furprizing perfection. Secondly, heprefentsyouwith 
a common wine bottle, which any of the fpe6latorr 
may firft examine : this bottle is placed on a table 
in the middle of the ftage, and he (without any equi* 
vocation) goes into it, in fight of all the fpc6lator«, 
and fings in it : during his ftay in the bottle, any per- 
" fon may handle it, and fee plainly that it does not 
exceed a common tavern bottle. 

Thofe on the ftage or in the boxes may come in 
malked habits (if agreeable to them),, and the per« 
former -(if defired) will inform them who they are. 
Stage ys. 6d. Boxes 5s. Pitt 3s. Gallery 2s. 
To begin at half an hour after fix o^cIock.* 
t^ Tickets to be had at the Theatre. 
♦^* The performance continues about two hours 

and a half 
N. B. If any gentlemen or ladies, after the above 
performances {cither finglyor in company, in or 
out of ma&) are defirous of ieeing a reprefentation 
of any deceafed perfon, fuch as huiband or wife, fifter 
or brother, or any intimate friend of either fex, 
(upon making a gratuity to the performer) fliall be 
gratified, feeing and converfing with them for fome 
TOnutes, as if alive ; likewifc (if defired) he will tell 
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J 

jfOH your mofi fecret thoughts in your paft life ; and 
give you a fiill view of perfons who have injured 
you, whether dead or alive. 

For thofe gentlemen and ladies who are defiroui 
of feeing this lad: part, there is a private room pro- 
tided. 

Thefe performances have been ieen by moft of the 
crowned heads of ATia, Africa, and £urope, and never 
appeared public any where but once ; but will wait 
of any at thsir houfes, and perform as above, for five 
pounds each time. 

j^ There will be a proper guard to keep the houfe 
in due decorum. 

This other advertifement was alfo pubfiflied at thd 
fame time, which, one would have thought, was 
fufficient to prevent the former's having any eff€<ft» 

Lately amveJ from Italy ^ 
" SIG. Capitello JumpJo^ a furprizing dwarf, no 
taller than a common tavern tobacco-pipe j who 
can perform a great many wonderful equilibres on 
the flack or tight rope : likewife, he'll transform his 
body in above ten thoufand different ihapes and pof- 
tures.; and after he has diverted the fpe6tators two 
hours and a half, he will open his mouth wicie, and 
Jump down his own throat. He being the mod 
>»nderfuirii wonder of wonders as ever the world 

wonder'd 
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wonder'd at, would be willing to join in perform^ 
ance with that furprizing mufician on Monday next^ 
in the Hay-Market. * , 

<* He is to be fpoke with at the Black Raven in Gold^ 
on-lane, every day from feven to twelve, and from 
twelve all day long." 

Neverthelefs, the contrivance took, and the play- 
houfe was crouded with Dukes, Ducheiles, Lords^ 
l^adies, fe'r. the confequence of which will appear 
from the following paragraph* 

Laft night (viz. Monda}^ Jan. the i6th) the much-* 
expelled drama of the bottle conjurer of the New 
Theatre in the Hay-Market, ended in the tFagi-comi- 
cal manner following. Curioiity had drawn together 
prodigious numbers. About feven, the theatre being 
lighted up, but without fo much as a fingle fiddle 
to keep the audience in good humour, many grew 
impatient. Immediately followed a chorus of cat* 
calls, heightened by loud vociferations, and beating 
with flicks ; when a fellow came from behind the 
curtain, and bowing, faid, that if the performer did 
not appear, the money fhould be returned. At the 
fame time, a wag crying out from, the pit, that if 
the ladies and gentlemen would give double prices, 
the conjurer would get into a point bottle ; prefently 
a young gentleman in one of the boxes feized a light- 
ed candle, and threw it on the ftage. This fei;ved as 
the charge for founding to battle* Upon tbis, the 
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greateft part of the audience made the htik of theuT 
way out of the theatre ; fome lofing a cloak, others 
a hat, others a wig, and others hat, wig, and 
fwords alfo. One party, however ftaid in the houfe, 
in order to demolifh the iniide, when the mob break- 
ing in, they tore up the benches, broke to pieces the 
icenes, pulled down the boxes, in (hort, difmantled 
the theatre entirely, carrying away the particulars 
above-mentioned into the flreet, where they made a 
mighty bonfire ; the curtain being hoifted on a pole 
by way of a flag. A large party of guards were 
fent for, but came time enough only to warm 
themfelves round the fire. We hear of no ojher dif- ^ 
after than a young nobleman's chin being hurt, occa- 
fioned by his fall into the pit, with part of one of the 
boxes, which he had forced out with his foot. 'Tis 
thought the conjurer vanilhed away with the bank. 
Many enemies to a late celebrated book concerning 
tine cealing of miracles, are greatly difappointed by 
the conjurer's non-appt-arance in the bottle ; they 
imagining, that his jumping into it would have 
been the moft convincing proof poflible, that miracles 
are not yet ceafed. 

Several advcrtifements were printed afterwards, 
fome ferious, others comical^ relating to this whim- 
fical affair ; among the reft was the following, which, 
we hope, may be a means of curing this humour for 
the future. 

7h's 
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This is to inform the Puhlic^ 
THAT, notwithftandihg the great abufc that has 
been put upon the gentry, there is noW in town a 
man, who, inftead of creeping into a quart or pint 
bottle, will change himfelf into a rattle ; which he 
hopes will pleafe both young and old. If this per* 
fcn meets with encouragement to this advertifenicnt," 
he will then acquaint the gentry where and when he 
performs. 

The reafon aifigued, in another humorous adver- 
tifement, for the conjurer's not going into the quart 
bottle, was, that after fearching all the taverns, not 
one could be found. 

ON THE ABOVE TRANSACTION IN THE 
HAY-MARKET. 

VV HEN conjurers the quality can bubble, 
And get their gold with very little trouble, 
By putting giddy lies in public papers, — — 
As jumping in quart bottles, — fuch like vapours ; 
And further yet, if we the matter flrain. 
Would pipe a tune upon a walking cane : 
Nay, more furprifing tricks ! he fvvore he*d ihew 
Grannum*s who dy'd a hundred years ago :— 
*T!s ^himfical enough, what think ye, firs I 
The quality can ne*er be conjurers, * 

The de'el a bit : — no, let me fpcak in brief, 
The audience fools, the conjurer a thfef. 
Vol. Ill, M two 
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TWO IXTRAORDINAQ.Y ApVfillTI SEMEN TS 
^trOM THE LOHDON EYEHINQ PQI^T ^F 
DECEMBEE 12, AND :(2» 1767^ 

December 6thy i767« 
Whereas a perfon who &i\cb himfelf Major 
Srereton, has falfely and icandaloufly afperied the 
<:harader:9 of fev^ral gentlemen, members of the 
jockey Chh 2 it is un^nimoufly agreed, at a gysneral 
meeting of the Jockey Cluh^ held this day at the Star 
and Garter tavern, Pall-Mall, that the faid Brereton 
be expell'd the new coffee-room at Newmarket ; a 
ibciety inftituted purpofely to exclude all perfons, 
£xcept^ thofe whofe condu^ and charaders entitle 
Xhem to be received into the company of gentlemen* 



Grafton, 

Ancafter, 

Kingllon^ 

Islorthumberland, 

Up. Oflbry, 

Afliburnham, 

G. Selwyn, 

Tho, Penton, jun. 

John Scot, 

Richard Co:^ 

John Calvert, 

March and Ruglen, 

Orford, 

Tho, Shirley, 



Robert Pigott, jun. 

Fr. Naylor, 

C.Boothby Skrymaier, 

Bolingbroke, 

T, Charles Bunbury, 

Waldegrave, 

Robert Bri^denell, 

George Cavendifli, 

George Lane Parker, 

Barry more, 

Bridgewater, 

Gower, 

Granby, 

J. S, Douglafs, 

WHEREAS 
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Whereas an advertifement has been publiflied 
in this paper, figned by twenty-eight perfons (many 
of whom are of high rank and diiVin£tion), to inform 
the world that they thought fit to expel me the new- 
coffee- room of Newmarket, as unworthy to be re- 
ceived into the company of gentlemen, becaufe I 
have (as fome of them fay) falfely and fcandalouQy 
afperfed the charaders of feveral members of the 
Jockey Club ; I think it incumbent on me to declare 
(for the further information of the public) that the 
fuppofedfalfe and fcaiidalous afperfion therein alluded 
to, is my having told his Grace the Duke of Nor- 
thumberland and Lord Oifory, that certain members 
of that club had cheated them and me at cards, 
at the laft meeting at Newmarket : I told them pub- 
licly, becaufe I faw it with my own eye?. I told 
them fo not in fecret, but in the prefence of the 
accufed, the fame day in which they had cheated, 
I ftill inilfl upon the truth of what I have faid, and 
am ready to atteft it upon oath. I do not here 
mention the names of the perfons who were guilty 
of cheating, becaufe I (liould thereby incuraprofe- 
cuticn, which, I have no doubt, thofe Gentlemen 
would take the advantage of : but being now in 
London, and finding it the only fafe way of pub- 
lilhing my cafe, 1 take this method to declare, that 
I am ready to inform any gentlemen whom' thefe 
perfons are, together with all the circumllances of 
their behaviur. William Brereton*. 

M 3 V^ 
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HUMOROUS ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Whereas a pcrfon, who -ftiles himfelf Efquirc 
Ketch, has falfely and fcandaloufly afperfed the 
charaders of leveral gentlemen, members of the 
Black-leg Club ; it is unanimoufly agreed, at a meet- 
ing of the Black-leg Club held this day at the Pillory 
and Tumbrel Tavern, Tyburn, that the faid Ketch be 
expelled the old hazard-room called Hell, at New- 
market ; a fociety inClituted purpofely to exclude 
all perfons, except thofe whofe conduB and cbaraHers 
entitle them to be received into tbp company of 
gentlemen. 



Mat o'the Mint, 
Nimming Ntd, 
Jack Bagihot, 
Jemmy Twitcher, 
John Buckhorfe, 
Henry Trigger, 
Timothy Shuffle, 
Cogging Jack, 
Anthony Svvecpftakcs, 
Timothy Diver, 
John Filch, 
Will, o'lhc Turf, 
Anthony Win-all, 
JPious George, 



John Bluefkiu, 
Tricking Tom, 
Jonathan Wild, 
Thomas Dupe, 
Crook-finger'd Jack, 
John Peachum, 
Henry Mac Heath, 
Will, of Paddington, 
Knowing Will, 
Timothy Skull, 
John Thieftakcr, 
Blafphcming Ned, 
Will. Defperate, 
George Slag. 



In 
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Jk the Frcfs^ 
THEPARALLELi 

OR, 

THE TWO JOHNS, DUKES OF BEDFORD | 
JOHN, REGENT OF FRANCE^ 

AND 

JOHN, THE EMBASSADOR; 

with LETTERS and ANECDOTES, 
Right tall he made himfelf to iliew, 

Tho* made full (hort by God : 
And when all other Dukes did bow, 

This Duke did only nod, SwiFr« 

To which is added, 

A SUPPLEMENT, 
Which continues the ftory to the prefent time; 



Next Mouth, 

Will be fold, by Inch of Candle^ to the highefi Bidder, 

The Earl of Hertford's BIBLE: 

■ (The owner having no further occasion for itr) 
It is hutefully printed in the minion letter on reyd^ 
paper; half hound \ double gilt % and has ^L&nehraad 
phylaHery running round the borders. 
With notes, comments, and illuflrations, in manu* 
fcript. 
By David Stuart Mac Sceptick^ Efq. 
Late Chaplain in Ordinary, and Secretary of Embafly, 
and now Secretary to the Right Hon. G-^-*C*^ — » 
M 3 ' *^* ^ 



X ip ] 

%* A confidcrablc Aim has been offered for thegaod' 
will of this Bible, being a iucfy me. It is admira- 
bly fitted for telling cf fortunes, and difcovering 
ilolen goods, with the aid of a ley. On the wkite 
paper at the beginning, are the names and time of 
birth of his L p's numerous and hopeful pro- 
geny, with their places, penrion8,'reverfiofls, and 
grants. And on the white paper at the latter endt 
is TipraBical differtation, in his own hand-writings 
on the text— /« godUnefs there is great gain* 

For further particulars enquire at the Chamberlain's 
office; the borough of Orford ; the caftlc of 
Dublin ; Kenfmgton palace ; the Secretary of 
State's office ; the office of Ordnance ; the Secre. 
tary of State's oflEcc in Ireland, &c. &c. &c, &c - 
UZn &c, ^c. &c. &c. 



Imtheprefs^ and ffeedily wU he pMlJhed^ 

Price 2^. 6d. bound in red leather, 

Tloe Conway Court Regijler. 

In this regider is contained a full acccount of all the 
offices, civil and military; penfions, reverfions, 
grants, governments, titles, &c. &c. lately given 
to, and now held by, that family and its allies, in 
England, Scotland, Ireland, and America* The 
public may be aifured that no. pains have been 

fparcd 



fpared to itoake this book coifiplcfc; nofwfthifancf' 
ing that it has been malicloufly alTerted, in order ra 
prejudice the fale, that the nXimber of offices, &c; 
has been fo great^ and foitie of the grants fo iecret, 
that nn private perfon could come at the exad 
knowledge of them. If after this refgifter is 
printed ofFi any new ertipioyments ihould be be- 
llowed i>n that famiiy, they will be printed on a 
feparate (heet| and given gratis to the purchafer 
of this book, 
JV. R. By way of an appendix, wiH be printed a 
correct lift of the ofSces from which the friends* 
of General Conway have been lately removed* 



AN IrtPORTANr OyEStlON DECIDER 

10 break his word, or lofe his place, 

Is Conway's meditation ; 
I own it is a weighty cafe, 

^nd well worth confederation. 

But, fir, your brother, nephew, wifri* - * 

ConfuU on this occafion ; . 

They'll give, I vouch it on my Uf«y. 
Right folid confolatioa* 

M4 IT 
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IT being mutually refolved to diflblte the part- 
oetihip account fubfifting between John and Mary 
Spindle, buiband and wife, in the pari(h of $ 

and to carry on the bufinefs of noatrimony on each 
thtir feparate account; if any gentleman or lady has 
any claim of love or affe£lion on either of the laid 
partners, they are defired to bring the fame to be 
fatisfied; and whoever is indebted to them, are 
hereby required to pay the faid debts to either, of the 
partners, on account of the faid feparation, as foon 
as is convenient* 



THE members of the fociety correfponding whh 
the incorporated fociety in Dublin for propagating 
the human fpecies in foreign parts, are defired to 
taVe notice, that a monthly meeting of their (landing 
committee will be held at — — ^, on Friday 
next, at twelve o'clock precifely. 



MISSING, 

SUPPOSED to be flolen, from a boiii^ding-fchool 
near -— , a beautiful young lady, aged feven teen, 
daughter of the late Earl of », and heirefs 

to thirty thoufand pounds independent of her mother* 

She 



She was obferved to walk in the back garden aftef 
> /^dinner with Mr. Macmulla the danclitg matter, aftd 
18 fuppofed to have made her efeape with him 
through the yew-hedge. She took nothing with 
her but a bottle of aqua vitae from her governefs's 
china clofet, the fecond volume of Pamela, and t^e , 
marriage-fervice torn out of the common-prayer 
• book. 

If offered to be married to Mr. Macmulla, pray 
flop her. 



STOLEN OR STRAYED, 

FROM Mifs Trolly and Co'j lace Ihop, in Duke's-r 

court, a fmall bay filley,- coming £fteen this grafa; - 

ihe has a black fpot juft under her left eye, a cockTd 
itail, goes well upon her kgs, and is fit for any 

weight. ' . 

She bad been fome time in training for a coIo-' 

nel of the guards, but is fuppofed to have been 
: rode away with by an attorney's clerk going on the 
. weftern circuit. 

Whoever brings her to Mw. Trolly's above- 
.mentioned, or to the guard-room .at Whitehall, 

fhall have fifty guineas reward, and no queflioES 

afked« 



TO BE SEEN AT THE COVENTRY CROSS, 

A CAST of the Grecian Venus, in plaiftcr of 
Paris. It has been greatly admired by the curions, il 
allowed to be the work of a mafterly hand, and the 
completeft model in the univerfe. 



NOW SELLING OFF AT PRIME COST, 
THE remainder of the flock in trade of an emi- 
nent clergyman leaving off bufinefs, and retiring to 
a b— — k ; confiding of a complete fet of ma- 
nufcript fermons for the whole year, with the fafts 
and feftivals, including a deification of King Charles 
for the 30th of January ; a culvern charged and 
primed for the 5th of November, with a rod for 
the whore of Babylon; the fins of the nation 
defcribed, in a difcourfe fit for the next folemn 
fafl; charity, acceffion, antigallican, and fmall- 
pox fermons, fome half finiihed tracts againfl 
the Athanafian Creed, the mariage-a^t, and the 
Thirty-nine Articles, with feveral other curious 
particulars : The whole to be viewed till the time 
of fale, which will begin punctually at twelve 
o'clock. 

LOST 



LOST, 
IN the dark Walk at Vaaxhail, on Tuefda/ ttie 
a4th inftant, two female reputations : one of them* 
had a fmall fpot occafioned by fome dirt thrown npoa* 
it laft week in the road tb RahelagUj the other never 
foiled. Whoever will bring them back to the ownei3j^ 
fliall receive five thoufand pounds, with thanks. 



DROPPED, 

TROM a lady's tongue iti the left-hand ftage-torf/ 
at Drury-lane play-houfe, on Saturday lafl, five' 
fevere innuendoes concerning lady G»-*—^j four bitter 
reflections on the Duchefs of H-— ; fome abufe 
- to Mifs Maria W ; a panegyric on S» ^ s 

beauty ; two fmali' oaths, and a white lyfc about 
Spanifh paint. 

If the above fliould be otfered to be retailed, oi* 
repeated by any who overheard, pray ftOp them, 

and give notice to Mr. F— , at his regifter*: 

office in the Strand, and you ihall hav&half a guinea* 
reward. 

MtJST BE SOLD,. 
THE owner being a bankrupt, a vott for z'ttkmhei^ 

of , for the borough of — ^— at the next general- 

election. 1 o prevent trouble, the price is fourfoore^ 
pounds. 

M 6 ^ ^^ 



TO MR. SYKES, OF LIVERPOOL? 

TROM MR. ALMONy IN HOLLAND* 
WRITTEN IN 1758. ^ 

From Belgla's climc, a clime of old, 

Retaoi^ii'd in ancient fame, 
J write, my friend, and dare be bold, 

To emulate thy n'ame. 

On ev'ry man, in cv*ry clime, ; 

Impartially I look, 
Thy noble precepts ev*ry time 

Occur in ev*ry book* 

O happy thou at home can range, 

Can read the Mufe's lays. 
With evVy age in hift'ry change. 

Can fwell the pomp of praife. 

From He6tor*s time to Marlbro's days. 

When Marlbro* was reverM, 
When Englifti enfigns once were praife, 

And (bouts and fongs were heard. 

From Pindar's Ode to Chaucer's Tale, 
V From Chaucer down to Pope ; 
Tby little bark along can fail. 
With loftier ihips can cope* 
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While you at }tome withio your (hadc^ 

JEach theory can perufe. 
Abroad I thro* each winding glade^ 

Each practice now purfuesr 

What boots it ftill, my dearcfl friend. 

If I all nations fee, 
And not a line to thee I fend. 

Nor thou a line to me ? 

Adieu to whom my bofom turns, 
With whom I've left my care ; 

Adieu for whom my friendfhip burns,. 
Adieu to Albion's fair i 

Ye charmers of the happy land. 
May war*8 deftru6live arms, 

Ne'er thunder o*er your fertile ftrand^ 
Nor fright you with alarms. 

Adieu to parties, your domeftic broils. 
To Whigs and Tories laws, 

To n^melefi things, and fruftlefs toils. 
And to yoxxT good otd cattfe t 

It grieves me not, who reigns at home. 

Or whp's rever*d abroad; 
If I in other nations roam, 

Can find the cleaned road* 



A. S^L^XC^V^ 
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^RlttEN ON THE CHANd^E OF THE MINXSTKY fft 
JULY, 1765. 

BY THE SAME* 

Di/ce omnei. 

fl O W Vain are hopes ! how changeable is man ! 
Shall Whigs complete what Jacobites began ? 
Whigs do I call them ? Heav'ns ! how falfe the 

claim ! 
Ne'^er let the Slaves profane that facred name. 
Who is their leader? Who dire^h the bsfld ? 
By whom are all their feeble meafufes planh'd f 
E*en by that haughty, timid, treacherous thing. 
Who fears a (hadow,-^yet who rules a k — . 

Clofe to his flandard, trembling, firft appears. 
An hoary dotard, bent by weight of years ; 
The arch preceptor in corruption's fchool. 
In worth a bankrupt, and in fenfe a fool ; 
A would-be Jove to grafp the golden fliowV, 
With hands unnerved fcrambling dill forpow'r; 
True to no party, fleady to no plan, 
Three-fcore and twelve, and never yet a man. 

Next comes the pale, unfledg'd, ill-tutor*d boy, 
Newmarket's glory, and the Cock-pit's joy j 
(None need I mention, for he ftiines at all. 
Except but one — the Cock-pit at Whitehall) 

Prom 



From konouPfl paths his witdneit to re&nhtf 
A fltunch, old Tory bears the ftripling's traiob 

Let thefe con trailed ipeciroens fufiice 
To place her guides before Britannia's eyes : 
Then let her judge ; and if thepi6hirc'sjuft^ 
Shall fhe tnid them, who can't each other trufi ? 
Various as winds, in this they all agree,*-^ 
To Aaron's golden calf to bend the knee. 
Their boaHs of freedom let one line refute,---* 
Dare they difmifs th* acknowledged friends of BirT»? 

• 
TO THE LATE MINORITY* 

WRITTEN ON READING THE HISTORY OF THEIH 

CONDUCT, ENTITLED, " AN HISTORY OF 

THE LATE MI hORlTY,*' &C, 

WRITTEN IN OCTOBER, ^J^^* 

BY THE SAME* 

Sunt certt deniqiu Jineim 

And does it gall you then, ye ww^/ crew f 
Does hiJTfy wring your fouls, becaufe 'tis trm t 
O worft of libels ! fatire moft fevere ! 
When truth convi£livc ftrikes the culprit's ear j 
When confcious ^«/// {lands glaring in his eye. 
And his face owns it, tho' his words deny* 
Let minions rave, zn^ penJMd creatures rail. 
Truth is all pow'rful, and mufi flill prerail. 



i 
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^ook haA, ye flaves, to that ill-omened d^. 
When hlnihing freedom mark'd your treacherous 

way. 
Fraught with deceit^ and eager to hetray : 
Deferted Temple, foremoft on the plain. 
Where wav'd her banners, cali'd you back in vain ; 
Pjtt's voice in thunder warn'd you from a throne|.| 
Where Bvtb in fplendid ufurpation (hone, i 

King-like array'd with honours not his own f J 
"^hile all around his fervile cringing clan 
Furfued the traces of the/av*rite*s plan ; 
vAnd brainlefs heads, falie hearts, and fervite hands, 
Enforced obedience to his worft commands. 
Freedom^ unplac'd, was robbM of all her charms, 
And foul Oppreffion won you to her arms. 

Ye weak fupporters of a dcfperate caufe, 
Deferve for once your country's juft applaufe ; 
Your bungling talents now can only fuit 
The dark, infidious ftratagcms of Bute ; 
Refigri, retire, forego the dangerous field, 
Saul's armour leave to thofe who befl can wield. 

The ponderous ihicld which Tempi.e*s arm couFd 
^ bear. 
Shall feebly Rockingham prefume to wear ? 
The tow'ring helmet fure can never fit 
jRichmond or Conway, that was made for Pitt. 
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Genius of England ! freedom's guardian I rifo— i^ 
To fave thy fons fome glorious means devife ^ 
To head thy powVs be ibme great chief cxplorM^ , 
Nor let each/«^ 'whipjier feize thy fword* 

TO THE LORD OF THE ISLE* 

WRITTEN IN 1770* 
BY THE SAME* 

DaiiSf improlef pcenas* 

iVhERE wilt thou flop, ttou all-corruptiniJ 

Thane, 
"Vt^ho render'ft ail the patriot's labours vain t 
Who prov'jft by titles, ribbons, or by gold, 
That boafled virtue may be bought> and fold \ 
Tliat flubborn pride can (loop to aid thy plan— - 
That Chatham doats, tho' Pitt was once a ban f * 

Shall there not rife fome great fuperior force. 
To check thy mad ambition in its courfe ? 
To drag thee, flruggling, from behind the throne^ * 
And make thy head for thy falfe heart atone ? 
Shalt thou of goodnefs taint the pifreft fpring. 
By helUborn magic fafcinate thy king ? 
And (ball not Freedom's enterprifing arm 
Cut through the gordian knot that binds the diarm F 

' ' BlcfsM 



Sleft'd be the man, who, virtuous, juft^ aDd bra?r^ 
Shall ftretch his hand his country's rights to ikVci 
Ert Albion's fons becoilac no longer free. 
And all hef chiefs unpopular, like theel 

One man% like Abdiel, all thine arts hath found. 
Firm 'midft defertion, 'midft corruption found ; 
One whofe quick eye can penetrate thy wiles. 
Thy frowns who dreads not, nor who courts thy 

fmiles ; 
Who loves a Branfwick, hatefe d Stuart rergn, 
3ut moft abhors a kingdon^j;rafping Thane. 
^Beware his vengeance ; fbr the day will come. 
Big with ripe fate, and black with ga^thVin^ doom^ 
When thy juft fovVeign, yielding to the c^U 
Of groaning millions, urging on thy fall. 
Will from thy dazzling great nefs hurl thee down^ 
And vindicate the honour of his crown. 

TO A LADY, 

WITH A SET OF BOOKS, CONSISTING OF A COL* 
LECTION OF FUGITIVES. 

BY THE SAME. 

Accept, dear girl, the trifle that I fcndy 
The fimplc tribute of a faithful friend f 

• EarlTemplcr 

Who 
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Who knows thy worth, and far eftecms it more 
Than the rich diamond from Golconda's ihore* 

In many a ferious, many a comic fit. 
By various hands thefe jeux d'efprit were writ ; 
Some pains I took the Foundlitigs to colledt^ 
More judgment it required what to rcje6t. 
Had I your (kill, your quick difcerning parts, 
Without much pains I fhouldhavepieasM all heartffp 
Such as they are, accept *em, they arc yoursi 
And may amufe you at your leifure kourr. 

EPITAPH 

JIN B0VXN6D0N CHUJICH-YARI>, IN BSRTFOROv 
SHIRE. 

THE BODY OF MRS. ELIZABETH ALMO^^i 
Wife of Mr. JOHN ALMON. 

Nat. Dec. 15, 1737. Nuf. 0£t. z^^ 1760, 
Oh. hwg. 31, l^tlm 

This Stone is infcribed by her difconfolate HuftanA 

FOR thee my thoughts all pleafures ihall forego % 
For thee my tears (hall ilream in filent woe. 
Firft taught by thee the higheft blifs to prove. 
The force, the truth, the purity of love ; 
Sacred to thee the gift I will confine. 
Join thee at death — and be for ever thine# 
* Ahcred from Rowe* 

ON 
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ON THE DEATH OF 



IRREGULAR. 
BY THE SAME. 

Ah ! ■ ■ fairer than the new-blown rofey 

Queen of cv*iy foft defire ; 
NOne moment flay — one grave fhall clofe 

Ejtch raptur'd bofom's fire, 
%Vith cag6r hafte I clafpM my arms 

Around her fnowy neck : 
She firove to fpeak, but death alarms ; 

She from th' embrace muft break. 
Then parting from me clos'd her eyes, 

I feal*d 'cm with a kifs ; 
Each limb extended lifelefs lies^ 

— Thofe limbs of former blifs. 
Oh fay, bright cherubs, fay. 
Did you e'er convey 
To death's pale regions yet, fo fair a (hade ! 

Let Time, with all his num'rous train 

Of mourning lovers, ling this ftrain^ 
And faints and angels guide 'em thro' the glade» 
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TO MR. SYKES, OF LIVERPOOL^ 

WRITTEN UPON AN INTENTION OF GOING ABROAD^ 
IN 1782. 

BY THE SAMF. ' •' 

O Sykes ! the pupil's favVite, and the Mufe's friend| 
No more in Albion's clime the Mufe ihall feod 
A verfe to thee ; 'tis fate, not fancy leads 
Through foreign climes ; through foreign meads 
The Mufe (hall llray— perhaps not gain a grace 
Sacred with relics of the Roman race. 

O be thou blefs'd, retir'd, and great, and free, 
Nor pant for quiet, with a fate like me ! 
Be happy in thy (hade, and known toiew, 
Let my remembrance fpring again to view, 
How many hours, and days, and years we've paft, 
Our focial friendfliip, and our parting iaft ! 

's no more ! fair 's dead, 

And love forgot, and ev'ry pleafure fled ! 

When war (hall ceafe, thcfe jarring times be o'cfi 
And hufli'd the trumpet's and the cannon's roar. 
Convey me, Fortune, where fonie other fcene 
Prefents its view — fuppofe the banks of Seine* 

No more is left for folitude and me. 
But bootlefs toil, and painful mem'ry, 

BY 
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BT THE SAME. 
WRITTEN IN 1783. 

When Hcmy frown'd, and Wolfcy loft 
The power he bafely had purloia'd; 

The nation found, that, to their coft, 
Both king and people had been bliad« 

It is with fmall things, as with great, 

The principle's alike in all ; 
The paffions rife, like Wolfey's ftate, 

Aiidebh, like Wolfoy, to their fall. 

When pallid toil, and jealous care. 
Were faft exhaufling nature's flore; 

In anxious hope, I wifh'd to fliare 
Of nature's bleffings fomething more : 

In a pure air, and near a flream. 
On a dry foil, with verdure crown'd. 

Confronted by the morning gleam, 
By tufted hills the profped bound ; 

I built a houfe : to Heal from time 
A few more years, and cheer the ray 

Of life's cold evening, ere the prime 
Of fweet enjoyment felt decay. 
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Bht death appronch'd, like Henry's fi^VQ^ 

And ruia'd all this fcheoi^ of blifs | 
RobbM me of all I had, to owa 

This leagthen'd fourceof happineff* 

As Wolfcy vain, I thought 'twas fix*d. 
That Time alone could (hift the fccne ; 

That fate, fufpcnd^d, ftpod betwixt 
Returning health, and we^k'ning pain ;% 

But death prevail'd ; and then I found 

My much-lov'd fcheme an idle toy ; 
£rror had led me blindly round 

Her giddy maize, a foolifh boy. 

The heart was good, the head was wrong; 

I meant to eke the date of life ; 
To pafs the ibcial hours among . 

My friends, my children, and my wife# 

The die is caft ; — it rauft not be ;— 
Death has dedroy'd this golden dream ; 

Like Wolfey now, I vainly fee 

The'treach'ry of each flattVing aim. . 

} Mrs« A. was in a decliniflg flate of heakh wken Hie left 

London. 

Whate'cr 



[ ^8 j 

Whatever my lot, no more &t plans 
On me ihall urge their tempting force i 

Chance fhall dire^ through life's quick-fands ; 
No human ikiii can change her courfe. 



TO MR. , 

OVI THE DEATH OF HIS WIFE 

Can I, who lOve and am belov'd again, 
In this the happieft far of happy men. 
With eyes regardlefs thy affliction fee ? 
Can I be happy, and not pity thee ? 

Each other lofs by time is worn away. 
Or love, or fame, or fortune may repay : 
But when we lofe the fond, the faithful fair. 
Soft partner of our joys and of our care, 
No fecond charmer can the lofs repair. 

Yet ceafe to mourn — two charmers flill remain 
To chear declining life, and eafe your pain. 
In your lov'd daughters that refemblance lives. 
Which flill encrcafing, ftill new pleafure gives. 
May clioicefl bleflings mark their chearful way, 
Eafy each life, and innocently gay I 
I^Iay love and fortune fmile upon their youth. 
Their age be crown'd with cpnflancy and truth ! 



} 



And 
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And when thy cares no farther may extend^ 
But life exhaufied haflens to an end ; 
Then may thy clofing eyes behold each man 
Who lives for them, when you no longer can ; 
Safe in whofe arms each gains the happy (Uore, 
When each indulgent parent is no more. 



ON QJJITTING BOOKSELLING. 



Leave trade with but three hundred pounds " 

a-year, 
When houfe-rent, beef, and mutton i 
Sure, cries a friend, your head'i 



iree hundred pounds "1 

lutton are fo dear! | 
I's not very clear. J 



1 



ANSWER. 

ON diflfrent tradefmen different fates attend, 
Who deals in /^^//, the laws become his friend. 
And will from thieves his property defend; 
But if I purchafe learning, genius, wit, 
They are not tangihk^ and I am bit. 
Happy am I to 'fcape with three 'whole hundred, 
Or, by this time, oihalfotCt Td been plundered. 



Vol. IIL N LINES 
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LINES 

WRITTEN BY A GENTLEMAN IN RETIREMENT, 
ON HEARING THAT HE HAD BEEN CHARGEP 
WITH MISANTHROPY. 

vi^HEN IcxiterM the world in the prime of my youth, 
With the ftrongcft attachment to virtue and truth ; 
Sincerely I hop'd that attachment to find 
In all my concerns and affairs with mankind. 
With forrow I fpeak it, I very foon found. 
That virtue was nought but an impotent found : 
Too plainly I faw, and too keenly I fielt, 
That the truth on the lips of my friends rarely dwelt. 
Yes — the men who profefs'd the mofl cordial efteem, 
And xny prajfe ever made, without ceafing, their 

theme, 
Deceived me with promifes, flowing and fair. 
And reduc'd me to live upon little but air ; 
They made me with grief and with pity difccrn. 
That to live in the world, we to fuffer muil learn. 
Defpairing then fricndfliip with mortals to meet, 
I niclter'd my bead in the (liades of retreat. 
By many l*ni crlTd an unfucinblc elf; 
A man vhof*:; attcncion's confm'd to himfelf ; 
But after th'' 'A\ ;c:. . i\e ircm/r/V//^^/^ endur'd, 
I'n almoll, ir-dcicl, cA philanth-opy cui'd. 
The moib round the candle will play till it dies; 
When a ?na?i has been burnt, from a furnace he flies. 

THE 



THE GENIUS OF BRITAIN. 

ANODE. 
IN AXLVSION TO THE P&ESENT TIMES. 

WRITTEN IN 1775. 

I. 

Where roams the genius of the Britilh Ifle, 
The awful fpirit of the ancient times ? 
Sun-born, the child of fire, what diftant climeS/' 

Lure thy lorn fleps from this thy native foil ? 

II. 

Ye oaks of everlafting growth, 

Ye black pines waving in the douds, 
Ye mountains, red with heaven's wrath. 

Ye rocks, whofe heads the vapour (hrouds, 
Say, have ye feen him ? — By his tread 

Well known of thundering found. 
His voice of whirlwind, and his head 

With blazing meteors crown'd, 

III. 
Say, Etna, feeft thou.from thy burning throne. 
Or o'er the land, or o'er the wide-fpread feas^ 
The path or iliadow of a fon free-born ; 
Or heareft thou around thy triple zone, 

Or in the fcorching beam, or fea-borne breeze. 
Save groans of ahjed woe, or taunts offweliing 
fcorn ? 

N a Thea 
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Then dwells he not with thee ;— *— his fuilcn e^r^ 
Not xnufic floating on Sicilian gales. 

His eye, not beauty panting with defire. 
His heart, not Ceres' n\antle in the vales, 

His foul, not Bacdius robM with purple fire. 
One moment can detain to thraldom near. 
The llckly child of iloth, and pale unmanly f«ar« 

IV. 

O mountain Appenine I and diftant thou. 
The faired and the tallefl of the plain. 
That near Olympian Pifawreath*dfl thy brow 
"With laurels won beneath thy fair domain, 
jHowe'er thpu'rt call'd ! — And thou of furer name. 
That near the haunted ftream, 
Infpir'dfl: the poet's dream !■■ 
And northern ye, that, like a chain. 
Bind in Epirus golden plain ! 
Ceraunian mountains, thunder fcarr'd I 
And ye that like a rampart flood, 
Linkt in holy brotherhood, 
And faw the routed Perfian hofl, 
Their pride, their hope, their glory loil. 
When the fea-fco urging Xerxes dar'd. 
In thought,but vainly dar'd to yoke the Grecian fame. 

V. 
-Alas, the days that ye have feen 
Are now as if they ne'er had been ! 

Groveling 
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Groveling Superftitkm creep* 

Thro' your rales and o'er your fteepf^ 
Like a black ami bakfd! mid , 

Withcrfflfg every manhr power^ 
TreafurM in the patriot breaft, 

Againft the great decifive hour. 

VI. 
O lands, rever'd of old, the gaze of all. 
How vaft*your zenith^s height, how deep your fall f 

Here the mooned Prophet raves 

*Mid{l a dark'of d land of flavcs f 

There the fpotted drago» ffiiigs 
Woes, defolatbiis^ dbiths, from his terrific wingi» 

VII. 

Turn we hence — the Mufe difdains 
To feek her {on amidit i^gnoble chains*; 

See, flie wings her rapid flight 

To the Pyrenean height : 
She cads her eyes, and views on either hand 
Two fitter queens, but of a various land ; 
Each head with fair and flowery garlands crownM^ 
£ut ah, their feet in galling fliackles bound ! 

In tarniiht date fits one forlorn. 

With withered bays and trophies torn ; 

Buxpm, blithe, and debonaire, 

Sings the other ipite of care : 

N i Genius; 
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GetiiuSy fcicnce^ arts and arms. 
Wait upon her carelefs charms : 
A race fo bright, a land fo fair. 
What pity Freedom dwells not there ! 

Vllf. 

Northward to the Alpine ridge 

Now fhe turns her lofl||head ; 
Inftant fhe lights ; the mafly bridge 

Shakes beneath her founding tread. 

She afks of every hill and every dale, 
If he, the fon flxe feeks, inhabits there. 

No anfwer comes upon the lonely gale ; 
** Alas, thy fon is vainly fought for here !** 

IX. 

Onward flic moves ; — when from Helvetia's hill 
A mournful accent ftrikes her troubled ear ; 

Her daring archer Ihe remembers flill, 

When to J his cloud-clad fpirit glided near. 

MUSE. 

Haft thou feen my favourite fon. 
Once of thee fo lov'd and known ? 
He who whifper'd in thine ear, 
;When the arrow, wing'd with fear> 



At 
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At a tyrant's ftern command 
Fled from forth thy parent hand t 
Once of thetf fo lOvM and knoWn, 
Hafl thou feen my favourite fon ? 
XI. 
SPIRIT. 
In vain, alas, thy favourite fon 
Of me was JovM, oA|fe was known f 
Long fince he fled, and left this land 
A flave to every flave's command . 
Petty tyrants rule her now. 
And all in vain I drew the bQ>Vr 
XII. 
MUSE. 
Northward perhaps he dwells ; the rigorous North 

Is ftill propitious to the patriot flame : 
Perhaps thine eye defcry'd him palling fortb^ 
Perhaps^ thine ear retains his didant fame. 
Say, doth he wander o'er the hollow plains 

Of Dale carl ia, were he wont to ft ray. 
And hear amid the miner's clanking chains 

Big groans burft forth for that aufpicious day^ 
When he, the hero, patriot, fag^, and king. 

Should raife the voice, and lift the fliining fpcar^ 
That, like a comet leaping from his fphcre^ 
Pointed the path to liberty amain. 
And flafti'd red vengeance on the cruel Dane ; 
Whereof remoteft lands and lateft times fliall ring.^ * 
N 4 XllI-^ 
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XIIL 

SPIRIT.. 

Alas, no more he wanders there. 
No founds congenial catch his ear ; 
No more the torch of Freedom lights 
Their weary days, their tedious nights ; 

All dreary, dark, and wi!d ! 
O land, deferred and forlorn, 
Never, ah never (hall return 
Thy fummer-fun ; thy leaf is flied, 
Virtue and Liberty arc fled, 

The parent with the child ! 

XIV. 
MUSE. 

Say, doth he walk upon the face of earth, 

Or lies he buried in the gulphy wave ; 
Or feme enchantrefs frowning on his birth 

Lulls in her lap, or locks him in her cave.? 
Time was, one touch of this refounding lyre 

Rous'd him from line to line, from pole to pole ;. 
Sublim'd him to the height of martial fire, 

Or foft entranc'd to peace his melting foul. 
"Where fleeps he now ? — The Goddefs bow*d her 

head. 
No anfwer came -~ the cloud-clad fp'rit was flei 

XV. She 
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XV. 

She turn'd her ffefrs ;— when from the Ar^ic fljore 
A voice was heard acrofs th* Atlantic roar t 
** He lives ! he lives !" theenrapttirM Goddefs cricf^ 
Then inftant fprings aloft and cleaves the ikies ; 
To the huge Andes points her eager way ; 
Stately ihe lights* and thus begins her lay :— 

XVI. 
Ye giant hiHs, ye firft-born of the earthy 

That with Titanian fronts allail the Ikies I 
Ye mighty race, who faw great Nature's birthy 
And all the pigmy mountains round you rifcy 
Then when the waters fled 
To their capacious bed, 
And left the round earth rob'd in green, 
Spangled with lakes' and hrlls between I 
Ye with folemn fong I grecty 
And on your tall hea<fs plaiu my feet, 
A Granger erft ;. — but now a voice divine 
Calls me to wait at Freedom's facred fhrinev 

XVIL 
Lot acrofs the Darien landy 
Bending to the dexter hand,. 
Lies a crefcent-formed bay, 
Once with fluttering ftreamers gay r 
Commerce, the queen, her brea ft unbound^ 
Nouriflv'd-all her children rouadv 

^ S ^^ 
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Yet ftill with filial duty warm,' 
• Own'd the Iwect parental charm. 

That binds with flrong but gentle reign. 
Beyond the tyrant's iron chain. 

XVIII. 
Now other fights and other founds arifc ; 

Black waves the fiag upon the mournful ihore ; 
In dread confrontment the red banner flies. 

And hell's own engines wait the time to roar« 

XIX. 

Seeft thou not a form divine 

Of the ancient Genii line. 

Such as Rome and Athens own'd. 

When on Freedom's bafe enthron'd ? 

'Tis he, long fought, through fears and toils. 

The Genius of the Britifh Ides r 

Awful like a God he {lands ; 
The thronging nations lift their hands, 
And, as they pour the ardent vow, 
Catch infpiration from his brow, 

XX. 

Softly, ah foftly wake the fleeping fire, 

Roufe not the angry lightning's utmofl force ; 
. A parent's bread mud meet its dedin'd courfe, 
.A parent's bread mud bleed beneath its ire. 

Be 
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Be firm, but calmly firm ;— maintain the rights' 
Tha^ Nature gives, and ^ free-born manhood^ 
claims : 
Pupfue the radiant track where Virtue lights, 
/ And on her facred column grave your names*- 

But ah, if hecdlefs duty aught hath err*d, 
If Freedom kindling in too 'fierce a blaze, 

rThat heaven-defcended fcroll hath aught impair*d'>» 
The thrice dear charities of human race ! 

O' Mercy ! ftoop thou from thy golden fkiies, 
Thy charmed veil among the nations caft,- 
WaVe thy foft wand of pity o^er their eyes, 
• And teara on either face blot out the paft*. 

So fung the Mufe ; the hills the flrain prolong,. 
And heaven in thunder ratify *d the fong. 



A RECEIPT TO MAKE A PEiSR. 

OCCASIONED BY THE REPORT OF A PROMOTION. 

Take a man who by nature's a true fon of earth,» 
By rapine enrich'd, tho' a beggar by birth ; 
Of genius the lowed, ill-bred and -obfcene, 
Of morals moft. wicked, mo^ nally in mien ;• * 

N 6 . B?r 
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By hone ev«r truftcd, yet crer cmploy*d^ 

Ia bhindert moi^ fertile, of merit quite void %• 

A fcold in the fenate, abroad a buffoon, 

The fcorn and the jeft of all courts but hi» own ^ 

A flare to that weoith which ne'er made him a friend. 

And proud of that cunning which ne'er gained an end ; 

A dupe in each treaty, a Siii/s in each vote. 

In manners and form a complete Hottentot : 

S\ich a one could you find, of all men Vd commend 

him. 
But be fure let the curfe of each Briton attend him«^ 
Thus fitly prepared, add the grace of a throne. 
The folly of monarchs, and fcreen of a crown. 
Take a Prince for this purpofe without ears or eyes. 
And along parchment patent ftuft brimful of lies ; 
Thefe mingled together a Fiat fliall paft, 
And a thing flrut a Peer, that before was an afs. 

Prchatum eft. 

KING STEPHEN AND his COURTIER. 

A MORAL TALE, FOUNDED ON FACT. 

BY LUKE LACKRENT, LL. B, 

WITH A PREFACE BY HIS UNCLE LANCELOT. 

PREFACE. 

THE family of the Lackrents have been verfifiers, 
Knot poets, time immemorial. Indeed, were I to 
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tr9Cf oot aftl the eolbtcra) bf attchet of k horn itt 
fidl fomi^crSir JethroLackrcnt, Temp. MkA^^Sium* 
i^Henrzi ^art, who married a bafo-born. dau^^tcf 
of GcoSrtf Cbaucer's, I could prove that Otw9y^ 
Dtyden-, and m^iny other poets of prisie note, had 
fome of Sir Jethro'ii bk)od in ihek veins^; nay^ I 
could make out this reiationfliip ^il as dcairijr^s fotam 
perfonsf do^ who, by a like geneakfgical proccff, prov^ 
themselves to be couiinffy no fardier off than in a 
AMSTteenth or fifteenth remove, of hiaprefent Majedy: 
but tht9 would look oftentatious, aoatis not perhaps, 
much to the purpofe ; my prefent btafmth beisg to 
giTe the world ray own opinion of myiiephew^a- com* 
pofition. The boy calls^ k fooliiUy a moral tak : I 
cannot conceive why; except that, like the£iftdoiT* 
able C^nirs Moraux among the French^ it has no mo» 
rality in it. But (though I don't like be ihonld ape 
the French) I would not quarrel with the titlc,^ were 
the tale itfeff a little more probable. As to hia ana» 
chronifm at the beginning, the lad was hirafcif aware 
of it, and has ingeriioufly enough apologized for 
it, by introducing a certain adept in antlquari-amUt^ 
(if I may be permitted to coin a word) as pointing 
but the blunder, and receiving a proper rebuff from 
the author on the occafion. But it h the egregious 
flattery which he puts in his Courtier's mouth that 
I cannot away with : the trite privilege which poett 
claim, quiM^bH audetuU^ will not here iervc fotX^v^k^x 
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%xcufe in the leaft, quod mibi oftendl^ fa ifuredulus pdk 
My nephew, I know, would here plead in his own de- 
fence, that no flattery can be too grofs to put into a 
courtier's mouth: but here I deny the podtion ^ ma- 
ius in rehus^ there are bounds of probability fixed even 
to a courtier'a flattery s for inilancei I can.eafily con« 
ceive that a courtier might fay, and perhaps think, 
that his royal mafler was t he only pa/riot in his kingdom; 
but this is far, very (hort of that outrageous proilitution 
of truth which Luke's courtier ventures upon ; and 
yet the impudent rogue declares his tale is founded 
on fa6^. But methinks I hear my reader fay, ** If 
•* the merit of your nephew's poetry depend on fuch 
** an improbable circumftance, why publifh it, why 
*' expofe him to the cenfure of the reviewers ? You 
** will have him torn to pieces by their critical teeth* 
** without redemption on his part, and without pity 
•* on theirs." No, my good reader ! here you are 
miftakcn : a fmall paper like this will be below their 
notice as public cenfors. The eagle difdains to pounce 
upon the wren or the chaffinch. In the confined at. 
mofphere through which my paper will circulate, he 
Xnay imp his infant plumes with much fecurity. I 
know people will find fault with the tale itfclf j yet 
(if a fond uncle's partiality does not much deceive 
me) I think they will like his manner of telling it > 
they will, I truft, agree with me, that the boy has 
ulresidy got fuch a knack of free arid eafy rhyming. 
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the fine qua non of modern poetry, that in time l^e 
may come to fomething, and perhaps beat all yoiw; 
odes, your folemn blank verfes (blank often with a 
vengeance) yoiir finging tragedies, your crying comc^ 
die^ out of the pit.— I am aware, however, that, 
before Luke can achieve this, he mud: be a littte 
better verfed in the to v^itvav than he is at prefent ; and 
where can he learn this better than in the college 
where he now refides ? He mufl afterwards be further 
inftruded in gU Coftumi ; and that be will alfo be, 
when, in going to Weftminfler-hqll from the Inns of 
court (to which I mean fliortly to fend him), he caHs 
in at the exhibitions of painting by the way, and 
picks up law and vertA together in the fame morning; 
In the mean time I beg the reader's indulgence to 
my nephew's firft eflay of the kind, diverting myfelf, 
while I am corredHng theprefs for him, with thinking 
how pleafcd the poor boy will be to read him&lf 
in print. 

TH E T A L E.f 

AVAUNT ! ye vile difloyal throng. 
Who thinks a monarch may do wrong ; 
ril prove, in every rebel's fpite, 
Ev'n all he touches muft do right. 



•f King Stephen prefented'a watch to one of his courtien 
ycleped Smelt, and cocdeicended to regulate It ^Ubi bl\ <ffw%. 
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Kfig Shpterr vom a «tr»r/^ /^r/r, 
ih htethes Of/f him haifa cr>wtfj 

In which a vmtch this King did wear, 
Mi in a fob of fuftian brown.— 

♦* Hcav^nr !'* cries Dean Mills, in fage amase^ 
•*^ A watch, and worn in Stcphen^s dayi J^ 
^ Thif anecdote wie do not read 
•* In Baker, Hdingihead, or Speed* 

** Waiehm'oikenfirft'twoeHtii — fcek Tern 
•* In Brother Trufler's Vadt Meeum. 
•* —See here— ^^ Inmght to Engfoftd^Vf^n 
♦* So late at fifteen nincty-feven. 
♦* —Now Stephen rcrgn'd'* — — 

I care not when. 

Doctor, you interrupt my pen. 
^Tis rude to ftop a {launch old Tory 
Thus at the outfct of hrs ftory : 
If other folks me tripping catch 
About King Stephen aad his watch, 

royal hands. Snvclt be'ng in a promilcuous company fthe 
meeting at Vo k in 1779], cn<juiry was made after the hour of 
ihe day. Watcht's were drawn outy when the drflVrcnccs were 
marked, and conlifted, as ufual, in the variation of fonac minute.'y 
From one to ten or fifteen. The royal watch alone w?s before 
the foremoft an hour and a half, and was confcqucntly reprobated 
at heretical. Smelt, however, infiAed that his was rights and 
JKi^ be ri^ht, being regulated by infallible royalty, &c« &c. 



i 
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You prudently fliould wink, I v^reen ^ 
You — a grave churchmsin ; nay, a Dean I 

With watch in fob, as firft I faid. 
King Stephen flrutted o*er the mead, 
And met a Courtier flim, yet fleek, 
With foretop high, and fmirking cheek. 
Supple his loins, his hamflrings weak i 
Who crouch'd, and ftretchM his beak before, 
Like goofe approaching a bara door* 
** Hold up thy head,** King Stephen ayM, 
** And walk a while at our left fide. 
•* Sir Coutier ! of our courtly traia 
^* We hold thee the mofk gallant fwamj 
*' Nor is there any *fqu!re we know 
** Who fpeaks {b fmooth, or bowa fo low 4 
•* Whether from nature or from art, 
«* Yet fare we are tbou top*ft thy part* 
•' Here take this watch, weVe fet it fia^ 
** To tell thee when to come and go, 
** To fetch and carry as we pleafe ;"— 
He bow'd, then took it on his knees. 

Some fix months after (fcene the fame). 
With cap in hand our courtier came. 
To meet King Stephen in his walk ; 
When, as fit prelude to more talk. 
The King faid, *« Courtier, what's o'clock ?" 
The Courtier, in his true-blue frock, 
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Making a mofl obfequious flide,- 
Froduc'd ifis wafch with humble pride^ 
Andy in a foft and filken tone, 
Cry*d, *\ Sire ! 'th half an hourpaft one**^ 

" Pail one ! odds body/* faid the King,. 
•* Look at the fun, 'tis no fuch thing ; 
•* He is not near his noon-tide height, 
'* Beihrew me, 'tis not much paft eight.'* 

^* My Liege,** replied the dainty creature^ 
'* I reft upon my regulator j 
'* This beft of watches, beft of thingf^ 
•* Giv*n by Ihe very beft of Kings^ 
" Is ever prefent to my view; 
** The fun may err, // muft be true. 
** O ne'er Ihall my difloyal eyes 
•* Truft yon vague time-piece of the lkie»« 
** That fun — I thank him for his light, 
** It fliews me this more fplendid fighr, 
*' This pledge of your refulgent favour ; 
** But let not the vain thing endeavour, 
*' To fhine the ruler of my time : 
** No, grhcious Sire, both eve and prime, 
** Your gift fhall regulate my motions,. 
** My meals, fecretions, nay, devotions. 
-.*' And may you, Sire I (which Heav'n forfend) 
** With one dread frown my being end, 
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" If e'er my faith fo far fhould faultcr^ 
*' As dare the watch you fet to alter ! 
** Which, like its donor, day and night, 
•< Still tick-tacks obftinately right ; ' 
**' Whofe every wheel difdains to run, - 
** Direded by yon fa6tiou8 fun, 
•* And goes, my Sovereign, I aflurc ycy 
" As well defaBo as dejure.'^ 

King Stephen fmil'd, and gracious cryM, 
•* Troth thou haft taken the right fide ; 
** The fun's a Whig : as I'm a finner, 
f < Tis time to drefs and go to dinuer/' 



THE PATRIOTS. 

t - 

In fcventcen hundred and forty-five, . 
When black Rebellion was alive. 
And with a giant-ftridc came forth 
From her bleak den the ftormy North ; 
Jack, who, by creditors unkind. 
Had long in prifon been confin'd. 
At window bars, half-ftarv'd, half-bare. 
Standing to breathe the wholefome air. 
Who fhould pafs by, in martiaUgeer, 
'^Utfwaggering Tom, the grenadier. 



r 
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f * Hollo— now ThoiDtfy what's the crack ?*' 

'* Why, woife than bad enough, friend Jack t 
•• They fay— (damn him) — the young Pretcndcf 
** Bids fair to be out* FAith'a Defender i 
** And rebeli now are brim with hope 
** To bring in Charley and the Pope.'' 

Qjio' Jacky with IcDgthen'd fuefol face, 
** Good heav'n forbid I — if tbat'i the cafe, 
•* Our libcrt3r*8 for ever gone, 
•* And poor Old England quite undone.*^ 

" Our liberty!" crieffTom — ^** what*ii worftf 
^* A thoufand- timer a greater cnrfe, 
•* If the Pretender momitf the throrre, 
4* Damme — our dear religion*8 gone !" 

Thus Jack b jail exclaims and fears 

Freedom will be abolifli'd ; 
While fwaggering Tom, foldier-likc, fwears 

The church will be deotoliflt'd; 



AN 
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AN OD E, 

IK XMtTAtlON ^F CAhLUVm'hr^U 

BY SIR WILLIAM JOKE^. ' 

SITNG BY MR. WEBB, AT THE SHAKBSPSARB TA^ 
VERN, ON TUESDAY THE X4TH DAY Of 3CAYy 
1^82, AT THE ANNIVERSARY DINNER OF THU 
SOCIETY FOR CONSTITUTIONAL.INFO&MATION* 

Verdant myrtle's branchy pride 

Shall my biting falchion wreathe : 
Soon fliall grace each manly fide. 

Tubes that fpeak, and points that breathe* 

Thus, Harmodius, (hone thy blade ! 

Thus, Ariflogiton, thine ! 
Whofc, when Britain fighs for aid, 

Whofe (hall now delay to (hinc ? 

Deareft youths, in iflands bicft, 

Not, like recreant idlers, dead ; 
Yuu with fleet Peiides reft. 

And with godlike Diomed. 

Verdant myrtle's branchy pride 

Shall my thirty blade entwine : 
Such, Harmodius, dcck'd thy fide ! 

Such, Ariflogiton, thine ! 

They 



They the bafe Hipparchus fleyrr, 
Ac the feaft for 'Pallas crownM ; 

Gods ! 4ibs9 fwift their poniards flew ! 
How the monfier ting'd the ground ! 

•Then, in Athens, all was peace, 
, £qual laws and liberty : 
Ninfe of arts, and eye of Greece ! 
. People valiant, firm, and free ! 

Not lefs glorious was thy deed, 

Wentworth, fix*d in Virtue's caufe : 

Nor lefs brilliant be thy meed, 
Len9X, friend to equal laws ! 

•High in Freedom's temple raisM, 
See Fitz-Mauricc beaming fland. 

For colle6led virtues prais'd, 

Wifdom's voice, and Valour's hand ! 

Ne'er fliall Fate their eyelids clofe; 

They, in blooming regions bleil. 
With Harmodius fhall repofe. 

With Ariilogiton reft. 

Nobleft chiefs, a hero's crown 
Let the Athenian patriots claim : 

You lefs fierce'y won renown ; 
You aiTum'd a milder name. 



Tliey 
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Tiiey through blood for glory firove, ' ^ 

You more bUfsful tidings bring ; 
They to death a tyrant drove, 

Yoif to fame refior^d a KINO. 

Kife, Britannia, daun'tlefs rife ! 

Cheer'd with triple Harmony^ 
Motif rfh good, and nobles wife^ t 

People valiant, firm, and FREE! 

ANODE, 

iN IMITATION OF ALCiEPSp 
BY SIR WILL AIM JONES. 

Te^vv rtitlovuv ai 9ro>iir «»0'»»', 

AK\* oTfi WOT* UP uffhv ANAPEZ 

AvriiT ffu^uy iJ5oT«r, ;* 

Alc. quoted by Aristjdejs^ 

What conflitutes a ftate ? 
Not liigh-raisM battlements or laboured mound. 

Thick wall or moated gate ; 
Not cities proud with fpires and turret^ crown'd ; > 

Not bays and broad-armM ports, 
Where, laughing at the ftorm, rich navies ride ; 

Not ftarr*d and fpanglcd courts, 
Where low-brow'd bafenefs wafts perfume to pride : 



t ^9* 3 

Ko;-*MEN, high minded MEN, 
With pow'rs as far above dull brutee endued 

In forefty brake, or dqn, 
As beads excel cold rocks and brambles rude ; 

Men, who their duties know, 
fiut know their rights^ and, knowing, dare maintaioi 

Prevent the long aimM blow, 
And crufli the tyrant while they rend the chain : 

Thefe conflitute a State; 
And fovVeign LAW, that Jiatt* s colUBed imIU^ 

O'er thrones and glpbes elate 
Sits Emprefs, crowning good, repreffing ill ; 

Smit by her facred frown. 
The fiend Difiretion like a vapour links. 

And e'en the all-dazzling Crirjjn 
Hides his faint rays, and at her bidding fhrinks. 

Such *wat this heav'n-lov'd ifle. 
Than Lejhos fairer and the Cretan fhore ! 

No more (hall Freedom fmile ? 
Shall Britons languifti, and be MEN no more ? 

Since all muft life refign, 
Thofe {weet rewards, which decorate the brave, 

'Tis folly to decline, 
And ileal inglorious to the filent grave* 



ODE 
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ODE 

t 

OCCASIONED BY SIR WILLIAM B&OWNR's LEGACY 
OF TWO GOLD MEDALS, TO BE DISPOSED OF 
ANNUALLY, FOB. THE ENCOURAGEMENT OP 
POETRY IN THE UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE, 

Arma virumque! 
Arms and the Knight ! 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

IN an age of fuch unbounded liberty as the pre* 
lent, when even the * Regius Profeflbr of Divinity 
himfelf dares publicly advance a vindication of the 
abfurd principles of the Revolution, what are we not 
to expe6l ? 

Is there no chofen f Da*vid in the Univerfity, 
who will boldly go forth, and bid defiance to this 
proud and gigantic Philifline ? Muft the fublime 
do£trine of paflive-obedieuce and non-refiftance fall 
into difrepute ? 

I truft there are fome devout men in this 'pious 
feminary of found learning, and religious education, 
who would not blufli to profefs tenets which I once 
was weak enough to believe were inculcated only in 

* See a fermon lately publilhed by Dr. Watibn. 
f Caledonia has^long loaftcd of fuch a ch?m/ion. 

O the 
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the loyal Univerfitics of St. Andrew's, Edinburgh,. 
Glafgow, and Aberdeen. . 

My learned Tutor, in particular, for whom all 
men profefs the fincereft veneration and efleem, has 
delivered fuch divine dodtrines from the pulpit, as 
doubtlefs mufl render him, in the eyes of all good 
men, truly worthy of ththighe^ elevation. 

There is one expreffion in the difcourfe to which 
I mean particularly to allude, which furely deferves 
to be engraven in letters of gold, 

•* EVEN A NERO WAS COMMANDED TO BE OBEYED.** 

To him likewife we are indebted for the fubjed of 
the Odes for the prefent 3rear ; a fubj^ft than which 
none can be imagined more excellent, fince, as 
Waller very juflly obferved, on an occafion at leaft 
as remarkable as the prefent, *• poets always excel in 
— fidion." 

Eman. Coll, June xoth^ 1776, 

THE ODE. 

I. 

Fa I R Granta ! bid thy fons rchearfe, 
•In polifli'd flrains, and eafy verfe. 

The praifes of the Knight 
Who bade thofe annual orbs to rife, 
Whofe luftre gilds thy cloudlefs Ikies, 

A.nd blinds our dazzled fight, 

II. Thofc 
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II. 

Thofe golden rays with Phoebus' fire 
Shall each poetic breaft infpire : 

Such pow*r each beam difplays, 
Thy iplendid flile full many a bard 
♦ Shall equal, O fublime L-y-d ! 

And thine, fublimer H— s ! 

III. 

To thee fuch bleiSngs while we owe, ^ 
Which none, Sir William, could beftow 

With wifdom lefs than thine !• 
Lives there that mean, that abjedt man. 
Who would to thy exalted plan 

A felfiih cauie affign ? 

IV. 

•* Thofe orbs, on which with joy we gaze, 
••Thy vanity firft gave to blaze ;" 

Thus envious Malice cries ; 
But all thy friends, too modeft Browne ! 
To whom thy meeknefs well was known, 

Such idle tales defpife* 

* Sec t^o late Poems upon Duelling, which obtained, and 
furely very defervedly, tAr, Seaton's prize. 
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V. 

Nor needs, immortal bard ! thy name 
Such fmall addition to its fame : 

In Truth's unfullied page, 
The fame thy works have gain*d| Ihaii laft 
Lrong as the genuine Attic taile 

Which marks this happy age { 

VJ. 

No ! thou didft only mean to prove 
Of ev*ry Muf(? thy ardent love, 

And gild the path to fame ; ' 
■ And let not Granta's fons defpair ! 
Some favour'd bard thy praife may fliare, 

And emulate thy name ! 

VII. 

While we thy care, Sir William, boafl^ 
We know not which t* admire the moi}, 

Thy wifdom, or thy tafte I 
They bid the book-worm poet fpeak 
* Horatian Latin, Sapphic Greek, 

IS^or wit in Englifh wafte^ 

VIII. They 

♦ It was ftipulated Ih Sir William Browne's will, that the 
odes wiiucn ftr his medals ftould^be, one in Greek, ia imita- 
tion 
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viir. 

They bid (well-knowing Granta^s throne 
Is ever fill'd by thofe alone 

Whom genius deigns to blefs) 
The fage Vice-chancellor decide 
Who'fliall enjoy the wilh'd for pride 

Thy honours to poffefs. 

IX. 

Sure Phoebus* felf the fav'rite plan 
Thy happy genius firft began 

His conflant care has madp : 
A miracle for thee has ihown, 
And once in M-gd-l-n has been known 

To give untook'd-for aid ! 

X. 

Thy plains, Newmarket ! never taught 
♦ Young W-U-p fo divine a thought 
That good Su* William's praife 

tion of Sappho ; the other in Latin, after the manner of Ho- 
race. 

The fubjefb given out laft year was, ^ Laua Gnlielmi Browne /' 
that for the prefent^ ** Bellum Americanum.** 

The Vice-cbancellor names the fubje^, and confers the prizes. 

• The Honourable and Reverend Mr. W-ll-p, Mafter of 
M-gd-l-n college, was V— ch— cell-r laft year. ' 

O 3 i Should 
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-f Should by his Horace be beftow'd ; 
Or by chafte Sappho's tender ode, 
And foft, love- breathing lays. 

XI. 

Who could a nobler fubjedt chufc 
To animate a clalfic Mufe ? 

J F-rm-r ! that talk is thine I 
Unwilling we're contpeird to own 
Thy praife icfelf, Sir Williana Browne J 

A fubjedt lefs divine* 

XII. 

Yes, by thy Shakefpeare's genius firM, 
Or by the felf-fame Mufe infpir'd 

That made him all her care, 
Thou bid'fl us fing great G—ge's hoft. 
And, Boftoii ! yelling on thy coaft, 

The deep-mouth'd dogs of war. 



•f* Sir William was remarkably fond of this author, whofc 
works he always carried in his pocket, and even ordered by 
his will that they ihould be buried with him in his coffin, 
which order was pun£lually obeyed. 

t Dr. F-rm-cr, matter, and at the fame time tutor, of 
£m-n-] col^ge, bears the office of V—ch— c»U-r this year. 



1L\\i. Sure, 
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xm. 

Sure, Sappho, thy melodious ihell 
On fiich a theme will love to dwell ! 

* in P-rc-y*s youthful train 
Some gentle Phaon's am'rous aid 
Shall bid each beauteous Yankee maid 

Difplay her charms in vain. 
XIV. 
Nor (lialt thou Horace ! e'er complain ; 
Via'ries, like thofc of-*— 'a reign, 

Auguftus never knew. 
Fair Concord's defolated vale, 
And Bunker's Hill, fhall tell a tale 

Some may forever rue ! 

XV. 
And thou, illuflrious H— e ! fhall (hine 
In each immortal claiBc line, 

And brighten cv'ry page ! 
Great Xenophon ! thou dar'ft retreat 
On board the gallant Britifh fleet , 

To follow noble G—gt ! 

• Why in vain ? The author xnuft furely mean, that Sap- 
pho, with fo many kind Phaons to confole her, would have no 
occaHon to indulge the peculiar paffion to which ihe is. faidto 
have been unhappily addicted : he cannot certainly hint, that 
the fair Americans would in vain difplay their charms to fo 
many Engliih Phaons ; efpecially, as we may fairly conclnde 
they would naturally be proud -to imitate that gallantry for 
which their noble leader, P-rc-y, has ever been fo remarkable. 
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XVI. 

Oh ! by thy bright example fir'd. 
Should C-rl"ii wilh to be admirM, 

And give hit foes a check ; 
Soon (hall we fee his bolder train 
Launch on the bofom of the main, 

Efcape and burn Qjiebec ! 

XVII. 

What yet remains ? a pious pray'r 
That Neptune's all-propitious care 

Some gentle gales may fend. 
Such as of late our tranfports knew : 
* Sure fofter zephyrs never blew 

Twixt London and Gravefend : 

XVIIL 

Then to the bard who dares to chufe 
A theme fo great, the fmiling Mufe 

Shall give the golden fee ; 
f And, F-rm-r ! fince thy plaflic hand 
Alone the noble outline plann'd, 

A bifliopric to thee ! 

• If there Is any obfcurity in this paflTage, Sir P-t-r P— rk-f 
is humbly requefted to favour the public with an explanation. 

-f- There is no doubt, from the well-known humility of the 
worthy doftor, that he woulJ be happy in having an opportu- 
tiiiy put into his power of refufing an offer of this nature. 
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THE PRESENT AGE. 

No more, my friend, of vain applaufe. 

Nor complimental rhymes : 
Come, Mufe, let's call another caiifc, 

And fing about the Times* 

For, of all ages ever known. 

The prefent is the oddeft ; 
As all the men are honeft grown. 

And all the women, modeilr 

No lawyers now are fond of fees, "] 

Nor clergy of their dues : 
Few people at the play one fees. 

At church, what crowded pe\v8 ! 

No courtiers now their friends deceive 

With promifes of favour ; 
For what they make *em once believe. 

They faithfully endeavour.. 

Our nobles ! — Heaven defend us all f 

ril nothing fay about 'em : 
For they are great, and I'm but fmall ; 

So, Mufe, jog on without *em» 

O s Our 
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Our gentry ! what a virtuous race ! 

Defpifing earthly treafures ; 
Fond of true honour's glorious chace. 

And quite averfc to pleafures. 

The ladies drefs fo plain, indeed, 

You'd think *em Quakers all : 
Witnefs the wool-packs on their head, 

So comely ! and fo fmall ! 

What tradefman now forfakes his fhop 

For politics, or news ? 
Or takes his dealer at a hop. 

Through interefted views ? 

No foaking fot his fpoufe neglects 

For mugs of mantling nappy ; 
Nor madly fquanders his efFeds, 

To make himfelf quite happy. 

Our frugal talle the flate fecures. 

Whence, then, can woe begin ? 
For luxVy's all turn'd out of doors, 

Frugality took in. 

Hence all the plenty of the times! 

Hence all provifions cheap I 
Hence dearth of follies and of crimes I 

Hence all complaints allcep ! 

Vil< 
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Vile cuckold-making is forgot j 

No ladies now in Jieeping ! 
No debtors in our prifons rot ! 

No creditors a.weeping ! 

(So frequent once) the French difeafe 

Is grown near out of knowledge ; 
And dodors take but mod'rate fees 

In country, town, or college. 

No pleafure-chaifes fill the ilreets. 

Or crowd the roads on Sunday j 
So horfes, lab'ring through the week. 

Obtain a refpite one day. 

See ! gamefters, jugglers, fwearers, lyars, 

Defpis'd, and out of fafliion ; 
And modern youth, grown felf-deniers, 
Fly all unlawful paffion. 

Happy the nation thus endow'd ! 

So void of want and crimes ! 
All zealous for their neighbour's good j 

Oh, thefe are glorious times ! 

Your chara£ler ! (with wond'ring ftare, 

Says Tom) is mighty high, fir ! 
But pray forgive me, if I fwear^ 

I think 'tis all a lye, fir ! 

06 Haf 
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Ha ! think you fo, my honeft clown ? 

Then take another light on't ; 
Juft turn the picture uffide-doFimy 

I fear you'll fee the right on*t. 



O. W. 



ON THE DEATH OF YORICK^ THE REVEREND MR* 
STERNE, AUTHOR OF TRISTRAM SHANDY, &C» 

lAr ITH wit and genuine humour to difpel. 
From the defponding bofom, gloomy care, 
And bid the gudiing tear, at the fad tale 
Of haplefs love or filial grief, to flow 
From the fuU fympathifing heart, were thine 
Thcfe pow'rs, O Sterne ! But now thy fate demand 
(No plumage nodding o'er the emblazon'd hearfe, 
I'roclaiming honours, where no virtue flione) 
But the fiid tribute of the heart-felt figh. 
What, tho* no taper caft its deadly ray, 
Or the full choir fing requiems o'er the tomb, 
The humbler grief of friendfliip is not mute ; 
And poor Maria, with her faithful kid. 
Her auburn trelTcs carclefsly entwin'd 
With olive foliage, at the clofe of day 
Shall chaunt her plaintive vefpers at thy grave. 
Thy (liade too, gentle monk, 'mid awful night, 
Shall pour libations from its friendly eye ; 
For erfl his fweet beuevolence bellow 'd 
^t% generous pity, and bedew 'd with tears 
''be'fod, jvhich refted on tbe a^ed breail. 
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TO THB AUTHOft OF THE FOLLOWIWG LINES "bN 
THE DEATH OF YORICK. 

Wit, humour, genius, thou had'ft, all agree ; 
One grain of wifdom had been worth all three* 

So ! — this is 'voifdom — to infult the dead ;. j 

Heap fancied crimes upon a mortal's head ? 

Well — be it fo— fuch wifdom, and fuch art, 

Shall never — never (hall approach my heart. 

"Whatever Yorick's lot, in whate'er flate, 

l*d gladly rifk it in the hour of fate. 

Sooner than join with thee !— I would fay rather. 

Unto Corruption — Thou (halt be my father* 

*' * Be thine, the avenging angel's lot, decreed 

** To point each fault, and aggravate each deed. 

" Angel of mercy \ thy fweet taik be mine, 

*' To blot them, ere they reach the throne divine !** 

Yorick, farewel I peace dwell around thy ftone ; 
Accept this tribute from a friend unknown. 
In human breafts while pity has a claim, 
Le Fevre's ftory iliall enhance thy fame ; 
Toby's benevolence each heart expand,, 
And faithful Trim confcfs the mafter^s hand; 

f One generous tear unto the monk you gave r 
' Oh let me weed this nettle from thy grave !" 

* Vide TriHram Shandy, f Sec Sentimental Journey. 
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*l0N THE DEATH OF HER SACRED MAJESTY 
QJTEEN CAROLINE. 

la)} 0g«ia» 9rX))y TO MirBapun /uoyoy. 

EITRip# 
by miss carter. 

[not in her poems.] 

When heav*n*s decrees a prince's fate ordain, 

A kneeling people fnpplicate in vain. 

Too well our tears this mournful truth exprefs. 

And in a Queen's a parent's lofs confefs ; 

A lofs the gcn'ral grief can heft rehearfe, 

A theme fuperior to the power of verfe, 

Tho' juft our grief, be ev'ry murmur flill, 

Nor dare pronounce his difpenfations ill ; 

In whofe wife councils, and difpofing hand, 

The fates of monarchies and monarchs iland ; 

Who only knows the ftate for either fit. 

And bids the erring fenfe of man fubmit; 

Ye grateful Briton?, to her memVy juft, 
With pious tears imbalm her facred duft. 
Confefs her .jrrac'd with all that's good and great, 
A public blcfling to a favoured flate ; 
Patron of freedom and her country's laws, 
Sure friend to virtue's and religion's caufe ; 

Rcligion*s 
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Religion's caufe ! whofe charms fiipcrior flione 
To ev'ry gay temptation of a crown ! 
Whofe awful didates all her foul poilefsM, 
Her one great aim to make a people blefs'd. 

Ye drooping Mufes, mourn her hafty doom, 
And fpread your deathlefs honours round her tomb I 
Her name to long fucceeding ages raife. 
Who both infpir'd and patroniz'd your lays. 
Each gen'rous art, fit penfive o*cr her urn. 
And ev'ry grace, and ev'ry virtue, mourn ! 
Attending angels, bear your facred prize 
Amidfl the radiant glories of the fkies, 
Where godlike princes, who below purfu'd, 
That nobleft end of rule — the public good. 
Now fit fecure, their gen'rous labour paft, 
With all the juft rewards of virtue grac'd. 
In that bright train difiinguifh'd let her move, 
Who built her empire on a people's love! 

THE EASY CHAIR. 

Come, thou indulgent friend to foft repofe. 
Whether with crimfon, green, or yellow lin'd ; 
Come with thy downy lap, and let's embrace. 
While thus fupine I fink into thy arms. 
When man can't faunter thro' the filent grove, 
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Or under (hade to tufted trees, alone 

Indulge in folitude his weary hours ; 

When chilling daqips, or winter's nipping frofF, 

Denies accefs to filent hawthorn bow'rs : 

Oh grant him, heav*n ! grant him your next beft gift. 

The foft, reclining, gentle, Eafy Chair r 

There, if by gambol, or in jocund dance, 

Or if by fkating o'er the frozen flream 

(Health breeding exercife) he chance to tire. 

There briflc Activity gives up her fway 

And yields dominion to all-powerful £aie. 

Hail, fmiling Eafe ! philofophy's great pride. 

Mother of Meditation, and the nurfe 

Of all the tribes in fportive Fancy's train. 

Without thy care great Newton ne'er had found 

The laws of nature, or difcover'd worlds. 

Hail, cheerful ruler of the mental pow'rs ! 

Here now accept a vot'ry at thy flirine. 

And cheer with fmiles a wearied fon of Care ! 

C.B. 

RETIREMENT* 

AN ODE, 
BY XAMES BE AT TIE, A. IVT* 

Shook from the purple wings of ev'n 

When dews impearl the grove. 
And from the darkening verge of heav'n 

Beams the fweet ftar of lo\e \ 
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Laid on a daify fprinkled green, 

Befide a plaintive flream, 
A meck-ey'd youth of ferious mien 

IndulgM this foiemn theme* 

Ye cliffs, in hoary grandeur pil'd 

High o'er the glimmering dale ! 
Ye groves, along whofe windings wild 

Soft fighs the faddening gale ; 
Where oft lone Melancholy ftrays, 

By wilder'd Fancy fway'd. 
What time the wan moon's yellow rays 

Gleam through the chequered (hade ! 

To you, ye waftes, whofe artlefs charms, 

Ne'er drew Ambition's eye, 
Scap'd a tumultuous world's alarms, 

To your retreats I fly ; 
Deep in your moft fequefter'd bower 

Let me my woes refign, 
Where Solitude, mild modeft power. 

Leans on her ivy'd fhrine* 

How fliall I woo thee, matchlefs fair ! 

Thy heavenly fmile how win ! 
Thy fmile, that fmooths the brow of care. 

And flills each florm within ! 



Owilk 
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O wilt thou to thy favourite grove 

Thmc ardent vot'ry bring. 
And blefs his hours, and bid them move ' 

Serene on filent wing ? 

Oft let Remembrance foothe his mind 

With dreams of former days, 
When foft on Leifiire*s lap reclio'd 

He carol'd fprightly lays : 
Bleft days ! when Fancy fmilM at Care, 

When Pleafure toy'd with Truth, 
Nor Envy with malignant glare 

Had harm'd his fimple youth, 

^Twas then, O Solitude ! to thee 

His early vows were paid. 
From heart fincere, and warm, and free, 

Devoted to the fliade. 
Ah I why did Fate his ileps decoy. 

In flormy paths to roam, 
Remote from all congenial joy !— 

O take thy wanderer home. 

Henceforth thy awful haunts be mine I 

The long-abandon'd hill ; 
The hollow cliff, whofe waving pine 

O'er hangs the darkfome rill ; 

Whence 
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Whence the fcar'd owl on pinions grey 

Breaks from the ruftling boughs, 
And down the lone vale fails away 

To Ihades of deep repofe. 

O while to thee the woodland pours 

Its wildly warbling fong, ^ 

Arid fragrant from the wafle of flowers 
. The zephyr breathes along ; 
Let no rude found invade from farj 

No vagrant foot be nigh, 
No ray from Grandeur's gilded car 

Flaih on the flartled eye. 

Yet if fome pilgrim 'mid the glade 

Thy hallow'd bowers explore, 
O guard from harm his hoary head, 

And liAen to his lure I 
For he of joys divine fhall tell. 

That wean from earthly woe. 
And triumph o*er the mighty fpell 

That chains this heart below. 

Forme no more'the path invites 

Ambition loves to tread ;* 
No more I climb thofe toilfomc heights, 

By guileful Hope raifled : 

Leap 
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Leaps my fond fluttering heart no more 

To Mirth's enlivening flrain ; 
For prefent pleafure foon ia o'er, 

And all the pafi is vain* 

AN E P ITA P H 

BY MR. PULTENEY, AFTERWARDS EARL OF BATH, 
AND INSCRIBED ON A STONE T^AT COVERS 
HIS FATHER, MOTHER, AND BROTHER. 

JL E facred fpirits ! while your friends diftrefs'd 
Weep o*er your aihes, and lament the blefs'd j 
O let the penfive Mufe infcribe that floue. 
And with the genVal forrows mix her own : 
The penfive Mufe ! — who from this mournful hour 
Shall raife her voice, and wake the firing no more I 
Of love, of duty; this laft pledge receive : 
'Tis all a brother, all a fon can give. 

A RECEIPT HOW TO MAKB l'£A0 DE VIB« 

BY THE LATE MR. CHARLES KING. 

WRITTEN AT THE DESIRE OF A LADY. 

G RO Jf7io\d,^nd grown {lupid,you juft think mefit. 
To tranfcribe from my grandmother's book a receipt ; 

And 
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And a comfort it is to a wight in diftrefs. 
He's of fomc little ufe— but he can't be of lefs. 
Were greater his talents— you might ever command 
His bead— (*« that's worth nought")— then his 

heart and his hand. 
So your mandate obeying, he fends you, d'ye fee, 
The genuine receipt to make LJeau de la Vie. 

Take feven large lemons, and pare them as thin 
As a wafer, or, what is yet thinner — ^your ikin ; 
A quart of French brandy, or rum is fliil better ; 
(For you ne'er in receipts ihould flick clofp to the 

letter :) 
Six ounces of fugar next take, and pray mind 
The fugar muft be the befl double reiin'd; 
Boil the fugar in near half a pint of fpring-water. 
In the neat £lver faucepan you bought for your 

daughter ^ 
But be fure that the fyrup you carefully ikim, 
While the fcum, as 'tis call'd, rifes up to the brim : 
The fourth part of a pint you next muft allow 
Of new milk made as warm as it comes from the cow. 
Put the rinds of the lemons, the milk, and the fyrup. 
With the rum, in a jar, and give 'em a flir up : 
And if you approve it, you may add fome perfume ; 
Goa-ftone, or whatever you like in its room. 
Let it fland thus three days, but remember to fhake Jt ; 
Asxd the clofer you flop it, the richer you make it. 
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Then filtcrM through paper, 'twill fparkle and rife. 
Be at foft a8 your lips, and as bright as your eyes* 
Laft, bottle it up ; and, believe me, the Vicar 
Of E- himfclf ne'er drank better liquor : • 

In a word, it excels, by a million of odds. 
The ne6hr your filler prefents to the Gods* 

EPITAPH 



I FOR AN INFANT, WHOSE SUPPOSED PARENTS WERE 

VAGRANTS. 

\ BY THE REV. MR. 0, OF NORTHAMPTONSHIRE* 

k 

] vV HEN no one gave the cordial draught, 

No healing art was found, 
My God the fov'reign balfam brought, 
And death reliev'd the wound. 

What, though no mournful kindred ftand 

Around the folemn bier, 
No parents wring the trembling hand, 

Or drop the tender tear. 

No coflly oak, adorn'd with art. 

My infant limbs inclofe ; 
No friends a winding-ftieet impart, 

To deck my lafl repofe. 

Yet, 
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Yet, hear, ye great ones ! hear ye this, 

Hear this, ye mighty proud ! 
A fpotlefs life my coffin is 

And innocence my (hfoud* 

My name unknown, obfcure my birth; 

No fun*ral rites are giv'n ; 
But though deny*d God's courts on earthy 

I tread his courts in heav'n. 



THE END OF THE THIRD VOLUMEi 



